Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



c \ 




FOR SCEPTRE AND CROWN. 






NEW NOVELS AT THE LIBRARIES. 

MALCOLM : a Scottish Story. By George Macdonald, 
Author of " Robert Falconer/' '* Phantastes/' Ac 8 vols. cr. 8vo. 

THE NEGLECTED QUESTION. By B. Markb witch. 

Translated from the Russian, by the Princesses Ocroussoff. 2 toIs. 
crown Svo. lis. Dedicated by express permission to Her Imperial and 
Royal Highness Marib Albxanurotma Duchjiss of Edinburgh. 

RUSSIAN ROMANCE. By Alexaitoeb Sbrguevitch 
PoDsuKiN. Translated from the Tales of Bblkjn. By Mrs. J. 
BucHAN Tblfbr (n6e Mooeavikf). 1 vol. crown 8to. 

CIVIL SERVICE. By J. T. Libtado, Author of " Maurice 
Rhynhart." 2 vols, crown Svo. 

" A very charming and amusing stoxy The characters are 

all well drawn and life-like It is with no ordinary skill that 

Mr. Listado has drawn the character of Hugh Hanghton, itill as he 
is of scheming and subtleties .... The plot is worked out with 
great skill and is of no ordinary land.**—Civtl Service Gaxette. 

** A story of Irish life« free ftoxa burlesque and partizanship, yet 

amusingly national There is plenty of 'go in the stoi^." — 

AtheruBum. 

"A short and pleasant story, told in a bright, fresh, readable 

style. . . • • The story is a good one from first to last Both 

of the Irish heroines are very charmiog." — Standard. 

"A brisk and lively novel.** — John BvU, 
WAITING FOR TIDINGS. By the Author of " White 

and Black.** 8 vols. 

** An interesting novel" — Vanity Fair. 

"A very lively tale, abounding with amusing incidents.** — John 
Bull. 

" We like ' Waiting for Tidings * so much, and in so many respects. 
.... It is well written, the characters are original and natural, 
and the story so skilfully managed, that the accomplished novel 
reader cannot suspect the denouement, and will be fairly taken by 
surprise at the end.**— Examiner. 

Second Edition. 
JUDITH GWYNNE. By Lisle Carr. 3 toIs. crown Svo. 

" Mr. Carr*s novel is certainly amusing There is much 

variety, and the dialogue and incident never flag to the finish." — 
Atherueum. 

'* Displays much dramatic skill It is in the skilfal manipu- 
lation of much varied detail, the extensive play of a great number 
of difierinff actors, tending naturally to the conclusion reached, that 
the chief charm of this novel lies.** — Edinburgh Courant. 



HENRY S. KING and CO. LONDON. 



i^O^ SCEPTRE 2nd crown,}'-*' 

A ROMANCE OF THE PRESENT TIME. S>^^ruMi 



TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN OF 



GREGOR SAMAROW- b«;>eUcl. o ^ 



IN TWO VOLUMES. VOL. I. 




HENRY S. KING and CO. 

65, COENHILL, AND 12, PaTEBNOSTBE ROW, LONDON. 

1875. 



<< 



"j J- ' . ■ .\ - ,v.- , . .V- ^ 



i\ :-. /V I '^^: . ^ i 



i 408779- 



(-4Z/ n^A/;* reserved.) 




TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 

|HE success which " Um Szepter und Kronen'^ 
has met with on the Continent justifies an 
English translation. The author, who writes 
under thd nom de pVu/me of Gregor Samarow, 
is, if report speak truly, himself one of the characters 
described in his work as the friend and confidant of the 
chivalrous and unfortunate sovereign who is its principal 
hero. This explains the ease and familiarity with which 
the various courts and cabinets are described, the author's 
personal acquaintance with the statesmen and diplomatists 
he has pourtrayed, and it accounts for the value of the 
work as a clever and interesting political sketch. 

It is as a political sketch, and not as an ordinary novel, 
that it is ofiered to this country. 

Although the great events of 1870 and 1871 have almost 
swept from memory the history of preceding years, yet 
the struggle of 1866 — the Seven Weeks' War — must 
ever be memorable; it was the prelude to the great 
Franco-German War, and its immediate result was that 
immense increase in the power of Prussia which placed her 
in her present position of supreme leader in Germany. 
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FOR SCEPTRE AND CROWN. 

CHAPTER I. 

BISMABCK AND MANTEUFFEL. 

> BOUT nine o'clock on a dark April evening 
I in the year 1866, a Berlin cab drove up the 
WilhelmBstraesewith the trot peoTiliar to those 
[ vehicles, and stopped between the two lamps 
illaminating the door of No. 76, the hoaee of the Minister 
for Foreign Affiora. The ground floor of tiiia long two- 
storeyed house was well lighted up, and any one who peeped 
through the green blinds could see into many office-like 
rooms, well-filled with indastrions writers, notwithstand- 
ing the lateness of the hour. The windows of the upper 
storey were only faintly lighted here and there. 

From the cab which drew up before this house stepped 
a middle-sized man, dressed in a dark paletot and black 
hat ; he came close to the gas-lamp to look in his purse 
for the right coins with which to pay the fare, and as 
soon as he had settled with the numbered Automedou he 
rang loudly at the door-bell. 

The door opened almost immediately, and the person 
demanding admittance entered a spacioas porte-cochere^ 
at the end of which, between two large sleeping stone 
lions, ascended the flight of steps leading to the interior 
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of the house. On one side of the doorway a window 
opened into the porter^s lodge, and at the window appeared 
the porter's face, wearing that peculiarly stolid expression 
common to the door-keepers of all great houses. 

The porter looked at the new-comer inquisitively 
through the half-open window, but he only gave him a 
hasty glance as he walked on with quiet, measured tread 
to the flight of steps. 

As he moved forwards, the light fell brightly on his 
face, and showed the features of a man of about sixty 
years of age, of a rather dark and healthy complexion. 
The quick, animated dark eyes looked piercing and 
bright, even through gold-rimmed spectacles, though they 
also expressed calmness and benevolence. His well- 
chiseUed, regular nose was slightly bowed over the small, 
firm, beardless mouth, and an energetic up-turned chin 
completed a countenance so characteristic, that when 
once beheld it was seldom forgotten. 

No sooner did the look darted through these gold 
spectacles reach the window of the porter's lodge, than 
the porter's face changed as if by magic. 

The expression of indiflference and easy condescension 
vanished instantly, the countenance assumed the look 
befitting a zealous servant, and its possessor hastened 
from the door of his lodge leading to the steps, and at 
last stood in a precise attitude, proving him to be an old 
soldier, before the visitor, who in the meantime had 
gained the entrance haU on the ground floor, to which 
the large stone steps led. 

'' Is the minister at home ? " he inquired, with simple 
politeness, which, equally unlike the over-strained courtesy 
of the petitioner and the haughty nonchalance of the 
pca^enuy proved him to be a man accustomed to move 
with ease in the highest society. 

At your command, your Excellency," replied the 
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porter in his oflScial manner. '^ The French Ambassador 
has just gone^ and no one is here. The minister is now 
alone.'^ 

'^ And how do you get on ? still sound and fit for 
service f asked the visitor, kindly. 

'^ Most humble thanks for your Excellency's gracious 
inquiries. I stiQ get about, although somewhat weaker. 
Everyone does not wear so well as your Excellency .'* 

^' Well, well, we all get older, and draw nearer to the 
end. Keep a brave heart, and God be with you ! '' With 
these kind words, heartily spoken, the grave-looking 
man walked up the broad staircase towards the first storey, 
while the old door-keeper watched him with respectful 
pleasure, and then returned to his lodge. 

In the ante-room on the upper floor "his Excel- 
lency '' found Herr von Bismarck's valet'de-chamhre, 
Schonhausen, and was at once conducted through a large, 
dimly-Ughted apartment to the cabinet of the minister. 
The door was thrown open by the servant, who an 
nounced for his master's benefit, " His Excellency von 
Manteufiel!" 

Herr von Bismarck sat at a large writing<-table, piled 
with acts and papers. It was placed in the middle of 
the room, and lighted by a tall lamp with a dark shade. 
An arm-chau* stood on the other side of the table, in 
which the minister usually seated his visitors. 

Herr von Bismarck rose at his servant's announcement 
and walked towards his visitor, whilst Manteuffel took in 
the whole room with one glance from his quick eyes; 
then, with a slight half-melancholy smile, he seized the 
president-minister's outstretched hand. 

It was a picture of the deepest interest. In the half- 
second during which these two men stood opposite eaoh 
other, the present touched the past and the future — the 
old, the new Prussia. 
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Both the men were sensible of this impression. They 
stood opposite one another for a moment in silence. 

Herr von ManteafFel we have akeady described whilst 
he was entering the Foreign OflSce. It is only needful 
to add that the removal of his hat showed hair which was 
grey and thin, and cut very short. He stood quite still, 
his right hand clasped in Bismarck's, whilst the slender 
white fingers of his left held his hat. His featm*es main- 
tained perfect calmness; his mouth was firmly closed, 
and a guarded reserve appeared to stamp its seal upon 
the whole being of the man. 

Herr von Bismarck, almost a head taller, stood tower- 
ing above him. The bearing of his powerful form showed 
he was accustomed to wear uniform ; his massive, strongly- 
marked countenance spoke in its decided features of a 
vehement, passionate soul; the clear, penetrating grey 
eyes turned boldly, with a cold gaze, upon the object 
they wished to watch ; and the broad, high brow, which 
from being somewhat bald appeared even higher than it 
was, showed immense power of forcing, by an iron will, 
thoughts and ideas to logical arrangement. 

"I thank you for your kind visit,'' said Bismarck, 
after a few moments. "You preferred coming to me 
here, instead of receiving me as I requested." 

'^ It is better so," replied Manteuffel. ^^ Your visit to 
me would have excited curiosity. Here, too, we are safe 
from eavesdroppers ; and, I suppose, an important sub- 
ject is to be discussed." 

" Yes, unhappily, only a grave and extraordinary occa- 
sion can procure me the happiness of hearing the experi- 
enced counsels of my old chief. You know how often I 
long for your advice, and yet you always avoid every 
expression of opinion," said Herr von Bismarck, with a 
slight accent of reproach. 
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''What good would it do ?^* returned Herr von Man- 
teufFel, politely but coldly. '^To act for myself, to 
answer for myself, was my rule when I occupied the 
position you now fill. If once a leading statesman begins 
to ask advice right aud left, he loses the power of ad- 
vancing resolutely on the path which his reason and his 
conscience point out to him as the right one.'' 

'' Now, truly, it is not my way to listen to every one, 
and no want of resolution prevents my choosing my own 
path,'' cried Bismarck, warmly ; " and," he added, with 
a slight smile, " my friends the members of the Diet cast 
it daily in my teeth that I do not suflSciently heed their 
good advice ; yet you will own that there are moments 
when the strongest brain may long to hear the views and 
the advice of a master mind, who can look back, my 
honoured friend, upon such actions as yours." 

"And such a moment has now come ?" asked Man- 
teufFel, quietly, whilst his piercing eyes rested on Bis- 
marck's animated fjSbce, his own features not in the least 
responding to the compliment just paid him. 

''If ever there was a time in which the strongest 
mind must be assailed by doubt, it is the present moment. 
You know the position of Germany and of Europe, and 
you know that the mighty crisis must come, upon which 
the fate of centuries depends," said Herr von Bismarck. 

" I believe it vrill come, whether it must come or not; 
but," added Herr von ManteufFel, after a short pause, 
"our conference will touch upon subjects of the highest 
importance, and you know my profound dislike of officious 
meddling in things which do not concern me. May I 
then ask, does the king know of this conversation, and of 
its subject?" 

" His Majesty knows, and desires I should ask your 
advice," answered Bismarck. 
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'' Then it is my duty to express my humble opinion so 
far as it is formed in my own mind/' said ManteufFel, 
quietly^ as he seated himself in the arm-chair near the 
writing-table, while Bismarck took his usual place. 
'^ Before, however, I can speak on the present situation, 
I must know what your intentions are, what is the aim 
of your policy, and by what means you intend to attain 
that end« Permit me,'' he continued, as with a slight 
movement of the hand he politely repressed a remark 
from Herr von Bismarck — "permit me to state, from my 
private and remote observations, what I believe your 
intentions to be. You must then honestly tell me if I 
am right or mistaken.'' 

Herr von Bismarck bowed in silence, and fixed his 
candid eyes with a look of the greatest attention upon 
HeiT von ManteufFel. 

"Your aim is," continued the latter, quietly, '^ ac- 
cording to the ccfnviction I feel from the progress of 
events, to solve, or rather to end, the great German 
question ; your aim is to place Prussia at the head of the 
political and military power of Germany, and to turn the 
edge of the sword against any who shall oppose you. In 
a word, you wish to bring that long, chronic sickness, 
called ' the German Question,' to an acute crisis, and to 
cure it for ever by the arcanum of blood and iron." 

'^ I do/' replied Bismarck, without moving or raising 
his voice; but it vibrated so strangely that these two 
words rang through the room like the clash of arms, and 
his eyes, which were still fixed on Herr von ManteufFel, 
seemed to emit an electric stream. Thus, when Lao- 
coon's lance touched the horse of Troy, there rang from 
within, the low, faint clang of the Grecian arms, the first 
note of that terrible harmony, before which the walls of 
Pergamus were destroyed, and which, echoing back from 



BISHABCE AKD HANTEUVFEL. 7 

the aiaiigs of Homer's lyre, for two thousand years has 
thrilled the hearts of men. 

5^ You do not deceive yourself as to the strong opposi- 
tion you will encounter/' continued Herr von Man- 
teuffel ; '' the crisis is come, and the struggle will take 
place, and before long, for unless I am quite deceived, 
the other side is equally anxious to bring matters to an 
issue/' 

'^ I know it," replied Herr von Bismarck. 

"Well," added ManteufFel, '^we must then consider 
the means we can employ in. this struggle. There is, to 
begin with, the Prussian army — a thing of great pre- 
ponderance, which will weigh heavily in the balance, and 
the importance of which I do not undervalue for a 
moment. This army possesses advantages which I do 
not understand, but which are very important in a mili- 
tary point of view : the needle-gun, the artillery, and the 
general staff. But in this struggle other powers must 
be taken into consideration; our allies, and public 
opinion. Our allies seem to me doubtful — France? 
You must know better than I, your position with the 
Man of Silence; England will wait for the success of 
one side or the other; Bussia is safe. As to public 
opinion " 

" Is there such a thing ?" interrupted Bismarck. 

Herr von Manteuffel smiled sKghtly, and continued, 
'^ Under ordinary circumstances, public opinion is the 
result of an effective bit of decoration, which makes a 
lively impression on the crowd, now lighting up Piesco's 
restless sea, now throwing a flood of heavenly glory into 
Egmonfs dungeon. To those behind the scenes, it is 
the result of machinery, and is produced by pulling the 
right string at the right moment. I beKeve we under- 
stand both scenes and machinery. But there is another 
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^ind of public opinion that rises like the wind^ incompre- 
hensible^ unmanageable^ and terrible as the wind when 
it rouses itself to a storm. The strife that lies nearest in 
the lap of Fate is a strife of German against German, a 
civil war, and in such a war Public Opinion claims her 
right: she is a powerful ally and a terrible foe, terrible 
above all to the vanquished, against whom she calls up 
relentlessly the vce metis. PubKc opinion, however, is 
against war, less perhaps in Germany than in Prussia 
itself, and honestly considering the composition of the 
Prussian army, that is no subject for indifference/' 

Herr von Bismarck exclaimed warmly, ''Do you be- 
lieve it possible that '^ 

''The Prussian army should forget its duty, and 
refuse to march ? '' concluded Herr von ManteufFel. 
" No, never j certainly not ! Single instances of irregu- 
larity might occur in the Landwehr; they would be 
unusual, most unusual. The army will do its duty, it is 
the incarnation of a perfect sense of duty, but you will 
not deny there is an immense diflference between duty 
performed with heartiness and enthusiasm, or with iU- 
wUl and aversion ? '^ 

" Heartiness and enthusiasm will come with success,'^ 
said Bismarck. 

" But until then ? '' 

" Until then the spirit of duty must be kept firm, and 
the management must be good.'' 

" WeU," said Manteuffel, " I do not doubt it will be 
so. I only wished to point out, that in this strife a 
mighty and important power will be not for, but against 
you." 

"You are right as to the present imoment," replied 
Herr von Bismaorck, after a short pause ; " to-day public 
opinion, which you so aptly compared to the wind, is 
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against me ; bnt it changes as easily as the wind itself > 
And yet I cannot allow you are altogether right. It is 
true the superficial world, composed of the shallow 
liberalism of the tea-gardens and the ale-houses, prating 
of a Germany which exists only in its own brain, speaks 
of a civil and fratricidal war against Austria, but believe 
me, this does not go down with the Prussian people. 
The heart of Prussia goes at the head of her army, and 
through the army rings the " Hohenfriedberg March,'* — 
the Prussian people regards the country of Maria Theresa 
as the foe of that Prussian spirit which old Fritz breathed 
into the nation. And these orators and speechifiers? 
Oh, I fear them not, with their pubKc opinion, which will 
change like a weather-cock in the wind, at the first 
breath of success,'* 

'^ I, too, will own that you are partly right, but not 
quite,*' said Herr von Manteuflfel ; " but success — ^is it 
certain ? Is it prepared beforehand ? We have touched 
upon two powers, let us come to the third, perhaps the 
most important — ^allieB. What is your position with 
Prance and Napoleon III. ?" 

At this direct and sharply-uttered question, which was 
accompanied by a look quite as cutting as the tone of 
voice in which it was asked, Herr von Bismarck's Ups 
trembled slightly for a moment, and something of uncer- 
tainty, doubt, and mistrust, perhaps a mixture of all 
three, appeared in his eyes ; but all this quickly vanished, 
and he answered calmly, in the same clear, ringing voice 
as before, 

'^ Good — ^at least as good as it can be with this mys- 
terious sphinx." 

'^ Have you agreements, treaties, — or, far better than 
these, have you a personal promise from Napoleon ?" in- 
quired ManteufFel. 
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" You catechise closely/' replied Bismarck^ '' but I 
stand before my master; hear then what has happened 
in that quarter^ and how the question now stands. 

'^ More than two years ago, in November, 1864, I 
spoke to the emperor on the Danish question. He was 
eager for the restitution of North Schleswig to Denmark. 
I spoke on the sad and critical situation of Prussia, split 
into two distinct halves ; I stated how great an error it 
would be to erect a new small state in the north, and 
how much more advantageous it would be to Denmark to 
have a great and powerful neighbour, than to have on 
her borders the little court of a prince who sets up claimB 
to the Danish crown. The emperor listened to every- 
thing, and from the few words he said seemed to agree 
with me on the need of better boundaries for Prussia, 
though as usual it was impossible to make him say any- 
thing clear and decided ; but he was evidently much dis- 
pleased with Austria, and complained of the great insin- 
cerity of the Court of Vienna.'^ 

''And did you promise him North Schleswig if he 
supported your views ?" asked ManteufFel. 

'* He may think I did,'' replied Bismarck, smiling a 
little ; '' as he confined himself to listening and nodding 
his head, I thought it only necessary to make vague 
remarks." 

Herr von Manteuffel bowed his head in silence, and 
Herr von Bismarck continued. 

'' At the Gkbstein conference some explanations took 
place, but I could not succeed in obtaining any positive 
declaration, and in November j 1865, 1 went to Biarritz ; 
but there, too, it was impossible to draw the Man of 
Silence from his resolute reserve. I knew that impor- 
tant negotiations were going on with Austria for the 
solution of the Italian question; perhaps this was the 
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cause of the cold reserve shown to me ; perhaps, too 

you know Count Goltz ?^' 

'^ I know him/' said Manteuflfel, with a meaning 
smile. 

'' You know, too, that at that time a rumour was cir- 
culated that Count Goltz would take my place. What 
was going on in Paris was not clear to me ; but things 
did not go as I wished, and as I thought they should. I 
acted for myself. On my return from Biarritz I spoke 
to Prince Napoleon.'' 

^' Seriously ?" asked Herr von ManteufFel. 

'' Quite seriously," answered Bismarck, with a sUght 
smile upon his lips, ^^ and I saw that Italy was the bait 
with which the imperial policy must be caught. Good 
Prince Napoleon was fire and flame. I got up an agita- 
tion in Florence, and in a short time firm negotiations 
were established, the result of which I will lay before 
you." 

Herr von Manteuflfel expressed by a movement, his 
intense interest in this communication. 

Herr von Bismarck turned over a small bundle of 
papers which lay on the writing-table close to his hand, 
and went on. 

'^ Here is the Italian treaty, negotiated with General 
Govone ; it undertakes to attack Austria on the south, 
with the sea and land forces of Italy." 

^' And Prance ?" asked Manteuflfel. 

'^ The emperor concedes," replied Bismarck, '' our ac- 
quisition of Holstein and Schleswig, without the province 
of North Schleswig ; he acknowledges the necessity of 
connecting the two divided portions of Prussia, to do 
which part of Hanover and Hesse Cassel must be ob- 
tained ; neither will he oppose the Prussian command of 
the 10th army corps of the confederacy." 
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'^ And what does he want ?" asked ManteufFel. 

'' Venetia for Italy/' 

'' And for himself, for France ?'' 

'^ For himself/' returned Bismarck, " nothing/' 

'' Nothing ?" said Herr von Manteuflfel, '' nothing ? 
But have you no clue to his unspoken thoughts ? As far 
as I remember he wanted nothing, when he took Savoy 
and Nice after the Italian war." 

*' As to his thoughts," said Bismarck, " I believe I 
guess correctly when I say he regards the possession of 
Luxemburg as highly desirable, and in the far horizon 
the acquisition of Belgium by France seems feasible to 
him. You know that in Brussels the wind often blows 
strongly to Orleans." 

'' And what does Napoleon think about you in connec- 
tion with these desires ?" further inquired Manteuflfel. 

'^ What he pleases," returned Bismarck, indiflferently. 
'' If he wanted nothing, I had no occasion to promise 
him anything, and as to his wishes, — ^well, — ^it certainly 
was not my business to point out to him that they were 
foolish and unattainable." 

'^ I understand," said ManteufFel, with a nod. 

'^ Hanover must receive compensation for what she 
cedes to us in Lauenburg and Holstein," added Bis- 
marck. 

" Did the Emperor Napoleon require it ?" inquired 
Herr von Manteuflfel, with some surprise. 

'^ Certainly not," replied Bismarck ; ^' after the tradi- 
tions of his family he loves not the Guelphs, and, as you 
see, the basis of the whole arrangement is Prussian 
supremacy in North Germany; what goes on there 
is to him a matter of complete indiflference. No, our 
own gracious master is most anxious that Hanover 
should stand by us in the approaching struggle, and that 
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the old family ties which exist between the two houses 
should be continued in the future/' 

" And you yourself/' inquired Herr von Manteuffel^ 
'' what do you think about the ' Hanoverian question ?' '' 

" Simply from a political point of view/' repKed Bis- 
marck, candidly, " I certainly wish Hanover did not 
exist, and I regret that at the Congress of Vienna our 
diplomacy was not exerted to persuade the royal family 
of England to give up this hereditary possession. I 
think we might have succeeded. Hanover is a thorn in 
our flesh, and even with the best intentions towards us, 
cripples us greatly. When she bears us iU-wiU, as for 
some time past has been the case, she is really dangerous. 
If I were the complete Machiavelli I am accused of 
being, I should direct my whole attention to the acquisi- 
tion of Hanover. Perhaps it would not be so difficult as 
it appears," he added, following, though half unwillingly, 
the thoughts which arose in his mind; ^^ neither the 
English nation, nor the royal family in England, would 
trouble themselves much about it, and — but as you know, 
our gracious king is highly conservative, and has a deep 
respect for the connection between Prussia and Hanover, 
embodied in Sophia Charlotte and Queen Louise, — and I 
— ^weU — ^I am not less conservative ; this connection is 
not less sacred to me, and I follow the ideas of the King 
from my heart and my head, and I will endeavour to 
make the future existence of Hanover possible. But 
things cannot go on as they are at present — we must 
have guarantees; the more our country enlarges and 
consolidates its possessions, the more our commerce in- 
creases, so much the less can Prussia permit, in her body, 
so near to her heart, a foreign element, which in any 
crisis may turn into a hostile element. I can then reply 
to you with the greatest truth: I will honestly and 
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earnestly strive to win over Hanover, and if on her side 
she stands by her old traditions, and is true to us, I will 
endeavour to create her a safe and honourable, nay, a 
brilliant position in North Germany. But of a truth she 
must cease to make us feel she is an encumbrance/' 

''And have you any prospect of succeeding in ar- 
ranging a firm alliance with Hanover ?'' asked Herr 
von Manteuffel. 

'' I hope so,'' repKed Bismarck, after a moment's pause. 
'' Count Platen was here ; you know him ?" 

Herr von Manteuffel smiled, 

''Well," added Herr von Bismarck, "we spared 
nothing; we overwhelmed him with compliments of 
every kind. He received the Grand Gross of the Eed 
Eagle." 

'^ Why not of the Black Eagle ?" asked Manteuffel. 

" Bah I Some powder must always be reserved ; he 
was overjoyed as it was. I propounded to him the 
family connection which his Majesty himself earnestly 
desires, and through which, perhaps, the whole question 
may be settled in the most Mendly manner." 

"I know of this casually," interrupted Manteuffel; 
" do you think the project will succeed ?" 

"They seem favourable in Hanover," replied Bis- 
marck ; " in Nordemey as well as in Marienburg — time 
will show ; for the present, I place more reliance on our 
policy." 

"And what has Count Platen promised us ?" 

" Neutrality, as he already promised Count Ysenburg!" 

" And is the treaty concluded ? " 

" Count Platen could not, of course, conclude it him- 
self, and he wished the whole matter to be e profound 
secret, that the suspicions of France and Austria might 
not be prematurely aroused. He made me the most 
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distinct promises, and spoke so bitterly of Beust, and of 
the ministry of Vienna, that I could not but believe 
him/^ 

'^ Forgive me/' exclaimed Heir von Manteuffel, '' for 
being on this Hanoverian question, — I consider it of the 
greatest importance ; in short, forgive me for being still 
sceptical. It seems to me negotiations have been carried 
on without any definite result, beyond assurances and 
promises from Count Platen. Would it not have been 
better to take some decided step in Hanover itself? 
George V. is no Louis XIII., and Count Platen no 
Richelieu.'' 

^^I thought of that also," remarked Herr von Bis- 
marck. ^' You know Herr von Stockhausen, accredited 
here by Hanover, is related to the Baudissins. One of 
the Baudissins, an author and writer in newspapers, of 
whom you may have heard, has, through young von 
Stockhausen, his father's secretary, formed a great 
friendship with Keudell; perhaps through that channel 
we may influence the King of Hanover. I must, how- 
ever, repeat that I sincerely desire friendly relations 
with Hanover, and the maintenance of the throne, and 
that I will do all in my power to obtain this result, con- 
trary to the opinion of many Prussians, as you know. 
Hanover and Hesse Cassel always hang together; the 
Prince of Hesse follows in the footsteps of the King of 
Hanover. This question causes me little uneasiness, 
however; their forces are small, and in any encounter 
we must be victorious." 

" And," added Herr von ManteuflFel, " will it be pos- 
sible to engage Bavaria and Wurtemberg to remain 
neutral during a war with Austria ?" 

^^No," replied Herr von Bismarck, ^'the Austrian 
party is all-powerful in Munich; and Prince Reuss writes 
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me word that since a rumour has been heard of the 
Italian alliance^ all hopes of Bavarian neutrality are 
gone. The only thing we may attain is a lukewarm 
war. The real difficulty will be with Bohemia. I believe 
I have now candidly laid before you the whole of our 
present position. If you wish any particular point to be 
more clearly stated^ question me upon it ; and now I beg 
your opinion en cormaisscmce de cause/^ 

Herr von Manteuffel looked for a moment on the 
ground in silence; then he raised his eyes to the ani- 
mated face opposite to him, and began to speak in the soft 
melodious voice, and flowing, impressive language which 
always, though he was never a great public orator, pro- 
duced so powerful an efiect in private intercourse. 

'^ I see, certainly, that you have considered every point 
which wHl influence the approaching struggle, and in 
many respects the chances of success are in your favour ; 
but only owe point is fully prepared, complete, and sure : 
this point is the Prussian army. Everything else in the 
building is tottering and unsafe. The relations with 
France are neither clear nor certain ; Germany appears 
to me hostile ; then, to speak candidly, I do not believe 
in the neutrality of Hanover; the king^s character makes 
a safe and prudent policy very improbable, and, I repeat 
it, Hanover may be very dangerous. Remember the 
Kalik brigade is still in Holstein; remember Hanover 
and Hesse combined, possess a tolerably large army, and 
you would have no troops to spare for operating against 
them. Italy? Her aUiance is certain, you tell me; 
well, I will believe she holds to her promises. Do you 
think an Italian army can reckon on success ? I do not 
think so. However miserable Austria's military organi- 
zation may be, let Italy be the theatre of war in the 
district of those square fortresses, and Austria will always 
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win ; the Austrian general- staff know all that district as 
well as a chess-board : they have been educated, so to 
speak, drilled by it. I foresee only defeat for Italy /^ 

^^ But,'^ interrupted Bismarck, with some warmth, 
'^ the very fact of Austria^s beiDg compelled to carry on 
two wars at once will weigh heavily against her. How 
many troops will be opposed to us? Austria, I have 
been informed, hopes to obtain from the different Ger- 
man States 800,000 men; I know for certain there will 
not be half that number/^ 

^' Well,^^ said Manteuffel, ^^ let us leave off calculating 
the chances; I acknowledge they are in your favour, 
chiefly through the excellence of the army. But another 
grave question arises ; Is war necessary ? Is the position 
such, that all the horrors, all the great dangers of a 
mighty struggle must be encountered ? You know I too 
desire to see Prussia at the head of Germany ; I desire it 
as a Prussian, I wish for it from conviction as a German, 
and as a minister I laboured for it to the best of my ability. 
I believed, however, it would be the result of organic 
growth, developed by time, and I dreaded, as the greatest 
foe to Prussian leadership, the mistrust of Germany. 
This mistrust, the fear of the princes for their sovereignty 
and the future of their dynasties — the fear of the different 
races lest their individuality should be stamped out by 
Prussia, has been skilfully used by Austria, who is secured 
from this mistrust by her greater complexity. I held it 
should be the endeavour of Prussia (for which I worked 
myself) to obtain the confidence of the princes and people 
of Germany. That gained, the leadership is ours, and 
Austria^s part played out ; for were it not for this mis- 
trust, the German spirit — ^the spirit of creation and en- 
lightenment — ^the spirit of progressive national life, would 
turn to us. I have besides my own views about a 
I c 
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Prussian war. Our power is greats but it is peculiar and 
especial; for when it is fully used it sends the whole 
nation to the field of battle, and with one unfortunate 
defeat we should be nearer an extreme catastrophe than 
any other nation. So long as our power threatens, it is 
strong; it diminishes when action commences. Whilst we 
stand ^ on guard/ the world must dread us. I think/* 
added Herr von Manteuffel, with a shade of satisfaction 
in his voice, " the Peace of Paris speaks in favour of my 
maxim. Where is the need of destroying this feeling, 
greatly endangered by the events with which the century 
commenced? where is the need of risking Prussia's 
powerful position of reserve in the uncertain game of 
war ? You will perhaps think me a cowardly, narrow- 
minded pedant; but you asked my opinion, and I am 
justified in giving it to you fully.'* 

While ManteufFel spoke, Bismarck's face exipressed 
lively emotion. Increasing impatience trembled over 
his features, but he did not interrupt by word or move- 
ment. As Manteuffel ended, he stood up, approached 
his guest, and seized his hand, exclaiming : 

^^ Oh, my honoured friend ! I know your opinions ; I 
know the noble ideas which guided you while you held 
the rudder of the Prussian state; I know your con- 
scientiousness and wisdom, and believe me,- 1 too am far 
from wishing to risk the safety of the Prussian state, 
which it has required a century of genius and industry to 
create. Believe me, it is not I that provoke this war ; I 
find myself forced to it by necessity, and if I have not 
the king's pious horror of measuring myself against per- 
fidious Austria, yet I would never, unless obliged, drive 
matters to extremity. But I know they have resolved 
on war in Vienna; they will not allow us to take our 
rightful position. Yes, they have determined to entangle 
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and destroy us in the machinery of the Confederation, as 

yoTi know from the trouble and anxiety you yourself 

have experienced. That Saxon Beust, and his friends 

in» Vienna — the sanguine Meysenbug, the ambitious 

pedant Biegeleben, and the fine gentleman Max Gagem, 

dream of a new German empire, and of a pariiament of 

their own making, which is to place the Emperor Francis 

Joseph upon the imperial throne of Germany ; and the 

emperor himself lives and moves in these dreams ; they 

really turned his brain with that comedy at Frankfort. 

The fools did not remember/^ he cried energetically, as 

he paced the room with large strides, " that in Frankfort 

he was not emperor who roasted whole the boeufhistoriqvs, 

to the immense joy of the crowd, and who roused the 

unhappy German princes from their beds in the early 

dawn,'' he added, with a bitter smile, '^ to listen, at a 

matinee politique, to Beusf s lukewarm-water eloquence. 

No, truly he was not the emperor. Another rather, 

before whose cold refusal and quiet absence the whole 

apparition vanished into thin air! And I am to wait 

quietly until they perhaps find a more favourable moment 

for efiecting their grand designs? But, my revered 

friend,'' he continued, as he again approached Herr von 

Manteuflfel, who listened to him with the same calmness 

as before, '^but are there not moments in which bold 

resolution, rash action, is needful to obtain great success 

and avert impending danger? Does not the history of 

Prussia record more than one such moment? What 

would have become of Prussia if Frederick the Great had 

waited until the plans of Austria and Saxony — greatly 

resembling those of to-day — ^had had time to ripen, if he 

had not, with the quick bold gripe of his strong hand, 

destroyed the web of envy and wickedness they were 

spinning around him ? Where would Prussia have been 
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without York's bold decision ? Oh ! my honoured friend/' 
exclaimed Bismarck, with emotion, while his form seemed 
to expand, '^ my heart tells me, and my reason does not 
contradict the feeling, that the spirit of the great Frede- 
rick, and the spirit of 1813, is the breath of life which 
inspires Prussian history ; that the hand of the world's 
great time-piece points to an hour in which this spirit 
must live again, and again urge Prussia onwards : not to 
go onwards now is to turn back — back into unknown 
paths. With this, conviction in my heart, shall I sit still 
and let misfortune come; wait,'' he added, in a lower 
voice, '^ until a hand perhaps less strong than mine, a 
heart less courageous than my own, is called upon to face 
the danger ?" 

Herr von Manteuffel, his arm resting on the writing- 
table, and his eyes cast on the ground, had until now 
listened without moving. He rose and looked straight 
into the prime minister's eyes, who waited for him to 
speak with great excitement and anxiety. 

" Herr von Bismarck," he said in his calm voice, in 
which a warmer tone was heard than before, " you touch 
a string which vibrates through every Prussian's heart. 
Who can deny that there are moments in which bold 
action leads to safety? who can deny that by seizing 
such moments with firm resolution, Prussia has become 
what she is ? Whether the present is such a moment no 
mortal can say with certainty, and I will not argue the 
question with you. To act according to their judgment 
and their conscience is the duty of those who stand upon 
the steps of the throne. You stand there now, and I 
thank God that I do not; for what occurs you must 
answer to history, your country, and your king. You 
must decide on what you ought to do, and for nothing in 
the world would I throw a doubt on yonr decision. Yet 



^i^HHnHHBHHHi^;;^99HKH9HB9»i9BHOTiHBi999MHB^VHHHi^|^HPiBPBI| 



BISMARCK AND MANTEUFFEL. 21 

one more question ; be patient, it shall be the last, per- 
haps it is the most important/' 

ManteuflFel came a step nearer to Herr von Bismarck, 
and in a low tone, which made even a greater impression 
on his hearer, said : — 

'' What if the game of war goes against you ? what if 
the chances are wrongly reckoned ? We are all liable to 
error ; if the victorious foe gains the power of carrying 
out the plans so long prepared, embittered by the strife, 
and haughty with success, what scheme have you framed, 
what preparation have you made to shield Prussia from 
danger, even from destruction? You know I have 
always held the maxim, that a good general must be 
prepared for a retreat, you will therefore think my ques- 
tion natural, and know how important I deem it/' 

Herr von Bismarck's fatee, hitherto so animated, as- 
sumed an expression of calm pride ; his lips were firmly 
compressed, and his eyes flashed like rays of light from 
naked swords. With the metallic vibration which at 
certain moments rang through his voice, he replied, 

''If I deemed it possible, or could believe that a 
Prussian army would be beaten by Austria, I would not 
be the Prussian minister/' 

He uttered these words in a tone of inmost conviction, 
and Manteuffel slowly stepped backwards, and gazed 
with amazement at the prime minister's enthusiastic face, 
as though he scarcely understood him. Then he turned 
leisurely away, seized his hat, and bowing politely to 
Bismarck, he said quite in his ordinary manner : 

'' I believe our conversation is concluded ; we have 
exhausted the subject, and I must no longer waste your 
valuable time/' 

The excitement faded from Bismarck's countenance, 
and melancholy took its place, as he answered, sadly : 
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'^The subject is not exhausted^ — say rather, you will 
discuss it no longer, since, as I plainly perceive, we 
move in eccentric circles which have not a single point 
in common/^ 

'^ If such be the case," said Manteuffel, '' any further 
revolutions on our separate orbits would be useless, but 
I think," he added, smiling sUghtly, ^' on one point we 
shall agree; time is too precious to be lost in useless 
words." 

^' Then farewell," said Bismarck gravely, as he pressed 
ManteuflFePs hand ; " you leave me by one hope poorer, 
by one support weaker/' 

'^ You need no support," returned Manteufltel, '' and if 
your convictions prove true, my most earnest wishes for 
the increase and development of Prussia's greatness will 
be fulfiUed." 

He bowed slightly, and left the room. 

Bismarck accompanied him to the ante-room, and then 
seated himself at his writing-table ; for some moments he 
was lost in thought. 

^^ They all, yes, all ! " he suddenly cried at last, as he 
sprang from his chair and paced the room with hasty 
steps, " they all sing the same song ; they all talk of the 
responsibility, of the danger, of the horrors of war. But 
do I not feel the responsibility? do I not see the danger? 
does not my heart grow cold at the thought of the 
horrors of war ? But while I see the danger, I cannot 
withdraw from the necessity, and while I am convinced 
of the necessity, I must undertake the responsibility. I 
understand why most of them would withhold me from 
bold action, the Liberals in the parliament fear the clash 
of arms; yes, they dread even victory, and all those 
weak-minded creatures who prefer to cling in cowardly 
submission to the present rather than face the future. 
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they are always the same through all the centuries of 
history : but he — ^he is a man of courage and action, he 
knows danger and does not fear it, yet he warns me back. 
This is serious ; in comparison to a word from this man, 
all the privy councillors, diplomatists, and bureaucratists 
in the whole world are but a feather weight in the scale : 
and he desires me to prepare for a retreat ! ^' 

He stood still for a moment and looked thoughtfully 
on the ground. 

'' And is he not right ?'' he said, sadly and gloomily. 
'^ If success fails me, if the enemy is powerful enough to 
bow down, to break Prussia, what could I do ? walk 
away, like a careless gambler, judged by all, handed down 
in all future history as a jest to the common herd; but 
then,'' he cried, casting a glowing look upwards, '^ there 
is the other side, to draw back, with a conviction of 
victory in my heart, to lose the opportunity, perhaps for 
ever, of accomplishing for Prussia the great and glorious 
future, which I see so brilliantly before me — 

* The moment comes, but if it is not seized, 
Not all eternity will bring it back.* " ^ 

Again he stood still and gazed before him in deep 
thought. 

'^ Oh, for light in this darkness ! '' he cried, '' I must 
have the sky above me, and the fresh air must cool my 
blood.'' He seized his hat and left the room, descended 
the stair which led from his house to the courtyard, 
walked through the courtyard with long strides and 
plunged into the dark walks of a large garden, where 
trees of ancient growth shaded the back of the hotel and 
Office for Foreign Affairs. 

^ " Was du dem Augenblick verloren, 
Bringt keine Ewigkeit zuriick." 
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The same evening, in the same building, in an elegant 
and cheerfully lighted drawing-room sat an elderly and 
a young lady, busied with some light feminine work. 
On one side stood the tea-table, and the tea-kettle sang 
that peculiar song, which is thought by the English, when 
joined by the chirping of the cricket, to be the music of 
the hearth, a greeting from home. 

The two ladies were the wife and daughter of the 
president minister, and von Keudell the minister of 
legation, the most intimate friend of his chief, sat with 
them. 

They spoke of several events in Berlin society, of the 
theatres, and various other subjects of interest, but 
Madame von Bismarck frequently looked with an ex- 
pression of uneasiness and anxiety towards the door. 

^^ Do you know if my husband has a visitor ?^^ she 
asked, turning to von Keudell ; '^ I am always uneasy 
lest his excessive work should seriously injure his health, 
and I feel quite bitter towards any visitor who shortens 
the few moments he spends with us in the evening, to 
rest his brain and refresh his nerves.^^ 

'' I believe,'' replied Herr von Keudell, '^ no one ia 
with him, but he has a few things to conclude/' 

The door opened, and Bismarck entered. He greeted 
his wife and daughter aflFectionately, shook hands with 
von Keudell, and seated himself in the small family 
circle. 

The minister's daughter poured out tea, whilst a ser- 
vant handed him a cut-glass of Bavarian beer, which he 
half emptied at one draught. 

^^ Field Marshal Wrangel came to see me," said Ma- 
dame von Bismarck; ^^ he wished to pay you a visit, but 
I prevented him, I told him you were extremely busy." 



n^^i^ss^K^Bmm^m^&^mmBtBm^mmmmmm 



BISMARCK AND MANTEITB'FEL. 26 

" I thank you/' replied her husband, '' I certainly 
had no time to-day for friendly visits. Affairs become 
more and more involved, and I need solitude to arrange 
my thoughts, — and concentrate my will,'' he added, as 
the preoccupied look, perceptible when he entered the 
room, increased. 

'' The field marshal brought me something very 
delightful," continued Madame von Bismarck, as she 
took up an envelope which lay on a little table before 
her ; '^ I had a good laugh with him at this very original 
idea." 

So saying, she drew out a little card and presented it 
to her husband. 

'' Ah ! " he cried, " my likeness, with little Lucca — 
have they published it already ? Well, with all my heart ; 
we are both in excellent company ! " He laughed as he 
examined the little picture, and added : '^ I met her 
lately Unter den Linden, and walked with her a little 
way, she complained bitterly of ennui. 

" * I know not what there is to do, 
Unless I'm photographed ; do jou ? ' 

she cried, impatiently. I offered to join her in this 
singular amusement, and the result is this comical little 
carte — ^which they will talk about, no doubt. Tant mieuxj 
a case of the dog of Alcibiades." 

Madame von Bismarck looked at the funny little picture, 
and laughed merrily, but her husband was again lost in 
gloomy thought. 

After a few minutes, during which conversation lan- 
guished, he raised his head, turned to Herr von Keudell, 
and said : — 

*' Will you give us a little music, dear Keudell?" 

Keudell seated himself directly at the open piano, 
which stood on the other side of the drawing-room. 
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He struck a few chords^ and then began to play a kind 
of prelude, with his wonderfully clear and powerful touch; 
it progressed irregularly, sometimes by unexpected dis- 
sonances, which seemed to accord with the minister's 
feelings. 

Bismarck rose and walked slowly up and down the 
room, stepping lightly that he might not interrupt the 
music, nor disturb the impression it made upon him. 

Keudell played on and on, sinking ever deeper into 
the world of sound. Suddenly some powerful chords 
shook themselves free from all dissonance, and after an 
essj transition he began to play softly Beethoven's 
" Sonata in A major.'' 

He had scarcely began the simple yet affecting air, 
when Bismarck paused, and the expression of his eyes and 
the smile on his lips showed that Herr von Keudell's choice 
consoled and solaced him. 

He again paced the room during the glorious variations 
evoked from this simple air by the immense genius of the 
poet of sound ; as their wonderful sound pictures were 
unrolled, the minister's face expressed a mighty inward 
struggle. Now he paused for a moment as if undecided, 
whispering half-spoken words, then again he walked on 
rapidly, his eyes gazing into an unseen distance, oblivious 
of everything around him. 

Madame von Bismarck watched her husband with 
uneasysympathy; she sawliisre8tle8s,agitated expression, 
but she did not disturb von Keudell's playing by a word. 

He had now come to that wonderfully beautiful part of 
the sonata called by Beethoven, '' Marcia funebre sulla 
morte d'un eroe," and his masterly execution made the 
grand chords of the march resound through the room. 

Bismarck stood still. His powerful hand grasped the 
back of a chair, his eyes were directed upwards, and he 
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looked as if an inspiration passed through his mind as he 
listened to the impressive tones. 

Then followed a representation of the muffled drums^ 
the blast of the trumpets resounded, and von Keudell, 
carried away by the beauty of the composition, rendered 
it so as to surpass himself. 

Madame von Bismarck had laid down her work and 
was listening thoughtfully. 

The president minister stood motionless: His chest 
heaved higher, the powerful muscles of his arm grew stiflFer, 
his eyes seemed to shoot out light, as their upward gaze 
sought in imagination the dark sky bestrewn with stars. 

Once ftiore the trumpet blast arose, then the clear 
sounds died away, and after a short pause Herr von 
KeudeU went on to the finale of the sonata. 

Bismarck looked around as if waking from a dream. 
He stood still for a moment, and then half unconsciously 
whispered these words : 

^' And when I go to rest, upon such sounds my soul 
shall rise. Would a poet ever have felt at a heroes grave 
all that those sounds reveal, if there were not men who 
dared to banish the doubts that assail the heart ? Jacta 
est alea ! ^' 

And without noticing anyone he quietly left the room. 
Keudell played to the end of the sonata. Madame von 
Bismarck put down her work and looked anxiously after 
her husband. 

When the music had ceased she turned to Keudell, who 
had left the piano and had again approached her, and 
said : 

'' I am convinced my poor husband is ill, try to find an 
opportunity of persuading him to take more care of his 
health.^' 

'' I will do what I can, dear lady,'' he returned ; '' but 
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you know lie is difficult to persuade on this point- 
Besides^ I do not believe he is unwell ; thoughts often come 
to him when he hears musicj probably something has 
occurred to him now, and he has gone to write it down 
at once/' 

Herr von Bismarck had returned to his cabinet with a 
firm step, and had seated himself at his writing table. 
All trace of indecision and emotion had left his face, the 
cold calm of his features was now lighted up by the clear 
expression of a firm unbending will. 

He seized a pen and wrote, without pause or hesitation, 
a number of notes on some foolscap which lay ready on 
his table. • 

After writing for about half an hour he rang the hand 
bell beside him. 

The groom of the chambers appeared. 

'' Is Herr von Keudell still in the house ? " 

" At your excellency's command.'' 

'' Bequest him to come to me for a moment." 

A few minutes later the minister of legation entered. 

^' Dear Keudell," said Bismarck, ^' here are some notes 
of instruction to the ambassadors in Vienna, Frankfort, 
and Paris, will you have the goodness to attend to their 
immediate transmission ? Abeken, with his usual talent, 
will complete the composition quite in my style. XTsedom 
must receive the same instructions, with the additions I 
have written on the margin." 

'^I will take care everything is done immediately," 
said Keudell, bowing, ^' and to-morrow they shall be sent 
oflF." 

He glanced at the paper he held in his hand. 

''Your excellency," he said with horror, ''this is 
war!" 

" It is," said Bismarck. "And now good night. Adieu, 
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dear Kendell, until to-morrow ; we must sleep, I am really 
tired, and my nervea require rest." 

Herr von Keudell withdrew. 

Half an hour later, perfect silence prevailed tliroiigh- 
ont the Foreign Office ; it was as completely sLronded in 
the darkness of night as the fate of the futnre was veiled 
by the hand of Providence. 





CHAPTER II. 




FAIR WENDLAND. 

[ROUND the town of Liicliow, in Hanover, 
lies the fertile and peculiar country, called, 
without regard to official subdivisions, by the 
general name of ^^ Wendland/^ It is one of 
the portions of Germany where the old Wend race have 
preserved themselves tenaciously from any admixture of 
blood, and where their own especial manners and customs 

still survive. 

This Wendland is a beautiful, rich, and luxuriant 
country, not beautiful from picturesque views, where 
hills and valleys unexpectedly arrest the eye, but de- 
lightful from the peaceful abundance which clothes its 
broad plains. Groups of tall and beautiful trees alone 
vary the even surface of the fields and pastures, but the 
trees here are remarkable for their grand and stately 
growth, and from amongst them, gilded by the golden 
sunlight, here peeps the church of some quiet village, 
there the old roof of some nobleman^s seat; in the 
distance the outline of a little town appears; and the 
traveller feels how peaceful it must be to live there, far 
from the noisy world, the faint echo of whose turbulent 
waves can scarcely reach the quiet dwellings of the peace- 
loving inhabitants. Sometimes large sandy plains stretch 
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out with their enormous pine woods ; monotonous in 
colour, and solitary, they have somewhat of the beauty 
of the sea ; a broad sandy road leads through them ; the 
wild animals approach with little shyness, an inquisitive 
daw accompanies the carriage ; the strong horses go on 
slowly, but easily ; nothing is to be seen but the sky, fir 
trees, and sand, unless another carriage appears going in 
the opposite direction j it is seen a long way off, the 
travellers greet one another, exchange a few words, and 
are glad of the incident. When the end of the pine 
forest is reached, and the shadow of the luxuriant decidu- 
ous trees falls on the head of the traveller wearied with 
the sun ; when the rich abundance of the cultivated land 
greets his eye, and he breathes the mild but invigorating 
air, he feels the refreshing influences, the horses shake 
their heads and begin to trot of their own accord, and 
the coachman with the skilful cracks of his whip, brings 
out all the dogs from the village inns. 

In short, it is a country where travelling still has its 
troubles and difficulties, and where its old poetry still 
exists ; in the small towns the old manners and curious 
customs survive, and the door of the nobleman^ s house 
is still hospitably opened to the traveller, who seems to 
bring with him a breath from the great world, the doings, 
of which, with all its pursuits, sound only like sagas to 
the inhabitants of these quiet homes. 

Such is old Wendland, simple, beautiful, and true. The 
inhabitants are like the country — healthy and strong as 
the nature around them, simple as the land in which they 
live ; rich, because they have what they want, and make 
no wants they cannot satisfy j strong in their affections, 
clear in their simple faith, full of natursal unexpressed 
poetry^ with hearts full of warm pure blood. 

Through one of these large solitary pine woods, as the 
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flun was setting on one of the first evenings in April, 
1866, there rode along the sandy way a young oflBlcer in 
the uniform of the Hanoverian Cambridge dragoons. 
He left his beautiful thorough-bred horse to find its own 
way, which it appeared to know perfectly, whilst he sat 
carelessly and dreamily in the saddle. A fair moustache 
covered the young man's upper Up, his blue eyes 
gazed thoughtfully into the distance, as if he sought in 
the golden evening clouds surrounding the setting 
sun, the pictures which filled and occupied his mind. 
His light hair, though cut very short, contrived to curl 
coquettishly beneath the small military cap, and his face 
was rather pale, and though perfectly healthy, showed 
the pecuHar delicacy which young people who have grown 
very fast frequently retain for a few years after they have 
reached manhood. 

For a quarter of an hour the young officer rode on 
slowly and dreamily through the pine wood, the shadow 
of his horse, as it fell behind him, growing longer and 
longer, and the voices of the birds telling they were 
fluttering to their nests. 

Then the road turned, the wood suddenly opened and 
a venerable castle appeared at some little distance, 
surrounded by tall old trees, the last rays of the sun 
making its large windows appear to stream with light. 

At the end of the wood the village began; it was built 
sideways from the castle, in the form of a semicircle, as 
is usual in Wendland villages. 

The dogs barked. The young officer awoke from his 
reverie, and straightened himself in the saddle. The 
horse felt the movement and wanted no other urging; 
he quitted his walk, and trotted with pointed ears through 
the village on the road to the castle. 

Tho houses stood open on the warm beautiful spring 
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evening. On their gables were seen the characteristic 
horses^ heads, which in all Low Saxon countries play so 
important a part ; their worship was formerly accepted 
by the Wends here, and the figures are still carefully 
retained. 

Peasant women, both old and young, sat before their 
doors, occupied with their needles ; inside the open houses 
the women were seen finishing their work at the loom, 
and as they worked, they sang the strange, melancholy, 
monotonous songs which are peculiar to the Wend 
race. 

At every house the young oflBlcer was greeted, and he 
returned the salutations in a friendly way, speaking to 
most of the peasants by name, in a manner that showed 
he was well known, and near home. 

On one side of the semicircular village, not far from 
the road leading to the castle, stood a plain old church, 
and near to it, in a pretty, well-kept garden, the quiet, 
cheerful-looking vicarage. 

There was a foot-path from the garden to the broad 
road leading to the castle, and on this path two persons 
walked towards the highway. 

One was an old gentleman of nearly sixty years of 
age; his black coat buttoned up to his throat, his daz- 
zUngly white cravat of fine folded cambric, as also that 
remarkable tall square biretta of black velvet, made on 
the exact pattern of those handed down to us in portraits 
of Luther and Melanchthon, and still preferred by the 
Hanoverian clergy, showed at a glance that he was the 
village pastor. 

His full, strongly-marked face, with its healthy colour, 
expressed, besides benevolent cheerfulness, a great deal 
of energetic character, and a decided, cultivated mind, 
which, separated from the great stream of life, had 

I D 
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developed wonderfully in seclusion, framing a world of its 
own, where it found both peace and happiness. 

It was Pastor Berger, who for more than twenty years 
had Kved here amongst his flock. 

Beside him walked his only daughter ; for the last ten 
years, ever since her mother^s death, she alone had shared 
her father^s quiet life, and he had bestowed upon her 
education great and loving care ; avoiding the common 
taste for amusements only to be found in the great world 
so far ofi*, and teaching her to enjoy the quiet happiness 
which so completely satisfied himself. 

The young girl's dark dress had a certain elegance, 
notwithstanding its country simplicity. She was not 
tall, but slender and graceful ; her glossy chestnut hair 
appeared beneath the black velvet hat which shaded her 
delicate oval face, the slightly parted fresh lips smiled as 
if they breathed in happiness, whilst the brilliant though 
soft and thoughtful eyes, showed depths of intense poetic 
feeling. 

The young oJBScer perceived them, reined in his horse, 
and raising his hand to his cap for a military salute, 
exclaimed, "Good evening, Herr Pastor; good evening. 
Miss Helena ! '' 

The clergyman called out " Good evening '^ loudly 
and cheerfully, and he too saluted with his hand; his 
daughter only slightly bowed her head without uttering 
a word, but the smile trembling on her lips, the joyful 
look beaming in her eyes, proved her greeting to be as 
hearty as her father's. 

They both hastened on, and in a few moments they 
overtook the young man who awaited them on the high 
road; he sprang from his horse as the pastor and his 
daughter approached, and held out his hand. 

" You were expected yesterday, Herr von Wenden- 
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stein,'^ said the pastor ; '^ your brother arrived the day 
before, and your father began to fear your leave had 
been refused/' 

'^ I could not come sooner — I was on duty yesterday/' 
replied the young officer ; *^ but that will enable me to 
stay two days longer. I .can have some more lessons in 
natural history from my little mistress/' he added, turn- 
ing to the girl with a smile ; she meanwhile was patting 
and caressing the horse's neck and head. 

'^ If you are not more attentive and diligent than you 
were last time, you will make very little progress/' said 
the pastor's daughter; '^ but give me Roland's bridle, he 
likes me to lead him best, and make haste to the castle ; 
we were going there, and we shall be much more wel- 
come if we bring you with us." 

She took the horse's bridle, stepped aside, and followed 
the two gentlemen to the castle, leading the horse and 
speaking a coaxing word to him from time to time. 

The approach to the castle was through a massive 
gateway leading into a paved court-yard, surrounded by 
low walls, which evidently had replaced the ancient bul- 
warks. 

In the midst of this large enclosure stood a single 
linden -tree of great age; to the right and left were stables 
and domestic offices, apparently modem, in two large 
low buildings. On the further side of the court-yard was 
the dwelling-house itself, the remains of an edifice 
evidently once of immense extent. Without any archi- 
tectural beauty, without even belonging to any particular 
period, the castle made the impression which a large and 
ancient mass of stone- work of vast dimensions, placed in 
the open country and surrounded with trees, always pro- 
duces. 

The enormous oaken door of the house stood open ; it 
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led into a large stone hall lighted by two great windows 
on the right and left of the doorway. Against the walls 
of this hall stood many of those immense oak chests^ 
black with age, in which our forefathers from generation 
to generation stored their household treasures of linen, 
silver plate, their family papers, and whatever else they 
considered valuable and worthy of preseryation. 

These old coffers teU us almost as much as a family 
chronicle, or as some old Saga ; they disappear in these 
modem times — there is no room for them in our modem 
tiny 4rawing-rooms, or in the boudoirs crowded with 
knick-knacks of the housewives of the present day. 
They are no longer needed ; who would now dream of 
beginning a collection of fine linen for a daughter's 
trousseau as soon as she was bom? it can be bought 
good, cheap, and above all, in the newest style at the 
shops. What need is there now for such deep, broad 
shrines to contain the silver plate of the house, when 
electro-plate is so beautiful, and can be changed with the 
fashion ? However, these venerable old coffers still stood 
in the place of honour, and cared nothing about the 
generation of console-tables and tiny brackets which had" 
taken the world by storm; above them hung dark old 
oil-paintings, hunting pieces with wonderfully stiff gentle- 
men riding equally stiff steeds, then came shepherdesses 
leading their flocks through very flowery meadows to the 
shade of woods, with long straight alleys strongly re- 
sembling Versailles; there were family portraits of old 
gentlemen in enormous wigs and velvet coats, in long- 
forgotten uniforms, and in black robes; there were 
smiling ladies with ruffs, fontanges, or sacks. And the 
old times seemed to live and breathe here quite natu- 
rally, as if it would always be the same to-day as it was 
yesterday, and the same to-morrow as it was to-day. 
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Right and left of this lofty and spacious hall^ old 
oaken doors led to the principal sitting-rooms ; opposite 
to the entrance was a large apartment, which in a modem 
house would be called the drawing-room, but here its 
simple and massive furniture corresponded with the rest 
of the castle. The only modem thing in the room was a 
beautiful piano ; it stood open, and the music lying about 
it showed it was constantly used. 

A large high-backed sofa stood against the -wall, 
behind an enormous table of dark mahogany supported 
on column-like legs ; a lamp with a large ground-glass 
globe and a tall, slender green lacquered stand, was 
already lighted, and struggled against the mild twilight 
which entered the room through two large windows and 
an open glass door. Beyond the glass door was a broad 
terrace, which extended along the whole length of the 
house on the garden side, and ended at the right comer 
in a round platform resting on stone foundations, evidently 
the spot on which in former times a large round tower 
must have stood. 

High trees enclosed the terrace, but there were well- 
arranged vistas allowing the light to enter the windows 
freely, and opening out distant glimpses of the rich 
country extending on every side. Flower-beds edged 
with box adorned the well-kept lawn, already gay with 
variegated crocuses and snowdrops. 

Such was the old castle of Blechow, where for the last 
eighteen years the worthy President von Wendenstein 
had administered the law after the patrid.rchal fashion of 
Hanover, where formerly the large landowners were also 
the chief magistrates, and the golden fruit of the tree 
was more highly prized than the grey theory of adminis- 
trative form. 

Herr von Wendenstein was not the autocrat his fore- 
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fathers had been ; a more severe standard had been raised, 
and the government of the country was different — more 
unbending, more bureaucratic ; but the old office had 
devolved upon him with the castle of Blechow, and a 
considerable fortune permitted him to live in the style of 
former Hanoverian high sheriffs ^ and chief magistrates ; 
his clear understanding and knowledge of the law enabled 
him to satisfy the new authorities, while he maintained 
the old order of things as much as possible, the personal 
respect and esteem he inspired greatly strengthening his 
authority. 

In the large family sitting-room, on the big sofa, before 
the table, now brightly lighted by the lamp as the twi- 
light decreased, sat the mistress of the house, Madame 
von Wendenstein, the worthy mistress of this great old 
echoing castle, with its enormous doors, bewitching 
coffers, and venerable portraits. A snow-white tulle cap, 
with carefully-plaited frills and silver grey ribbons, sur- 
rounded the old lady^s delicate-featured, somewhat pale 
face, which, although she was only a few years younger 
than her husband, still bore traces of great beauty in the 
well-formed mouth and the large almond-shaped blue 
eyes. The hair, still abundant, though almost white, 
was smoothly parted, and hung in carefully-curled locks 
on either side her face ; these the old lady frequently 
stroked back with her slender white fingers, and arranged 
beneath the borders of her cap. Her features expressed 
unusual mildness and gentleness, and at the same time 
such extreme repose and unassuming dignity, that no 
stranger could have seen her, as she sat in her simple 
black silk dress, made in no French fashion, either old or 
modem, with its exquisitely white collar and cuffs, her 

1 Droste, 
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hands resting in her lap with the white embroidery on 
which they had been occupied, her eyes fixed upon the 
evening sky with a look of thankful happiness, — no 
stranger could have seen her without feeling that a spirit 
of order, gentleness, and hospitality woul4 greet all who 
entered the house. No speck of dust, no ill-cooked dish, 
no deviation from the regular times and hours would be 
permitted ; but no trouble could assail a member of the 
family, no body or heart could suffer without the quick, 
true eyes of the mother and wife perceiving it, without a 
kind, good word from her mouth endeavouring to alleviate 
and console. 

Such was the mistress of the old castle of Blechow. 
Her daughters, two young girls, sat beside her, pretty, 
blooming creatures of fifteen and eighteen, the latter pos- 
sessing the beauty of the grown-up maiden, the former 
the charm of childhood. Their toilettes were very 
simple, but their beautifully-embroidered lingerie and 
tastefully arranged hair, gave them an - appearance of 
great refinement. 

With the ladies sat the auditor von Bergfeld, the as- 
sistant granted to the president, who, according to old- 
fashioned custom, was received as a guest in the family. 

President von Wendenstein walked up and down the 
terrace with his eldest son, who was employed by the 
Ministry of the Interior in Hanover as a government 
assessor and reporter. He had come to Blechow to 
keep his father^s birthday, which had for some years past 
always been observed by the family. 

President von Wendenstein had a pleasing and dig- 
nified appearance. His thick close-cut grey hair sur- 
rounded a broad forehead, with thick, arched eyebrows, 
beneath which were dark grey eyes, so clear, sharp and 
severe, yet with such an expression of jovial pheerfulness, 
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such spdrks of fiery animation^ it was impossible not to 
imagine him twenty years younger than he really was. 
His long, well-shaped nose, his broad mouth, with full 
red lips and excellent teeth, his ifresh complexion, formed 
altogether a picture of mental power and physical enjoy- 
ment of life commanding sympathy and respect. 

He had, according to the old fashion, no beard, and 
he wore clothes of a light grey woollen material, with a 
light cap. His strong right hand grasped an ivory- 
handled stick, with which he supported his steps, for he 
suffered from gout, the only weakness that appeared in 
the healthy, energetic old gentleman. 

His eldest son walked by him, in features unmis- 
takeably resembling his father, in every other respect 
totally unlike him. 

His dress, even to his hat, was that of a dweller in 
cities — glossy, simple, and faultless ; his face, paler than 
his father^s, expressed both polite civility and official 
reserve. His hair was smooth and carefully parted, his 
whiskers cut after the newest fashion, and his move- 
ments were quiet, gentle, and studied. 

Such had his father never been in his youth— that 
could be seen at a glance, but he had grown up in very 
different times : the father was a character, the son a type. 

" And you may say what you like,^' cried Herr von 
Wendenstein with animation, as he stood still and planted 
his stick firmly on the ground, ^^ this new method of ad- 
ministration which is continuaUy progressing, wiU not 
answer, and will lead to nothing good. These everlasting 
inquiries compel us to make reports, which take up an 
endless time, and seldom give a clear account of the 
matter; these orders on every possible subject (they 
often just miss knocking the nail on the head) take from 
the immediate governors of the country aU self-reliance, 
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all responsibility, and turn organization into machinery. 
The people and the country, however, continue living 
flesh and blood, and will not fit into the machine, hence 
the government is estranged from those governed, the 
magistrates become mere scribes, and stand helplessly by 
when an occasion arises requiring decision and judgment. 
Ever since the most humble reports to every inquiry and 
the most exact compliance with every order emanating 
from the boards of green cloth have become essential, 
human beings, who cannot be shut up and put away with 
law acts, have got on as they could, and,''' he added with 
a jovial laugh, " that is the least evil, for folks often get 
on best alone. The good old times — ^well, they had their 
faults, but in this they were better. The magistrates 
knew the people, and lived amongst them ; they acted 
according to the law and their own consciences, and the 
government supported them. The minister travelled 
through the country once a year, and knew much better 
what went on, and on whom he could depend, than they 
will ever discover now from the most lengthy reports. 
But,*' he said laughingly, after a moment's pause, ^' I 
have no right to complain. If they require reports they 
give me an auditor to write them, and the orders I re- 
ceive with due respect, but I give judgment after the old 
laws, and my subjects are quite contented. I think they 
will find everything in my jurisdiction, in perfect order, 
more so than in many others where the modem method 
is more fully established." 

His son listened with the respect always shown to his 
father in this family, but he could not prevent a half im- 
patient, half compassionate smile from curling his lip. 
^s his father ceased, he replied in the measured, half 
pathetic, half monotonous voice peculiar to the eloquence 
of the green board, and known throughout the world 
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wherevet tables covered with green cloth, reports, and 
acts of parliament exist. 

'^ It is only natural, my dear' father, that you should 
love and defend old times ; but you will agree with me, 
when I say the developments of time require alterations 
in government. The power of the landowners, the basis 
of the national economy of former generations, made 
them despotic, and divided the country and the people 
into isolated groups ; individuals and acquaintances com- 
posed these almost domestic societies ; they lived their 
own separate lives, and it was then right and suitable 
that the government should be equally individual. Now 
the national economy struggles for concentration; the 
great means of locomotion in our day, always rapidly in- 
creasing, destroys the boundaries of time and space, 
those powers which separated different societies. The 
individual group now forms part of the comprehensive 
whole, and it is needful for the government to follow out 
this development of life in the people and the country, 
by quick changes and rapid concentration ; a strong prin- 
ciple, a pervading system, is required throughout the 
administration, or the machine will stand still. Believe 
me, dear father, the government does not force a new 
element into our life, it is life itself in its irresistible de- 
velopment which obliges the government to adopt a 
quicker and more precise form, of administration. Be- 
sides,^^ he added, " I do not believe our views are so 
very different ; with all your love for the past, you are 
quite equal to the present. The minister told me lately 
the punctuality, order, and quickness in your jurisdic- 
tion were admirable, and always remarked by the 
authorities/^ 

The old gentleman smiled, visibly flattered by his 
son^s compliment, and said good-humouredly ; 
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'^ Well, I manage to keep pace with the present, but 
I love the past best ; and notwithstanding all you have 
said, I think matters might have been managed with less 
system, paper, and ink. But we will not argue about it 
any more,^' he said, as he patted his son^s shoulder ; '^ I 
am a child of my own generation, you live in yours ; — 
men always bear the stamp of the times in which they 
live, whether they will or no. It is a pity the Present 
takes it so easily, and that all her children are stamped 
after the same pattern : they are made at a manufactory, 
and no longer bear signs of good home-made work. But 
let us go in, your mother is at the door calling us, and 
my old enemy," pointing to his foot with his stick, 
^^ conspires with the evening air a new attack upon my 
old bone^." 

He turned slowly to the glass door of the drawing- 
room where his wife stood looking as if framed, as she 
gazed after him anxiously. 

He had reached her side followed by his son, when the 
barking of the dogs in the courtyard was heard, and soon 
afterwards voices sounded in the hall* 

An old servant in a neat green livery opened the 
door, and the pastor Berger with his daughter Helena 
entered. The president, who had the greatest esteem 
for the clergyman, welcomed him warmly, and shook 
hands with him most heartily before he had time even 
to greet the lady of the house : and his daughters seized 
on Helena. 

'^ We come," said the pastor, " according to our custom 
at the close of another year of your life, to return thanks 
to you for all the kindness you have shown us during that 
period, and we bring the lieutenant with us ; we fell in 
with him on the road, and like a true cavalry soldier he 
has gone first to the stable to look after his horse/^ 
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^' He has come/' said Madame von Wendenstein with 
joy. ''I feared he might not get leave.'' 

The door opened hastily, and with quick steps and 
jingling spurs Lieutenant von Wendenstein hastened to 
his mother, who embraced him warmly, whilst he kissed 
her hand. He then went to his father, who kissed him on 
the cheeks and gazed with pride on the handsome young 
man as he stood before him with his upright military 
bearing. 

^^ I am late," said the lieutenant, " because we have 
BO much to do. My comrades desire me to say they will 
all come to congratulate you to-morrow, dear father, if 
possible, but we have an immense amount of work of all 
kinds. The yearly exercises are to take place earlier, the 
order has come quite suddenly, and you can imagine how 
much extra work this has given us." 

After the lieutenant had shaken hands affectionately 
with his brother, he turned to his sisters and the pastor's 
daughter, and began a Kvely conversation with the three 
young girls and the auditor von Bergfeld, which was 
frequently interrupted by merry laughter, while the pastor 
with the president and his eldest son, joined Madame von 
Wendenstein at the large table before the sofa. 

" It is very unusual," said the president, ^^ this hasten- 
ing of the exercises, of which my son spoke, and which I 
had before seen in the newspapers. Foreign affairs are 
not my province, and I generally trouble myself little 
about them, but how this measure can assist in the present 
grave crisis I do not understand." 

^' It is an exceptional means," replied his son, with the 
air of one of the initiated, ^^ used to meet a complicated 
embarrassment. The quarrel between Prussia and Austria 
grows sharper every day, and the German governments 
desire a mobilization of the confederacy's contingencies. 



FAIR WENDLAND. 45 

Prussia on the other hand requires strict neutrality, and 
the manoeuvres have been hastened to avoid the mobili- 
zation, and yet to have the troops in readiness should war 
break out/^ 

'^ With all respect for your ministerial wisdom/^ replied 
his father, jokingly, ^^ I cannot see what good it will do. 
If Prussia requires neutrality she will be as much hurt 
and disquieted by this irregularity as by mobilization 
itself, though the military preparations for actual war are 
much less complete, and Austria and her allies will see 
in this a withdrawal from their common interests. My 
opinion is, a decision should be made one way or the 
other. If war does not break out — as I still hope — 
nothing is lost, and if it comes, we have at least on one 
side a support and a strong position. What troubles 
me,'^ he added thoughtfully and gravely, ^' I do not love 
the Prussians j we Hanoverians, from old wounds, feel 
little sympathy with Prussia. I regret that our army has 
been taken out of the old Hanoverian uniform, and put 
into a Prussian-like one ; I regret stiQ more that Herr 
von Beningsen and his national unionists have so com- 
pletely brought us under Prussian ideas ; but still I should 
prefer that we remained on a good footing with our great 
and dangerous neighbour, and that we joined in no hare- 
brained enterprise with Austria, in whom I have no 
confidence, and who has never done us or Germany any 
good ; above all things, I would not that we, in our 
dangerously-exposed position, should sit upon two stools, 
and yet,^^ he said, pausing, ^^ that is what our rulers are 
doing. Our foreign minister. Count Platen, I do not 
know; I met him once in Hanover, and he appeared to be 
an affable and agreeable man, but Bacmeister I do know, 
and I know his character and his intellect, — what does 
he say to this measure ? ^' 
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The government assessor cleared his throat and 
replied, '^ These things belong entirely to the Ministry of 
Foreign AflFairs, and the War Office. I do not know 
whether the measure has been discussed in a general 
council, certainly I have not heard my chief express his 
opinion, but he is always careful not to commit himself 
on any subject. In Hanover they quite believe hostilities 
will not really take place .^' 

" God grant they maybe right/' cried the pastor with 
a sigh, ^^ a German war ! what a frightful misfortune, and 
I know not on which side my sympathy would lie ; how- 
ever the war ended, one of the two great German rivals 
would preponderate. , I cannot wish for papist Austria 
with her Croatians, Pandurs and Sclaves ; my own personal 
feeling draws me to our northern brothers, with whom 
we have so much in common, but that Prussian influence 
should be all-powerful in Germany without any counter- 
poise, I cannot certainly desire ; from Berlin came the 
Rationalism now threatening the whole Protestant Church 
with its dangerous indiflTerence. May God direct and 
enlighten our king that he may choose aright, and 
preserve the pure Lutheran church in our beloved 
Hanover.^' 

'' Yes, God grant us peace ! for this I pray daily,'' 
said Madame von Wendenstein, looking anxiously at her 
youngest son, whose merry laugh had just been heard 
from the group of young people established in the window. 
'^ What sorrow, what misery war brings to every family, 
and what end is to be gained ? Greater weight in the 
political scale for one or another power; I think if every- 
one would strive to make his own household and his own 
immediate circle better and happier the world would be 
more improved than by struggling after things which can 
give no true happiness to a siugle human being." 
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^^ There we have my true housewife,'' laughed the 
president ; " what does not concern her house, her cellar, 
and her kitchen, is useless and pernicious, and according 
to her views statesmen should turn into a large family 
circle, and politics be thrown into the lumber room/' 

' " And is not my honoured friend right ? " said the 
pastor, smiling at Madame von Wendenstein j " is it not 
woman's duty to work for peace, and to cherish the seed 
we sow in the Lord's temple, that it may flower and 
bring forth fruit in the house ? God gives to the mighty 
ones of the earth the right to draw the sword he has 
placed in their hand, they must do their duty and answer 
for it afterwards ; but I believe the Eternal Father has 
more joy in the peaceful happiness of a united home than 
in the most talented combinations of policy, or the bloody 
laurels of the battle-field." 

^^Well," said the president, "we cannot alter the 
course of events, so let us think of nourishing our own 
bodies ; that will, I am sure, do us all good." 

The old servant had thrown open two large folding- 
doors on one side of the drawing-room, and the spacious 
dining-room, with a table ready laid and lighted with 
massive silver branches, appeared, whilst a most appe- 
tizing odour of cookery invited everyone to enter and 
partake. 

The president rose. The pastor gave his arm to the 
lady of the house, and led her to the dining-room, fol- 
lowed by the rest of the party, who were soon seated 
around the table in the plainly-furnished room ornamented 
with stags' antlers and deer's heads, enjoying the excel- 
lent dinner provided by the house steward, and the 
choice specimens of the treasures in the cellars. There 
was plenty of cheerful conversation, but nothing was said 
about politics. 
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In the meantime there was great excitement in one of 
the principal houses of the semi-circular village, usually 
so quiet. The large hall, the door of which was wide 
open, was brightly lighted and filled with different 
groups of young peasant men and maidens in their best 
Sunday costumes ; the strongly-built young fellows wore 
jackets and hats trimmed with fur, the maidens short, 
close-fitting dresses and white handkerchiefs, with bright- 
coloured ribbons in their thick plaits of hair. 

Fresh guests continually arrived and joined the young 
people already assembled, while the other inhabitants of 
the village, the older peasants and children, walked up 
and down, and looked in at their young friends. 

Old farmer Deyke, one of the principal farmers of the 
Blechow estate, a widower for some years, inhabited the 
large farm-house with his only son Fritz. He went 
from group to group, and his old rigid, sharply-marked 
countenance, with its cunning, piercing dark eyes, be- 
neath bushy eyebrows, showed itself capable of very 
different expressions. Now it assumed jocular good 
nature, as he pressed the hand of a rich farmer^s son and 
whispered in his ear some tale of his own youth ; now his 
face expressed benevolent condescension, as he said an 
encouraging word to a poorer neighbour; now cold 
reserve as he returned the salutation of some young man 
not quite in good repute in the neighbourhood, but 
whom he was too hospitable not to entertain on such an 
occasion. 

His son Fritz went about amongst his friends with 
much less dignity. He was a slight but strong young 
man, with kind, true blue eyes, and flaxen hair cut short 
in the militiary fashion. He joked with the girls, and 
must have said very merry things, for they put their 
heads together, and laughed and tittered, until they got 



IIW^B»^» 



PAIR WENDLAND. 49 

red in the face, long after the old farmer's merry son had 
left them and gone on to another group; and then he 
went up to the young men, and seizing two of them 
under the arms, led them to the table at one end of the 
hall covered with a white cloth, and crowded with beer- 
jugs, hams, bread, and cold beef. It was evident that 
Fritz was immensely popular. 

He was very good-looking, beloved by young and old, 
and as the only son and heir of the rich Deyke, the 
holder of the largest farm in the neighbourhood, all the 
pretty girls belonging to the best peasant families looked 
after him with beating hearts and unspoken hopes, and 
there was no father or mother in the village but would 
have received him as a son-in-law with the greatest joy. 

But he was unscathed amongst all these pretty peasant 
girls; he joked and laughed with them all, danced with 
them all at country festivities, gave first one and then 
another a bouquet from his father's well-kept garden, or 
a ribbon or a picture from the store of some travelling 
dealer, and these gifts raised the hopes of the pretty 
Blechow girls ; but he never went any further, or seemed 
to see the kind looks of the daughters, or to notice the 
encouraging hints of the fathers and mothers. None of 
the young men felt jealous of him, he was never a rival, 
he took every opportunity of treating his young friends, 
and spent the thalers, with which his father plentifully 
supplied him, quite as much on their pleasures as on 
his own. 

The young people all made way, and left the centre of 
the hall free as the village schoolmaster entered, a 
simple-looking old man, in a black coat and a black 
cocked hat. 

The elder Deyke greeted him in a manner that showed 
he respected the position and character of his guest, but 
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felt himself a person of much greater importance, but his 
son hastily seized his old master's hand, and cried : ^^ We 
are all ready, Herr Niemeyer, and it is time to go to the 
castle; the president sat down to dinner half an hour 
ago, and it will be another half hour before we are all 
there and prepared, so forwards ! forwards ! '^ 

He quickly arranged all the young people in couples, 
first the young men, then the girls, and to each young 
man he gave a pine-wood torch from a large heap which 
lay ready on one side of the hall, and some matches for 
lighting them. He then seized the arm of the school- 
master, and with his father they headed the procession, 
which silently moved towards the castle, whilst the older 
villagers looked on with interest, and then followed, 
whispering together. 

The president's cheerful dinner had come to an end. 
The old butler removed the cover of an enormous Saxony 
china bowl standing on a side table, from which came 
the delightful aroma of Scharzhofberger Moselle, mingled 
with the perfume of the pine-apple slices floating in the 
wine. He uncorked some bottles of Champagne, poured 
the contents into the bowl, put in the large silver ladle, 
and placed it on the table before the president, who, after 
tasting and approving the mixture, filled large glasses 
for all his guests. 

The pastor raised his glass, inhaled the delicious 
fragrance for a moment with visible respect, admired the 
light bright yellow colour, and then spoke in a way 
happily combining the clergyman with the old friend of 
the family : 

" My dear friends ! our worthy president, around 
whose hospitable board we are now assembled, enters 
to-morrow upon a new year of his active and useful life. 
To-morrow we shall greet the new year ; to-day let us 
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take leave of the past. The cares and troubles it brought 
our friend are over, and have only led to good ; the 
happiness he has bestowed on so many, the cheerful 
hours he has caused, should be remembered to strengthen 
and refresh him in the evil moments the future will bring 
even to him, as to all the dwellers on the earth, as long 
as darkness and light wrestle together. May the re- 
membrance of the past year urge us all to continue true 
to one another in love and friendship. Let us dedicate 
this quiet glass to the memory of the past year of our 
dear president's life.'' And putting his glass to his lips, 
he emptied it to the dregs. 

They all followed his example, the ladies not excepted, 
for from the simple, healthy life they led, they did not 
fear a glass of generous wine as the more delicate speci- 
mens of the fair sex usually do in large cities. 

^^ God grant, my friends, that at the close of the next 
year, which looks so threatening, we may all be sitting 
here as happy and as cheerful as we are now," said the 
president, with emotion in his face and voice; ''and 
now," he added cheerfully, as he felt general conversa- 
tion could not be again resumed, '' let us rise and smoke 
the pipe of peace. John, bring the bowl, we will have 
another word with that." 

The whole party rose and returned to the drawing- 
room. They found the doors leading into the hall set 
open ; the enormous house-door was also thrown wide 
open, so that they saw right into the courtyard, with the 
old Unden-tree in the midst. It was lighted up with 
dark red flames, and amidst the masses of smoke which 
here and there interrupted the fiery waves, groups of 
men appeared, their movements looking strangely fan- 
tastic in the reflections of the flames, and &om them came 
the sound of whispering voices. 
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The president was amazed and even alarmed, for his 
first idea was that a fire had broken out in his stables ; 
but the old servant stepped up to him and whispered : 
''The young people from the village wish to serenade 
you, sir, the evening before your birthday/^ 

The president, who had been about to hasten into the 
courtyard, paused, a look of happy emotion shining in 
his eyes. The pastor, who was prepared for the surprise, 
exchanged a smile with the lady of the house, and the 
young people gazed inquisitively into the courtyard. 

After the president appeared, there was a moment of 
deep silence ; then strong, clear voices raised the simple 
touching chorale, '' Oh ! God, our help in ages past.^ 
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" Wer nun den Heben Gott laszt walten."' 

The full ringing sounds, and the dark red light of the 
torches streamed through the large hall and entered the 
room where the family stood, while from the large win- 
dow on the garden side the full moon shone brightly in 
from the dark evening sky, and shed long streams of 
light upon the floor. 

The president stood still, surrounded by those he loved 
in his quiet home, the calm light of the moon falling 
upon him, as if it were the farewell greeting of the past 
year. Was the uncertain, blood-red light filling the 
courtyard the picture of the coming year ? Yet from 
the fiery light came the old pious hymn which has so 
often strengthened and comforted men^s hearts. Let 
the Future come ; if she brings strife and sorrow, she will 
also bring strength and consolation. 

Such thoughts as these passisd through the mind of 
the president. His wife, who had placed herself beside 
him, had folded her hands together and slightly bowed 
her head. 



PAIR WENDLAND. 53 

" O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope in years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 

And our eternal home," ^ 

resounded. The old lady gazed at her soldier-son, whose 
eyes shone with pleasure at the picturesque effect pro- 
duced by the torchlight on the groups of peasants, and 
on the bmldirigs around the court. Her hands were 
more tightly clasped, her lips moved in silent prayer, and 
a tear ran slowly down her cheek; then she bent her 
head lower, and listened without moving to the end of 
the chorale. 

When the sounds had quite died away, a general 
movement commenced. Old Deyke and the school- 
master entered ; and the former said, in his most impor- 
tant and dignified manner, the schoolmaster standing 
meekly behind him : ^^ Herr President, the young people 
have had the honour of welcoming your approaching 
birthday by a serenade ; the schoolmaster has instructed 
them^^ — (he looked round, and the poor man bowed 
shyly, trying not to feel as if all eyes were upon him) . 
^^ They came and consulted me, and I saw no objection ; 
for, Herr President, you are well aware the whole village 
feels interested in your family festival ; yes, and we 
know you rejoice that we should show how much we have 
your happiness and that of your worthy family at heart. 
My only anxiety was lest the sudden commotion before 
the house might ^' — and he turned to Madame von Wen- 
denstein — ^' alarm your honoured lady; but the school- 



^ " Wer nun den lieben Gott laszt walten, 
Und hofiet auf Ihn allezeit, 
Den wird Er wunderbar erhalten, 
In aller Noth und Fahrlichkeit." 
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master said it must be a surprise^ or the whole point 
would be lost/^ 

^^ Thank you — thank you all from my whole heart. 
My good old Deyke ! ^^ exclaimed the president, warmly 
shaking his hand, ''you have given me the greatest 
pleasure, and such an alarm as this wiU never injure 
my wife." 

'' Certainly not/' said Madame von Wendenstein, 
whose face had recovered all its quiet cheerfiilness. She 
offered the old peasant her small white hand, which he 
took with a certain amount of care, and added : '' I thank 
you heartily for your affection to my husband/' 

''But where is Fritz ?" cried the lieutenant. " I have 
been surprised not to see him ; eh ! old Deyke, where is 
my old playmate ?'' 

" Here, Herr Lieutenant," cried young Deyke's cheer- 
ful voice, as the handsome young peasant stepped from a 
dark comer of the hall and entered the sitting-room. 
"I am very glad you are here, air, and that you re- 
member me." 

Whilst the lieutenant warmly greeted the young pea- 
sant, his elder brother shook hands with old Deyke, 
with a certain stiff politeness, and the president cried : 

" Now, every one must eat and drink in the courtyard. 
It is the young people's turn to be pleased. It must 
never be said that my friends, after giving me so much 
pleasure, went away with empty mouths." 

Madame von Wendenstein gave her eldest daughter a 
sign, and soon all the servants in the house were hastily 
carrying tables, white cloths, plates, jugs, and bottles 
into the courtyard. 

The schoolmaster, however, whispered something to 
old Deyke, who said, " Herr President, the schoolmaster 
begs your kind entertainment may be put off until the 
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other songs are sung, as he fears the voices will not be in 
such good order afterwards ! ^^ 

''Are you going to sing to us again?*' cried the 
president, with pleasure. " Pray go on then, Herr Nie- 
meyer. Sit down with us, my dear Deyke, and let us 
drink a glass to old times ! " 

He had some arm-chairs rolled into the middle of the 
room, and made the old peasant sit with the pastor and 
^ himself. The lieutenant fetched some cigars ; the eldest 
son filled the glasses. The old peasant moistened his 
cigar with his lips, and smoked it with carefully screwed- 
up mouth. He knocked his glass against the presi- 
dent's and the pastor's, half emptied it, with a satisfied 
nod at its contents; then he sat very upright on his 
chair, with a look which showed he was sensible what a 
high honour it was to sit in such company, as well as the 
conviction that he was quite the man on whom such 
honour should fall. 

The schoolmaster and young Deyke had hastened out 
again, and soon the simple but beautiful volhslied of the 
country commenced. 

Madame von Wendenstein returned to her place on the 
sofa, and listened thoughtfully to the melodious sounds ; 
her eldest son stepped, with Herr von Bergfeld, into a 
window-niche; the president's youngest daughter had 
followed her sister ; the lieutenant walked up and down 
the room, listening to the singing with some impatience ; 
for he longed to go out to the young peasants, whom he 
had known from childhood, and joke and laugh with them. 

The pastor's daughter, forsaken by her young friends, 
stepped out on to the terrace. She leant against the stone 
balustrade and looked up at the moon ; its silvery rays 
fell on her thoughtful, beautiful face, and lighted up her 
large clear eyes. 
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After the lieutenant had paced up and down the room 
several times, he, too, went on to the terrace. He 
breathed in the fresh evening air, looked at the well- 
known plain below as it lay in the moonlight, and then 
perceived the young girl, whom he hastened to join. 

^^ Are you indulging in romantic dreams in the moon- 
light, Miss Helena ? " he cried, jokingly. ^^ May I share 
them, or is it needful to be quite alone V 

'^The moon always makes me come out, whether I 
will or not,^^ said Helena, " and the singing sounds even 
better here. But I was dreaming a little,^^ she said, 
laughingly, as she raised herself from the stone balus- 
trade ; '^ my thoughts were far away from here, up in the 
clouds,^^ and she pointed with her hand to a black bank 
of clouds, stretching from the horizon towards the moon, 
whose light touched their edges with silver. They looked 
like a black mantle with a brilliant hem. 

" I know your thoughts go far and wide, and I like to 
hear them, for they take me to a world I love, but to 
which I cannot go alone. You remember the old story 
of the wonderful garden no one could enter unless they 
knew the magic word which opened the door in the rock ? 
you know this word. Even as a child I was never happier 
than when listening to your ideas ; they took me so far 
away from every-day life. Tell me what you and the 
clouds have ,been talking about.'^ . 

^' Do you see,^^ said the young girl, as she looked up- 
wards, " do you see that black cloud resting so quietly in 
the moonli|^t ? An image of peace, you might almost 
believe it liad ever been there, and would ever remain j 
yet in a short time the cloud has spread itself far, far 
over the country — will it bring blessing and fruitfulness, 
or will it spread tempest and destruction over the land, 
destroying the hopes of the husbandman? Who can tell? 
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but we know it will move away from the light now so 
peacefully shining upon it, though the moon will shine 
on as it has ever done. Such is life ; such is the fate of 
man/^ she added, in a melancholy tone ; " now we are in 
happy peace ; soon we may feel the wild tempest/^ 

" Your thoughts are always sad/^ said the lieutenant, 
with a slight smile, whilst a reflection of the young girFs 
enthusiasm appeared in his face, ^^ always grave, but 
always beautiful; but I cannot imagine,^^ he added, 
^^ how such ideas come to you/^ 

^' How can I help it ?^' she returned, ^^ when they talk 
so much of war, and the threatening future ; how soon 
our peaceful happiness may vanish like the moon if the 
cloud rises higher \" 

The young officer looked grave, and was silent for a 
moment. 

^^How extraordinary!^^ he then said. ^^War is my 
business, and I have always wished for a brisk, merry 
war, instead of our tiresome garrison life ; but what you 
say makes me sorry. Are we soldiers the black cloud 
which is to blot out the moon^s peaceful light, to spread 
tempest and destruction, and to annihilate so many 
hopes ? And may not the lightning resting in the 
cloud^s bosom smijbe even ourselves ?'' 

^^ Oh ! that it were granted to human power to guide 
the course of clouds and the fate of men to light and 
peace,^^ cried the pastor^s daughter ; " but as the moon- 
light silvers the black cloud, so must our hopes and 
prayers accompany those whom the storm of fate drives 
far away; such comfort will remain for those at home.^^ 

The Ueutenant was silent. His eyes were fixed with 
dreamy surprise on the young girl's excited face, which 
looked almost inspired in the moonlight. He slowly 
approached her; but the singing ceased, loud voices and 
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clanging glasses were heard in the court. The other 
young ladies came on to the terrace^ and the lieutenant 
and Helena hastily joined them. 

The president went into the hall^ and again thanked 
the singers heartay for the pleasure they had given him, 
proposing they should now attack the refreshments. The 
whole party then mixed with the peasants^ and cheerful 
talking and merry laughter were heard throughout the 
courtyard. 

The lieutenant had gone into the drawing-room^ and 
he remained there for a time grave and thoughtful, 
though his sister and Helena had gone to say a few 
friendly words to all the village maidens. 

His elder brother went to the young peasants; he 
knew quite well what to say to them, for he had been 
brought up amongst them, and they talked to him with- 
out reserve : but it was somewhat of a ceremonious con- 
versation which he carried on in a quiet voice, as he 
moved from group to group. 

Loud bursts of laughter, however, accompanied the 
lieutenant, when he entered the courtyard shortly after- 
wards. Accompanied by Fritz Deyke, he spoke to all 
the young fellows, who, for a joke, arranged themselves 
in the stiffest of military attitudes, under the auspices of 
some old cavalry soldiers. 

All was life and mirth. At last the lieutenant was 
surrounded by some young folks, who made Fritz Deyke 
their spokesman. The lieutenant laughed when he heard 
their request, nodded his head, and went up to his father. 

^' They want to sing our Hanoverian air, father, but 
they wish for your consent: they are not sure if it is 
quite the thing, they say.^^ 

''If it is the thing ?^' cried the president, cheerfully, 
'' of course it is ; let them begin ! '' 
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Fritz Deyke, who had followed the lieutenant, hurried 
back to his Mends. They formed a semicircle before the 
door of the house, and the curious song began, the words 
of which are scarcely comprehensible, and often altered 
ad libitumy but which it is the dear delight of every 
Hanoverian peasant and soldier to sing on every oppor- 
tunity. 

The president was delighted to hear the national song 
shouted by the merry young peasants with all the 
strength of their lungs. He joined in the chorus him- 
self, as did the lieutenant, and 

" Our kiDg before us we did see, 
Riding straight on so merrilie ; 
And to his brigadier cried he, 
* Roystering Hanover boys are we,'"^ 

was loudly echoed back from the old castle walls to 
Blechow. 

At last the peasants dispersed, and with loud laughter 
and cheerful conversation returned to the viUage. The 
pastor and his daughter also took leave, and went back 
to the quiet vicarage. Soon the whole castle was hushed 
in peace and darkness. 

Madame von Wendenstein kissed her youngest son 
aflTectionately, as she bid him good-night, and her lips 
softly murmured, 

" O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope in years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home." 

The lieutenant sat thinking in silence for a long time 

^ " Da sah*n wir von Weiten, 
Unsem Konig schon reiten ; 
Er rief nach seinem Brigadier, 
* Lustige Hannoveraner seien wir.' " 
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in an ancient arm-chair in his room ; and when at last he 
went to bed and to sleep, he dreamt he was on a black 
cloud, whirled along by a tempest ; the lightning flashed 
about him, the thunder groaned, and he was borne 
farther and farther from the mild rays of the moon, 
though she still pursued him with her peaceful light. 
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CHAPTER III. 

VIENNA. 

NUMBER of carriages rolled rapidly along 
the Ballhofsplatz behind the royal castle of 
Hof burg in Vienna, and drew up one after 
another before the brilliantly lighted portal 
of the Office of State. Fashionable equipages, with 
servants in various liveries, arrived ; the porter, in his 
light blue coat embroidered with gold and with his 
long stajQF, hurried to receive the ladies who alighted in 
rich evening dress, well wrapped up in their warm 
mantles and hoods; they hastened through the large 
doorway, mounted the broad staircase to the right and 
entered the upper apartments of the splendid palace 
in which E^aunitz and Mettemich had striven to prove 
the words true, Austria est imperatura orbi universo. It 
was now occupied by Lieutenant Field Marshal Mensdorff- 
Pouilly, minister of the empire and of foreign aflfairg. 

Amongst the carriages there were a number of fesche 
(cabs) ; they are always used by the gentlemen of Vienna 
to go about in, in the town, however extensive their own 
stables, and the porter received them with the same 
alacrity that he bestowed on the occupants of the more 
fashionable carriages. 
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A young officer got out of one of these cabs dressed 
in the brilliant variegated Uhlan uniform of green and 
scarlet glittering with gold. He threw oflf his large white 
cloak, left it in the carriage, and desired the coachman 
to wait for him near the Burgplatz. 

He gave a last look at his faultless costume, drew his 
small black moustache through his fingers, and then 
mounted the stairs happy and confident of success, as a 
young Uhlan officer always is, whether on the parquet 
or on horseback, and which this especial young officer 
had every reason to expect. 

Lieutenant von Stielow, a native of Mecklenburg, had, 
like many of his northern compatriots, entered the 
Austrian service several years before; about a twelve- 
month ago an uncle had died childless, and he had in- 
herited from him such a considerable fortune, that his 
yearly income had excited astonishment even amongst 
the Austrian nobility, who are accustomed to enormous 
revenues ; and the extremely handsome and amiable 
young man, who had formerly been treated with cold 
politeness, was now welcomed by the highest nobility of 
Vienna as an intimate friend, especially in those houses 
where there were daughters of an age to marry. 

It was, then, only natural that the young man before 
whom life was opening so brilliantly should be full of 
joyful confidence as he mounted the steps of the Office 
of State. This was on one of the exclusive evenings, 
when the Countess Mensdorfi*, in contradistinction to her 
large official receptions, entertained her own especial 
friends. These evenings, though of a strictly private 
nature, were much frequented by the political world; 
here it was hoped a comer of the veil might be raised, 
in which each diplomatic camp had shrouded its activity, 
trusting the world might believe nothing was taking 



VIENNA. 68 

place which could disturb its happy relations with its 
neighbours. 

Footmen, in the faultlessly elegant Mensdorff livery, 
opened the doors leading to the smaller rooms inhabited 
by the countess, and Lieutenant von Stielow entered a 
salon filled with ladies in fresh and varied toilettes and 
gentlemen in bnlHant uniforms, or in the black civilian 
evening dress. 

In a smaller room, opening out of the larger apart- 
ment, and filled with the thousand comfortable trifles 
found in the everyday drawing-room of a lady of rank, 
the minister's wife, by birth a Princess Dietrichstein, 
sat on a low divan. Her appearance was highly aristo- 
cratic, and she received her guests with the naturally 
graceful and friendly manner peculiar to distinguished 
society in Vienna. 

Beside the Countess Mensdorflf sat a fiill, luxuriant 
form in black, but the brilliancy of the wearer's priceless 
jewellery excluded all idea of mourning. 

This lady^s pale face, set ofif by masses of black hair, 
was of unusual beauty, though deeply melancholy ; her 
large black eyes, full of fire and expression, shone with 
no earthly happiness ; their enthusiastic, thoughtful look 
recalled rather the old portraits of the high-bom abbesses 
of some religious order. 

She was the Princess Obrenowitsch, wedded to Prince 
Michael of Servia, but being separated from her husband, 
she lived in Vienna with her young son. This beautiful 
lady, by birth a Countess Huniady, was received with 
open arms by the highest society in Vienna, notwith- 
standing her separation from her husband, who took 
every opportunity of expressing his great esteem for her j 
but though she inherited the warm Hungarian blood, 
and possessed genius and health, she led, without entirely 
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renouncing the world, a life of great seclusion, and de- 
voted all her talents and care to the education of her 
young son, the heir of the princely house of Servia. It 
was always an event when the beautiful, proud, and pious 
princess quitted her seclusion and appeared in one of the 
salons of Vienna. 

Before these ladies stood a somewhat short gentleman, 
of about sixty years of age. . He wore the close-fitting 
grey uniform of a lieutenant field marshal, and was 
decorated with the Maria Theresa Cross, the Order of 
Leopold, and the Maltese Cross. His full red face, set 
on an unusually short neck, which looked the more 
remarkable from his closely-buttoned uniform, had an 
expression of inexhaustible fun and mirth ; his dark eyes 
sparkled with Hfe and good-natured satire ; both his short 
moustache and thick hair were white as snow, the latter 
shorn so closely that the red tint showed through the 
bristly locks, and caused society in Vienna to maintain 
that Field Marshal Reischach^s head looked like a very 
well-sugared strawberry. 

Baron Reischach, one of the bravest officers in the 
Austrian army, was now incapable of active service from 
the many wounds he had received over his whole body ; 
though they often caused him acute suffering, he was 
regarded in Vienna as a most cheerful member of society, 
to whom it seemed almost possible to be in two places at 
once, so completely did he see all that was to be seen, 
and know all that was to be known ; his amusing stories 
and witty observations always banished ennui from every 
reunion where he appeared. 

During a round of afternoon visits Baron Reischach 
was sure to be met with more than once, for he never 
neglected the old ladies of his acquaintance, and fre- 
quently called on them to inquire after their health, relate 
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all the news of the day, and to show them all sorts of 
small attentions. In the evening he was to be found at 
the Burg Theatre, and between the acts he was always to 
be seen in the boxes of the older ladies, yet he managed 
to find time to slip behind the scenes and to compliment 
the prime donne on their toilettes or their acting. After 
the theatre he was always in some salon, now hurrying 
through some large ^' at home,'^ bandying a bon-mot 
here, relating a witty anecdote there, then for a quarter 
of an hour he might be found at the tea-table of some 
small circle, shaking from his inexhaustible cornucopia 
the most amusing stories. Later still, he was to be 
found in a comer of the dining-room of the Stadt 
Frankfurt Hotel, beside a glass of old Hungarian wine, 
the Ufe and soul of some merry supper, the body con- 
sisting of Counts Wallis, Puchs, and Wrbna. 

Such was Lieutenant Field Marshal Reischach, who 
now stood before the ladies, holding his green plumed 
hat in his hand which rested on his sword. 

He was telling them something very amusing, for 
Countess Mensdorff laughed aloud, and a smile passed 
over even the grave face of the Servian princess. 

'^ Now you must tell us. Baron Reischach," said the 
Countess Mensdorflf, ^' everything you saw last night at 
the theatre — not how Wolter acted, we know in your 
eyes she is always superb, incomparable ; but tell us what 
you observed in the house and the boxes. I am sure a 
great deal went on, or did not go on, that you can relate. 
You see you have made the princess smile already, make 
her laugh outright.^' 

The baron replied, with a slight bow to the Princess 
Obrenowitsch : ^'I dare hardly hope the princess will 
listen much longer to an old worldling like myself, 
especially as nothing happened. Our young Mecklenburg 
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nMan passed some time in the Countess Frankenstein's 
box, talking with great animation to Countess Clara, and 
thereby enraging one of our friends. I need not tell her 
name, I saw -'' 

Here his confidences were interrupted by the arrival 
of their subject, the young Uhlan officer, von Stielow, 
wh6 advanced to pay his respects to Countess Mensdorflf, 

She laughed. ^^ We were speaking of you, Baron 
Stielow ; it was easy to see, this evening, at the theatre, it 
was not Wolter who engrossed your attention, which Herr 
von Eeischach regards as a great mistake." 

The young officer coloured slightly, saluted the field 
marshal, and said : ^^ His excellency is a sharp observer. 
I was only a very short time at the Burg Theatre, and I 
visited some friends in their boxes.'' 

The repartee Herr von Eeischach was about to make, 
was prevented by the arrival of a tall gentleman in a 
general's uniform, accompanied by a slender, graceful 
lady, and as they came up to speak to the countess, Herr 
von Stielow seized the opportunity of escaping further 
discussion. 

It was Count Clam GaUas, with hia wife. Countess 
Mensdorflf's younger sister. The count's tall form had 
not the perfect ease in uniform possessed by the great 
Austrian nobles, his features were completely of the 
Hapsburg type, and he was decorated with the Golden 
Fleece; he ofiored his hand to his sister-in-law with simple 
cordiality; whilst his wife, whose figure was unusually 
elegant, and her beauty extraordinarily preserved, though 
she was no longer young, sank into an arm-chair beside 
Princess Obrenowitsch. 

" Wheire is Mensdorflf?" asked Count Clam Gallas, ''1 
do not see him ; he is surely not ill again f " 

^* He was sent for by the emperor," replied the 
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countess ; ^^ and, though he has come back, he has some- 
thing to despatch. I have had to offei* his excuses; but 
we shall not have to wait for him much longer.^' 

^^ I have heard wonders of your £§te in Prague, 
countess,'^ said the baron, turning to the Countess Clam 
Gallas, ^^ they cannot praise it enough ; Countess Wald- 
stein, whom I met to-day, at Princess Lori Schwarzen- 
berg's, has been quite enchanted.^' 

'^Yes, it was quite a success,'' said the countess, 
'^ and gave us all much pleasure. We had the idea,'' 
she continued, turning to Princess Obrenowitsch, ^^ of 
performing Wallenstein's ^ Camp in Prague ;' of course, it 
has been so often performed before, there is nothing 
remarkable about that. The extraordinary thing was 
that the actors in this play, in which Schiller brings 
Wallenstein's army so wonderfully before us, were really 
direct descendants of the great leaders in the Thirty 
Tears' War. This gave an unusual meaning, and an 
unusual spirit to the representation. I assure you we 
were all inspired by a breath from the past, both perfor- 
mers and audience felt the same vivid emotion. The 
ancient mighty spirit of Austria seemed to rise up before 
us, clashing its arms, and a blast from the Swedish horns 
would have made the whole company cry ^ To horse ! ' 
and have sent them to ride forth like their ancestors." 

" Yes," said Count Clam Gallas, '^ it made a wonderful 
impression on all of us — we all felt that the time will 
come, if it be God's will, when the Austrian sword must 
again be drawn, and our emperor restored to his old 
position. It looks to me as if the times were stormy, 
and we should soon ride forth." 

There was a moment's pause. Herr von Eeischach 
looked grave and was silent ; when foreign policy and 
warKke action were spoken of, it grieved his true old 
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soldier's hearty that he, with his hacked and shattered 
limbs, could no longer take a part. 

Conntess Mensdorff, whose fine tact always prevented 
political discussions in her drawing-room, broke the 
short silence by observing to von Beischach with a smile : 

'' It is a pity you were not there. Baron Beischach, 
you would have performed the Capuchin excellently, and 
preached the moral to the wicked world/' 

'^ Certainly,'^ said he, and added in a tone of comic 
pathos : '' Oontenii estate, be satisfied with your ammuni- 
tion bread/' 

''Yes, but i{ Q, pate de foie gras came first, and a bottle 
of old Hungarian wine,^' laughed the count, '' he would 
leave the ammunition bread alone/' 

'' NuUwm vinum/' cried Herr von Beischach, stretching 
out his hand, and shaking his head, ''nm Hungaricum /" 
he added in a lower tone, bowing to the Princess Obre- 
nowitsch, who thanked him by a slight smile for the com- 
pUment paid her in her native tongue. 

Other guests arrived, the circle of ladies increased, and 
Count Clam Gallas and Baron Beischach withdrew, still 
conversing, into the outer salon. 

Here groups of ladies and gentlemen were talking with 
much animation; the younger people busy about their 
own a&irs, the elder ladies watching the proceedings of 
their daughters, and the gentlemen casting searching 
glances at the diflPerent members of the corps diploma^ 
Uque, who now exchanged a hasty word, now lingered in 
earnest conversation. 

In the middle of the room, beneath the brilliant chan- 
delier, stood the French ambassador, the Duke de Gra- 
mont, a tall man, with a faultless figure and military 
bearing, with the white star of the Legion of Honour upon 
his black coat, and the broad red ribbon across his breast. 
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Short black whiskers framed his long, well-chiselled fece, 
of the type of the old French aristocracy, combining 
amiable friendliness with dignified reserve. His small, 
beautifully-shaped mouth was slightly shaded by a mous- 
tache, the points of which were turned upwards; his 
brow was high and broad, but gently rounded rather than 
boldly arched ; in his dark eyes shone the careless indiffer- 
ence which is always the heritage of the old French 
noblesse, and which in so many phases of their history 
has caused them to treat the gravest and most important 
subjects with a lightness and frivolity difficult to under- 
stand. The arrangement of his abundant dark hair gave 
him a still greater resemblance to one of those old grand 
seigneurs who, in the palmy days of the monarchy, sur- 
rounded by pomp and stiff park alleys, led their careless, 
graceful lives so easily. 

The duke was standing for a moment alone, examining 
those around, when he was joined by a gentleman of 
middle age, who, far from possessing the French ambas- 
sador's careless and distinguished repose, was chiefly 
remarkable for the rapid changes of expression seen on 
his thin, strongly-marked face. He wore whiskers, and 
his b'ght hair was cut and arranged in the way pecuUar to 
the North German soldier. He was shorter than the 
duke, his movements were animated, his dress of faultless 
simplicity, and across his breast he wore the white and 
orange ribbon of the Prussian order of the Red Eagle. 

Herr von Werther, the Prussian ambassador, greeted 
the duke with much courtesy, but not with the cordiality 
which expresses personal friendship. 

'^ At last, duke,'' said Herr von Werther, in French, 
^a am able to wish you good evening. How is the 
duchess ? I do not see her.'' 

'^ She has a bad cold," replied the ambassador. '' And 
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Madame von Werther, she, too, has to remain in the 
house from this influenza ? " 

^' She is very unwell, and I should not have come out 
myself/' said Herr von Werther, with a smile, '^if it 
were not our duty to collect news." 

^*^ And have you succeeded ?" asked the duke. 

" Not yet. Count Mensdorff is still with the emperor, 
the countess tells me ; and I have heard nothing, except 
a few cancans from the guests. But,'' he added gravely, 
and in a lower voice, '^ the air seems to me full of impor- 
tant events. You are well aware that the general feeling 
grows stronger and stronger." 

^' I regret that it is so," said the Duke de Gramont ; 
"for such sharp opposition of conflicting views and claims 
can only lead to war. Personally, this appears to me 
very undesirable." 

'^ You know," replied Herr von Werther, " that we 
certainly do not wish for war; but can we avoid it, with- 
out sacrificing our dignity and our position ? What 
would you advise f " 

^^ We are completely out of the contention, we can only 
observe what takes place," said the duke, in a tone of 
reserve; "and we can only wish well to both sides: it 
would not become us to give advice, unless, indeed, we 
were asked to mediate. Do you not see," he added, with 
a forced smile, " that we are observed ? We are rather 
isolated just here, and our harmless conversation may 
give rise " 

" You are quite right," interrupted Herr von Werther ; 
" let us avoid these inquisitive eyes." 

With a slight bow to the duke, and whispering to 
himself, '^ He knows nothing," he turned to a tall, 
strongly-built old gentleman, with a bald forehead, 
sharp features, and bright brown eyes, who stood a 
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few paces oS, dressed in the uniform of a Hanoverian 
general. 

^^ Good evening, General Knesebeck/' he said, whilst 
the general politely returned his greeting ; ^' what news 
do you hear from Hanover ?^' 

" None at all for some time past," replied the general 
slowly, with some reserve. " My brother lives quietly in 
the country ; he writes to me but seldom, and troubles 
himself very little about events in Hanover." 

^^I rejoice," continued Herr von Werther, '^that 
Count Platen has been to Berlin, as I hear the visit was 
of a most friendly nature. God grant that this may 
continue, and that all the little misunderstandings may 
vanish which have arisen between Prussia and Hanover, 
two states who really heartily esteem each other, as 
history and the traditions of the Seven Years' War amply 
prove." 

^'Prom my heart I regret the misunderstandingg 
which have arisen on both sides," replied General von 
Knesebeck. ^^We in Hanover ardently wish to live in 
peace with our neighbours; but, before all things, we 
must labour to maintain the integrity of all the German 
states. Our safety, both from within and from without, 
depends on the friendship of the two great German 
powers, and on the united strength of the German con- 
federation. God preserve them ! " 

A further remark from Herr von Werther was pre- 
vented by the approach of the English ambassador. Lord 
Bloomfield. He had the regular features and characteristio 
countenance of the English aristocracy, with a healthy 
complexion and a fresh, genial expression. He was deco- 
rated with the ribbon of the Scotch order of the Thistle; 
and after he joined in the conversation, it turned to the 
every-day events of society in Vienna. 
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Thus the soiree in Countess Mensdorfifs salons ran its 
course with its usual smoothness^ for the elegant and 
smiling guests betrayed none of the restless anxiety 
which possessed the minds of many of those present. On 
the other side of the Office of State in the meantime, in 
the large ante-room of the minister's cabinet, with its 
fanuture of blue silk and blue window hangings, sat two 
men in great arm-chairs, by the large round table near 
the wall. A small fire flickered in the large fireplace in 
the comer, and an enormous lamp with its globe of ground 
glass stood on the table, leaving a large part of the 
spacious room in half darkness, but lighting up the two 
men who were close to it very distinctly, whilst it shed 
a faint reflected light on the life-size portrait of the 
Emperor Francis Joseph, which in a magnificent gold 
&ame filled up the middle of the wall, and represented the 
emperor in the full uniform of a general, with the youthful 
beauty of the early age when he ascended the throne. 

One of these men sat carelessly leaning back in his 
arm-chair. He was apparently half-way betweeil fifty 
and sixty. His face bore the impress of considerable 
talent, with a certain mixture of catholic enthusiasm and 
repression, sometimes seen in old portraits of cardinals 
and prelates. An apparent love of ease, small soft white 
hands, a comfortable and elegant dress, completed the 
resemblance to the portraits of the spiritual lords of the 
Italian school. 

Such was the privy councillor and under secretary 
of state. Baron von Meysenbug, and beside him sat the 
ministerial councillor von Biegeleben, a tall, stifle, dry 
pedantic looking person, with a very bilious complexion 
and bureaucratic manner. He looked half-way between 
a professor and the manager of a counting-house, as he 
sat upright on his chair with his hat in his hand. 
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^' The count is long in coming/' cried Heir von Mey- 
senbug impatiently, as lie tapped with his slender fingers 
on the dark table-cover. ^' I am very anxious — I fear, 
I fear he may yet play us a trick and persuade the 
emperor to yield ! '^ 

^^ I cannot think it/' observed Herr von Biegeleben in 
a slow, quiet voice ; ^' his majesty is too much penetrated 
with the idea of the former position of Hapsburg in 
Germany to dream of faUing in with the desires of 
Berlin. In Frankfort he saw the glorious recollections 
of the empire live again, and he felt deeply and bitterly 
the checkmate prepared for him by Prussian resistance; 
he will be firm.'' 

'^But Count Mensdorff will resign, he wiU not be 
answerable for the consequences of a rupture ! " said von 
Meysenbug, thoughtfully. 

^' Well, and if he does ? " asked Herr von Biegeleben 
with a stiff smile ; '^ the emperor will then perhaps proceed 
with more quickness and decision." 

^^ Perhaps so," said Herr von Meysenbug; ^' but Count 
Mensdorff is of a reliant disposition and requires advice ; 
should we hold the reins so completely in our hands under 
his successor ? " 

^' I do not think we could be dispensed with," said 
von Biegeleben. '^ Your excellency stands so firm on 
the Eoman basis it would be impossible to set you aside ; 
I, for my unimportant self — well, who have we who knows 
and can work all the German embarrassments ? Herr von 
Gagern ? " . 

Herr von Meysenbug shrugged his shoulders and made 
a slight movement with his hand. 

At this moment the door of the ante-room opened and 
Count Mensdorff entered. 

There was nothing extraordinary in the appearance of 
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this minister^ whose fate it was to guide Austria to such 
great disaster. He was a man of middle height^ of regular 
and pleasing features of the French type, and of a com- 
plexion that showed ill-health ; his short hair and small 
moustache were black. He wore the uniform of a lieu- 
tenant field marshal and the star of the order of Leopold. 
In consequence of chronic illness his manner was feeble 
and uncertain, and he endeavoured to avoid standing 
during a conversation, as it fatigued him. 

Both the gentlemen rose. 

After greeting them Count MensdorflP said : ^^ I regret 
that I have kept you waiting, gentlemen ; I was detained 
longer than I expected.'' He then walked slowly to his 
cabinet, inviting vonMeysenbug and Biegeleben to follow 
him. 

The ministerial cabinet was a large apartment, and 
like the ante-room it was lighted only by the lamp stand- 
ing upon the large writing-table. 

Count Mensdorff sank exhausted into an arm-chair 
near the table, and gave a sigh of relief when he had 
placed himself comfortably and supported his arms on 
the sides of the chair. He had first invited the two 
gentlemen, by a movement of the hand, to seat themselves 
near him at the writing-table. 

The three men sat for a few moments in silence. The 
faces of the two privy councillors expressed great anxiety* 
Mensdorff gazed wearily before him. 

'^ Well, gentlemen,'' he said at last, "it seems that 
your wishes will be fulfilled. His majesty the emperor 
will not draw back — he will by no means consent to the 
Prussian project for the reform of the confederacy; in a 
word, he has decided to go energetically onwards and to 
meet the great German question with decision — though 
the result should be a breach, and war;" the last word 
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he pronounced in a low tone, and with a half repressed 
sigh. 

Meysenbug and Biegeleben exchanged looks of lively 
satisfaction, and awaited with great anxiety the further 
communications of Count Mensdorff. 

^^ I left nothing untried/' he proceeded, " to dissuade 
his majesty from this dangerous decision and unsafe 
policy. You know I do not pretend to understand 
politics well — I rely upon your superior knowledge ; but 
I am a soldier, and though I have no right to consider 
myself a great general, I know perfectly what is needful 
for an eflScient army. Well, gentlemen, the policy which 
we now pursue must lead to war — for Bismarck is not 
the man tamely to submit, — but for war an eflBcient army 
is needful, and this our opponents possess, and we have 
it not — utterly and entirely we have it not, according to 
my military convictions. What then will be our posi- 
tion f He stopped, exhausted and sad. 

^' But your excellency must not look at the black side 
of things,^' said Herr von Meysenbug, " we have 800,000 
men, according to the statements made by the War De- 
partment, and " 

^' The War Department,^' interrupted Mensdorff ener- 
getically, ^^ may state what it pleases. I am a practical 
soldier, and care little for the acts of the War Department; 
I know the condition of the army, and if the half of your 
800,000 men can march I shall rejoice. And we shall be 
forced to operate in two theatres of war at once,'' he 
added ; ^' for you must see that at the first cannon shot 
Italy will begin — I am convinced an alliance has already 
been formed with Prussia." 

Herr von Biegeleben smiled with the air of an ex- 
perienced picture dealer who hears a dilettante expressing 
an opinion, and he remarked in his measured tone,—- 
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^' May I remind your excellency that our ambassadors 
in Berlin and Florence assure us most positively that 
there is no question of an alliance between Prussia and 
Italy ; yes, they eyen say that the slight difficulty which 
has arisen respecting the recognition of Italy by Prussia 
still increases. Certainly Italy would not, as the Duke 
de Gramont has told me to-day, seek so zealously the 
French mediation respecting the ceding of Venetia, if a 
Prussian alliance .were concluded or likely to be so.'' 

" Yes, yes,'' said Count Mensdorflf thoughtfully, '^ the 
ambassadors maintain there is no alliance, I know that 
well, and yet I am certain of the contrary. I am also 
certain that the first threads of this treaty were spun in 
Paris — I feel quite sure of it — though it may not yet be 
a treaty placed in the archives." 

^^ But," exclaimed Herr von Meysenbug, '^ the Duke 
de Gramont would surely not ^" 

^^ Gramont !" interrupted Count Mensdorff with still 
greater energy ; ^^ and do you really believe Gramont 
knows what is going on in Paris ? Do you believe that 
the Emperor Napoleon has the last word of his labyrinthine 
policy written out in an official despatch and sent off to 
Gramont ? Gramont knows what he is to say, and," he 
added, speaking more slowly and in a lower voice, ^^ he is 
certainly not to say anything which might prevent war, 
for this war will be quite for the advantage of France. 
Paris has greatly feared lest the Prussian and Austrian 
. arms should be united in Holstein ; rather let Germany 
clash in a bloody struggle I Whichever side is defeated 
in this war, it is Germany which is defeated, and the 
conqueror wins for France 1" 

^' Events look blacker and blacker to your excellency," 
said von Meysenbug with a slight smile. ^^ I, on the 
other hand, hope that the victory of the Austrian arms 
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will again establish German unity beneath the banners of 
the empire, — and if Italy moves we shall soon make an 
end of that impious kingdom which threatens Church and 
State with annihilation !'' 

'^ Would to God I could share your faith/' said Count 
Mensdorffy mournfully ; ^^ but I do not believe in the suc- 
cess of the Austrian arms, and if Benedek knows the army 
and its construction as well as I do, he will say the same. 
I have told the emperor all this/' he continued, in a still 
lower voice, ^^ and I implored him to take from me the 
office of prime minister, as it made me responsible for a 
policy which must lead to heavy catastrophe.'' 

^^ But your excellency !" cried both the gentlemen in 
alarm. 

" No, no," said Count MensdorflP, with a feeble smile, 
" I am not going out. His majesty has commanded me to 
remain at my post, and as a soldier I obey — as a soldier," 
he repeated with emphasis, ^' for were I a political minister 
of the modem school, I should not remain. But so it is. 
Well, the order is given, and now we must march on. 
How must we act to hasten the decision, to bring on the 
quarrel ; for since we are to act, I am for acting at once ; 
every day will give our opponent fresh strength." 

'^ The means are simple/' said Herr von Biegeleben, 
sitting very upright in his chair, and raising his hand as 
if imparting instruction ; " the Holstein states must be 
urgently called upon to discuss the position of their 
country, and to decide upon the succession; let us 
assemble them ; this wiU cross all the Prussian plans and 
oblige the gentlemen in Berlin to show their hands ; at 
the same time we shall gain a powerful support in the 
sympathy of the Grand Duchies, and the great German 
party." 

'' But our rule is only conjoint in the Grand Duchies," 
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suggested Count Mensdorff ; ^' by the Treaty of Gastein 
we only exercise the sovereign rights in common with 
Prussia/^ 

^^ That is the precise point, permit me, your excel- 
lency/' interrupted von Biegeleben, ^' which will bring 
on the conflict, and it will come under the favourable 
circumstances of being in a national cause/' 

^^ Well, it does not seem quite right/' said Mensdorff, 
^' and I care very little for the sympathy of the beer-shop 
orators in the Grand Duchies and in Germany and for aU 
the singers and rhymers. I would rather we had an 
army like the Prussians ; but be so good as to make me a 
small memorial on the subject with an instruction for 
Gfiblenz, and I will lay it before the emperor." 

Herr von Biegeleben bowed, and a slight smile of 
satisfaction passed over Herr von Meysenbug's counte- 
nance. 

" What is the aspect of Germany ? " asked Mensdorff; 
^^ how do things progress in Saxony ? Are they ready ? " 

" Perfectly," replied von Biegeleben. ^^ Herr von 
Beust is very impatient, and has sent me a memorandum 
in which' he points out the necessity for immediate action. 
Also he considers the assembling of the Holstein states 
as the best means for letting light into the situation. 
The disposition of the people in Saxony is excellent. 
Would your excellency like to read Count von Beusf s 
note on the subject?" 

He opened the portfolio which lay on the table. 

Count Mensdorff waved his hand. 

''How can Beust ever find time to write all that?" 
he said, with a slight smile and a sigh. " With regard 
to Hanover," he then continued, '' have we any chance 
there?" 

'' A courier has just arrived with a despatch from 
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Connt Ingelheim,'' replied Herr von Biegeleben^ whilst 
lie drew some papers from a case^ and looked hastily 
through them ; " he is satisfied. Count Platen has re- 
turned from Berlin^ and assures him that all the efforts 
made to win him and Hanover to the side of Prussia have 
been unavailing. He has promised nothings and he told 
Count Ingelheim to make known his inclinations in 
Yienna.^' 

^^Yes, I know him/' said Count Mensdorff, slightly 
shrugging his shoulders. '^ And King George ? '' he 
asked. 

^^ The king/' replied Herr von Biegeleben, '^ will not 
hear of war; he always maintains that a good under- 
standing between Austria and Prussia is the salvation of 
Germany ; yet, if it comes to a rupture, the king must 
stand on our side.'' 

^^ That does not seem to me certain/' said Mensdorff. 
'^ King George, in my opinion, is a German and a Guelph, 
but he is not an Austrian. The traditions of the Seven 
Years' War still live in him." 

. ^^ It is true," said von Meysenbug, who now took up the 
conversation, ^^ that the King of Hanover is not devoted to 
Austria, and yet I believe he is safe, notwithstanding the 
powerful Prussian influence with which he is surrounded. 
We must endeavour to offer him something which will 
flatter his ideas ; the king's hero is the Great Henry the 
Lion. Count Ingelheim knows through Doctor Klopp 
that he has been much engrossed with the history of his 
great and unfortunate ancestor." 

'^ Doctor Klopp ? Who is he ?" asked Count Mens- 
dorff, repressing a slight yawn. 

'' A schoolmaster formerly, who compromised himself 
in the year 1848 as a democrat and advocate of the rights 
of the people, but he is converted." 
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^^ To OUT church ?'' asked Mensdorff. 

'^ Why — ^no/' replied Herr von Meysenbug, with some 
hesitation ; '^ but to our ideas and interests. He shows 
great talent in composing historical plays favourable 
to our side ; he has obtained a certain celebrity^ and is 
appointed editor of the ^ Leibnitziana/ He sees a good 
deal of Count Platen, and is very useful to us/' 

^^ Well, well,'' said Count Mensdorff, smiling, ^^ I sup- 
pose he is under your secret rule, dear Meysenbug ?" 

^' I interest myself certainly in all rising authors,'' 
replied Herr von Meysenbug, calmly ; '' but Count Ingel- 
heim especially protects them in Hanover." 

^^ Well, and the bait for King George ? " asked Mens- 
dorff. 

^^ My opinion is," said Herr von Meysenbug, ^^ that 
a treaty should be made with Hanover guaranteeing 
them Prussian Westphalia and Holstein at the favour- 
able termination of the war. We shall thus create a 
strong and irresistible position in the north, and Hanover 
thus strengthened can make no friendly alliance with 
Prussia, but will be entirely devoted to us in future." 

^^ Dividing the bear's skin whilst he still wears it in 
the wood," said Count Mensdorff; ^^ well, make a memo- 
rial on the subject; I will lay it before the emperor. I 
very much doubt whether for such a bait the King of 
Hanover will place his country in grave peril." 

^^ We must give him the means of meeting the danger. 
The E^lik Brigade is up there; let us place it at his 
disposal, and Lieutenant Field Marshal Gablenz as its 
general." 

^^ Our best soldier!" exclaimed Mensdorff; ^^yet the 
post is most important, — ^but if King George will accept 
nothing of all this ? " 

^^ Then events must take their course," said Meysen- 
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bug. "The vacillation of Count Platen in taking no 
decided step on either side will oblige Prussia to menace 
Hanover ; this will arouse the pride of the king, and an 
important Prussian force wiU be occupied in the north, 
without/' added Herr von Meysenbug with a smile, 
^' our owing any duty to Hanover. They are taking 
immense trouble about Hanover in Berlin,'^ he continued, 
^^ and they proposed, when Count Platen was in Berlin, 
a family union.^' 

'^ So ? '^ asked Count Mensdorff, attentively ; " what 
then?'' 

Herr von Meysenbug took a letter from his portfolio, 
and handed it to the minister, pointing out the particular 
passage with his finger. 

^^ Count Platen assured Ingelheim the aflFair should 
come to nothing," he said, rubbing his hands, whilst the 
minister read ; " and in Berlin there is Stockhausen quite 
devoted to us, and determined to prevent any under- 
standing being arrived at." 

^^ Well, gentlemen," said Count Mensdorff, rising and 
returning von Meysenbug his paper, " you now know 
his majesty's intentions, so apply yourselves to the work. 
I shall see you when you visit the countess." 

Both the gentlemen bowed, and left the cabinet. 
Count Mensdorff sat for some time leaning back in 
his arm-chair. His features expressed gloomy thought, 
and his eyes saw nothing that was around him, but gazed 
into space. 

He raised his head slowly, and looked round the large 
dimly-lighted room. 

" Oh ! ye great men who have watched in this spot 
over Austria's greatness, would that ye were in my 
place! My hand is ready to draw the sword for my 
country, but it is unable to guide the vessel of state 

I G 
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tlirougli this dangerous sea so fiill of sunken rocks. I 
see the abyss on the brink of which Austria, my beloved 
Austria, stands. I cannot restrain her, — I cannot even 
resign the place which burdens me with the whole re- 
gponsibility. I must tarry at my post since I am a sol- 
dier, and yet I cannot serve as a soldier .'' 

Again he sank into deep thought. 

A low knock was heard at the inner door of the 
cabinet, and almost immediately two boys entered, of 
the ages of five and eight; they advanced shyly and 
cautiously at first, but when they gaw the count was 
alone, they ran up to him, and climbed on to his chair. 

Count Mensdorflf awoke from his reverie; his face 
cleared, and he smiled as he put his arms around the 
two boys. 

" We have not seen you before to-day, papa," said the 
youngest, ^^and we waited to say good night. Good 
night, dear papa, we were to go to bed directly, and we 
are very tired.'' 

Count Mensdorflf gently stroked their hair as he drew 
the two children nearer to him, and pressed a kiss on 
their pure white brows. 

^^ Good night, my children,'' he said, aflfectionately ; 
^^ thank you for staying up to see me. 1 hope you have 
been industrious and good all day." 

^^ Of course we have, papa," cried both the children 
with proud certainty, ^^ or they would not have let us 
stay up to see you ! " 

The minister's eyes, before so sad, shone with aflfec- 
tion ; no one could have imagined that this man, with his 
mild face and smiling look, — his two children in his arms, 
—that this was the man who was to guide a great empire 
through its most dangerous crisis, and to encounter 
Germany's mightiest and bloodiest catastrophe. 



€< 



VIENNA. 83 

'^ Sleep well, my children/' said Count Mensdorff. 
God bless you ! *' He kissed them once more, and made 
the sign of the cross over their heads. 

He looked happy until they left the room, then his 
eyes grew sad again. ^^ They are happy,'' he whispered ; 
'^ care has not yet robbed them of sleep." 

He rose and rang a beU. 

The attendant entered. 

" Does the countess entertain a large party ? " 

^^ It is a small reception day, but the guests are very 
numerous." 

Count Mensdorff sighed, glanced for a moment at the 
mirror, and then left his cabinet, to repair to his wife's 
drawing-room. 

There the crowd had become even larger, and the 
greatest animation prevailed. The politicians had ex- 
tracted all the news, or convinced themselves there was 
none to hear, and the whole company was passing the 
time in light conversation in various groups, until the 
minister's return ; the younger gentlemen fluttered round 
the young ladies, and Lieutenant von Stielow was seen 
in animated conversation with a young beauty of most 
pleasing and distinguished appearance. 

This young lady, the only daughter of the widowed 
Countess Frankenstein, was the same who had so occu- 
pied him in the theatre when he had been observed by 
Baron von Eeischach, and now the young officer seemed 
extremely absorbed in the apparently light drawing-room 
conversation, for he looked down on the young lady with 
great interest, and she leant on the arm of her chair and 
raised her large brown eyes to his face, whilst her hand 
played with her white feather fan, which matched her 
dress in simplicity ; it was entirely white, and only orna- 
mented with small bouquets of violets. 
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^^Then it is arranged, countess/' said Herr von 
Stielow, ^^ if you go into Switzerland with your mother 
you accept me as your travelling companion. I know 
all the most beautiful parts, and I will make you an 
excellent guide/' 

" I have not the selection of our travelling companions, 
Herr von Stielow,'' replied the young lady ; '^ but I am 
sure it will be agreeable to my mother if we meet you in 
Switzerland, and if you are kind enough to show us some 
of its beauties/' 

'^ That is an excessively courteous reply, fair lady," 
said the lieutenant, with some displeasure, '^ but to me it 
is rather too courteous. I am quite sure that the countess 
will welcome me if she meets me, and that she will not 
refuse her consent to my joining your tour among the 

mountains, but " 

Well," said the young lady, with a saucy little laugh, 
then our travelling plans are made, and everything 
is arranged ; or did you wish for an uncourteous answer ? 
You could hardly expect one from me." 

'^You are unkind, countess," replied von Stielow, 
biting his lips in the vain endeavour to gnaw his short 
moustache ; ^^ you know well I am not making idle con- 
versation, but that I ask an important question. I do 
not at all wish to be intrusive, and to owe it to your 
mother's politeness that I am not sent away. You see," 
he added, more warmly, and with less constraint, "I 
expect such pleasure from our trip, — I love the free pure 
mountain air, — ^and I am sure that you, too, will find 
immense enjoyment in the lovely valleys and high peaks ; 
you will appreciate their beauty, you must be happier 
there than here, 'in the breath of the tomb,' as the poet 

says." 

The youiig lady listened to him with her upturned eyes 
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glowing brighter and warmer, but she suddenly cast 
them down, and said in a mocking tone, which was, hoW- 
ever, softened by the smile on her lips, '^ And how do 
you know that I am not quite in my element in the tomb- 
like breath of .the town ? '' 

'^ I know it. Countess Clara,'' said the young oflBcer, 
with animation ; ^^ and because I know it I wish to guide 
you to the great poem of glorious nature, and to read it 
with you, — ^but only if you honestly wish it, and will be 
really glad to have me with you/' 

''We make plans for the summer, and the whole 
world speaks of war. Who knows," she added, as her 
brows clouded, '' whether all our plans will not be thrown 
to the winds, or consumed in the flames ? " 

'' Good heavens ! " cried Herr von Stielow, '' if war 
breaks out of course all will be changed ; but that need 
not prevent our making plans in case all should keep 
quiet. So " 

'' Here comes Count Mensdorff," said the young lady, 
rising. '' Perhaps we shall now hear something. Mamma 
signs to me; forgive me for leaving you, Herr von Stielow ; 
we shall see you in a day or two ; you will tell me then if 
we are to have peace or war, and if our imaginary trip 
has any chance." 

'' Then you will take me ? " he asked, earnestly ; " but 
I want no courteous reply, give me a kind and honest 



answer." 



She looked firmly at him for a moment, and then said, 
as a slight blush heightened the tender colour in her 
cheeks, " Yes — ^if you will find us piquant enough, and if 
you can forget Vienna." 

And with a light elastic step she glided over the par- 
quet, and joined her mother and a circle of ladies on the 
other side of the room. 
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Herr von Stielow looked after her for a moment with 
emotion, and then joined various other groups. 

Count Mensdorff, on entering the room, first joined the 
circle immediately around the countess, and remained in 
conversation there some little time. 

The diplomatists all grew uneasy, and broke oflf with 
more or less politeness the indifferent conversations in 
which they were engaged. 

At last the minister entered the second drawing-room 
alone. The Duke de Gramont immediately approached 
him with easy grace, and was warmly welcomed. 

The two personages became the centre of general 
observation, but no one ventured near to disturb their 
earnest conversation, which lasted about ten minutes. 

When Count Mensdorff turned away from the duke 
he found himself just opposite Herr von Werther. 

He spoke to him with perfect politeness, and imme- 
diately all the anxious side glances were employed in 
watching their interview. 

It lasted only two minutes. 

Count Mensdorff turned from the Prussian ambassador 
with a low bow, and walked hastily through the room to 
General von Knesebeck, took his arm, led him aside, and 
commenced a most cordial and animated conversation. 

The Duke de Gramont had again joined the other 
guests. Von Meysenbug and von Biegeleben had 
appeared, and were surrounded by diplomatists of the 
second rank. 

In about a quarter of an hour Baron Werther was 
surrounded by an icy atmosphere ; every attempt he 
made at conversation fell to the ground, after the few 
phrases which politeness demanded ; and it required all 
his talent to conceal his isolation, until the happy moment 
came which permitted him to retreat. 
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At last the time of departure arrived, and the salons 
of the palace grew empty. 

Lieutenant von Stielow went down the broad steps 
and found his cab in the appointed place. 

He gave the coachman an address, got in, and wrapped 
himself in his white cloak. 

^^ What did she mean about forgetting Vienna, — can 
she know ? Well, all Vienna knows it ; I make no secret 
of my life. If she wished it, I would cast aside every 
folly, but does she wish it V 

He grew very thoughtful. 

^^ She will wish it," he cried, ^^ and then my life shall 
follow its true star, — away with every erring meteor; 
but how charming they are V^ he whispered to himself. 

The carriage stopped before a large house in the Einge. 

Herr von Stielow dismissed the coachman, nodded to 
the porter as if he knew him well, and ascended a couple 
of steps. A pretty lady^s-maid opened the glass door 
of the entrance hall. 

The young officer threw off his mantle, and entered a 
room elegantly furnished with dark blue satin ; before 
the fire-place stood a tea-table lighted by a large Carcel 
lamp. 

Upon a chaise longue^ on one side of the fire-place, 
reposed the slender form of a young and beautiful woman 
clothed in white. 

Her pale features of the noblest Grecian type were 
partly illumined by the lamp, partly by the red glow of 
the fire, and her eyes, of deeper black than even the 
smooth ebon tresses of her hair, now shone in soft, sweet 
reverie, now sparkled with quick, briUiant rays. 

Her slender white arms half concealed by her large 
open sleeves, lay in her lap, and her slight fingers played 
with the clasp of her girdle. 
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Her whole appearance was of wonderfiil beauty, with 
a demoniacal look heightened by the changing lights 
which played over her face and the whole of her figure. 

As the young man entered, she sprang up, and her 
eyes flashed; it were hard to say whether with love, 
pride, or triumph. 

Such must have been Cleopatra, when Antony ap- 
proached her. 

She flew to meet him, and threw her arms around 
him, whilst her glowing looks were fixed upon his eyes. 

^^ At last you come, sweet friend !'' she whispered ; 
^' I have waited long V 

When the young man entered the room there had 
been a certain coldness on his face, and now there was 
more politeness than tenderness in the movement with 
which he placed his arm around her shoulder. 

Did she feel this ? 

Her eyes dilated and became more glowing, her arms 
were pressed closer round his neck, and through her 
slender form passed a slight shiver. 

A magnetic stream seemed to pass from her to her 
lover. He led her gently to her seat, knelt down before 
her, and kissed her left hand as it hung by her side, 
whilst with the right she stroked the hair upon his brow. 

The star was veiled with clouds, the baleful meteor 
glowed in vivid brightness. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

NAPOLEON. 

HE crowd flowing along the Quai Voltaire 
in Paris, on the shores of the Seine, changed 
its varied pictures so quickly that it re- 
sembled a kaleidoscope. 

One bright morning about ten o^clock, a man was to 
be seen pursuing his way with hasty steps from the Rue 
Bonaparte across the bridge towards the Tuileries. 

Although he was scarcely of the middle height, and 
rather shabby in dress, yet he caused many passengers 
to look at him for a moment — certainly only for a 
moment, but a Parisian seldom looks at anything much 
longer — from the unusual swiftness of his step, and the 
thoughtfulness with which he hastened on without 
looking to right or left, pursuing his way in a manner 
which proved him to be usually a dweller in large 
capitals. 

The man thus hurrying to the royal and imperial 
palace was even meanly clad ; from his dress, and his 
bent form, he might have been supposed a master in 
some elementary school, or a lawyer^s clerk; but the 
changing expression of his sharply-cut features, his red 
and white northern complexion, and the penetrating 
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glances of his light grey eyes, gave to his appearance a 
character which belied the impression first formed. 

The man gained the other side of the Seine and 
entered the courtyard leading to the portal of the 
Tuileries. 

He showed the sentry a paper^ and on glancing at it 
the voltigeur de la garde stepped back^ and with a short 
^^ Bien, Monsieur/' admitted him into that inner court 
of the imperial residence^ where no profane foot was per- 
mitted to enter^ and into which only the court equipages 
and the carriages of the grandees of the empire were 
allowed to drive. 

Without slackening his pace the little man hastened 
on. He passed by the great imperial entrance — before 
which, under a wide canopy, supported by golden lances^ 
stood a group of officers of the household, and laquais 
de palaiSy conversing in whispers — to a smaller one, 
where he entered with the assurance of one who well 
knows the locality. He went up a step and into an ante- 
room, where in a large arm-chair sat a huissier de 
palaiSy performing his duty with quiet dignity. 

'' M. Pi^tri?^' said the visitor. 

^^M. Pi^tri is in his cabinet ,'' replied the huissier, 
half raising himself from his chair. 

'^ Ask if he will receive M. Hansen, he has an appoint- 
ment with me.^' 

The huissier rose at once and entered the cabinet of 
the emperor^s private secretary; after a moment he 
opened the door, saying, in a low tone, '^ Enter, sir I'' 

The former Danish advocate, that unwearied agitator 
on behalf of the rights of Denmark, entered the cabinet 
of Napoleon III.^s private secretary. 

This cabinet was a large, light room, full of tables and 
repositories for papers, deeds, and maps. At the 



NAPOLEON. 91 

farther end was a spiral staircase which led into the 
apartment above, the entrance to which was closed hy 
the silken folds of a dark portiere. 

Pietri sat before a large writing-table. He was still 
a young man, and slightly made. His rather long face 
had a bright, peaceful, spiritual expression, which gave a 
charm to any ordinary employment undertaken by him. 

He bowed as Hansen entered, pushed back a packet 
of letters with which he was occupied, and politely 
pointed to an arm-chair which stood at a little distance 
from the writing-table. 

'^ Well,^^ said Pietri, commencing the conversation, as 
he fixed his bright eyes in expectation upon his visitor, 
'^you have come from Germany, what have you seen 
and heard ? Are matters ripe ? In what mind are 
the people ? Tell me everything — we must know every 
detail of what is occurring there, in order to take up our 
own position.'^ 

^^ Let me begin with the central point of the position,'^ 
replied Hansen. ^^I was lately in Berlin, and I dis- 
covered nothing there, with regard to the views of 
statesmen or the national feeling, to make me doubt the 
correctness of my impressions.^^ 

At this moment a noise was heard at the top of the 
stairs at the further end of the cabinet, the heavy folds 
of the portiere slowly opened, and a man appeared 
standing. on the top step. 

It was Napoleon III. who thus descended into his 
private secretary's cabinet. 

Pietri rose as soon as he heard the portiere withdrawn 
and the foot on the stairs, and remained standing before 
the writing-table. 

Hansen followed his example. 

The emperor slowly descended the steps. It was 
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not the form represented in the life-size portrait; the 
hand placed commandingly upon the crown and sceptre 
of France, proudly draped in the imperial mantle, which 
well became the graceful, slender figure. 

It was an old man who descended the stairs ; embon- 
point had destroyed the elegance of his figure, illness 
and pain made his carriage feeble and uncertain, his 
grey hair no longer thickly surrounded his brow, but 
fell in thin locks over his temples, and his eyes, in 
former times often veiled though capable of stormy 
flashes, now looked dull and wearied. 

The emperor, dressed in a plain black morning coat^ 
and smoking a cigarette, the strong and excellent aroma 
of which preceded him in a light blue cloud, carefully 
descended the stairs, and entered the cabinet. 

He walked slowly, with the heaviness of later year's. 

He stopped before his secretary, gave him a peculiar 
look from the veiled shadows of his eyes, and bowed low 
to Hansen. He seemed to scan him completely in a quick 
momentary examination, and he then turned his head to 
Pi^tri, with a slight expression of inquiry. 

'^ Sire,'' said Pi^tri, '^ Monsieur Hansen, a Dane who 
is completely devoted to his country, and who has also 
done us good service, for as a Dane he loves Prance; he 
has travelled through Germany, seen many personages, 
and was about to tell me the result of his observations.'' 

The emperor again bowed to Hansen; the amiable 
and charming kindness with which he could at will exer- 
cise a magic influence, shed a glow like sunshine over 
the weary indiflference of his face. 

'^ I know," he said, in his low but clear and penetra- 
ting voice, which expressed in a masterly way the finest 
shades of feeling, ^^I know that all Danes love their 
country, and for that reason they have warm hearts for 



NAPOLEON. 93 

France, their country's friend. Your name is known to 
me, sir, as that of a man distinguished for his burning 
and active patriotism, even in so patriotic a country as 
Denmark.*' 

Hansen bowed low, whilst the pleasurable emotion he 
felt at the emperor's words caused him to blush. 

'^ Sire," he said, ^^ so gracious a recognition from your 
majesty's lips almost makes me forget that my zealous 
eflforts in my country's behalf have been fruitless. If my 
humble name is known to your majesty, you must know, 
too, how much I love Prance and revere her emperor, 
upon whose mighty will it depends whether Denmark 
shall win back and maintain her rightful position amongst 
the nations of Europe." 

The emperor bowed his head slightly. A sudden 
deeply penetrating glance shot from his half closed eyes 
towards the Danish agitator, whose upturned face ex- 
pressed only deep veneration. 

^'My dear Pi^tri," said Napoleon III., turning to his 
secretary, ^^ I came down to look through the morning's 
correspondence. Is it ready for me ?" 

^^ Here it is, sire," said Pi^tri, taking some papers 
from the table and handing them to the emperor. 

Napoleon took them, and with a movement recalling 
his youthful agility, he rolled a chair close to the window, 
seated himself, and took from his etui another cigarette, 
which he lighted at the end of the one he had just 
smoked. 

" I will not disturb your conversation," he said with 
an engaging smile. " Go on as if no one were here, I 
will quietly read my letters." 

Pi^tri again seated himself before the writing-table, 
and signed to Hansen to do the same. 

The emperor looked at the first of the papers he held 
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in his hand very attentively ; it was marked with a blue 
pencil at the most important passages. 

'^ So you were lately in Berlin ?'^ asked Pi^tri, again 
looking at Hansen expectantly. 

^' I was there/^ he replied, ^' and I brought away with 
me the conviction that a great German conflict is unavoid- 
able/' 

'' Do they desire it ?'' 

" They do not desire the conflict ; but they desire 
what cannot be obtained without a conflict.^' 

" And that is ?" 

''The perfect reform of the German Confederation, 
the military ascendency of Prussia to the Main ; the com- 
plete setting aside of the traditions of Metternich's 
Germany. Count Bismarck is recklessly determined to 
reach his aim, and *I believe he, too is convinced that this 
aim cannot be reached without war.'' 

Pietri was Silent for a few moments, and his eyes 
glanced at the emperor still immersed in his papers, then 
he looked full at Hansen and said : 

'' And would they not be pacified by the sole posses- 
sion of Holstein and Schleswig ? Provided Austria 
cedes her conjoint authority in the Duchies, I thought 
they intended to settle the boundaries of Silesia to your 
advantage." 

A slight glow passed over Hansen's face,but he replied 
with unmoved voice : — 

'' No, the conflict cannot thus be avoided. I believe 
they were inclined to make great concessions in exchange 
for the entire possession of the Duchies ; and if France 
heartily demanded it, Danish North Schleswig might be 
restored ; but no palliative will prevent the conflict. 

" Believe me, sir !" he continued, with animation, '' this 
conflict is no quarrel about the German Grand Duchies ; 
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they know well enough in Berlin that they must in time 
fall to Prussia, and they do not fear the resolutions of the 
Grand Duke of Augustenburg. The strife arises from the 
historical development of Prussia and Germany. Prussia 
is really not the second German state, but the first, and 
the German Confederation grants her only the second 
place, and represses her natural powers of development 
by a machinery the springs of which are set in motion 
in Vienna. 

'' This is the true cause of the quarrel : Prussia desires 
the place which naturally belongs to her, and which Austria 
held formerly. The quarrel has lasted years and years, 
and would perhaps have continued many years longer in 
its latent form — for the exercise of the wits of European 
diplomatists — ^if Bismarck had not been at the head of the 
marvellously expansive Prussian state. This statesman 
is an incarnation of the Prussian spirit, strengthened by 
an extraordinary and genial originality. He knows how 
to develop in the highest degree the rich and well-knit 
strength of the country, and he has determined to put 
an end to Prussians present position. He can be led to 
no second Olmiitz ; he will gain for Prussia her place in 
Germany, or perish.^' 

The emperor^s hand with the papers it held slowly 
sank into his lap, and his eyes, suddenly opened widely, 
and burning with excitement, were fixed on Hansen^s 
face. His master's attention did not escape Pietri ; he 
said, with a slight smile : — 

^' It is indeed wonderful to hear a Dane speak so 
enthusiastically of the Prussian minister, here in Paris/' 

^^ Why noty asked Hansen, quietly. "This man 
who knows what he wants, and exerts all his powers to 
gain what he wills, who loves his country and determines 
to increase its greatness and power, compels my respect. 
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— ^he deserves esteem for his eflPorts — admiration if he 
succeeds. Between Bismarck and myself stands my 
country, Denmark. The German part of the Duchies 
we do not desire and could not make use of, — but we 
want what is Danish, and what is necessary to protect the 
Danish frontier. If this is yielded we shall have no cause 
to be the foe of Prussia or Germany. If this is with- 
held Prussia may for ever reckon little Denmark amongst 
her enemies, for exactly the same reasons which influence 
Herr von Bismarck's policy.*' 

Napoleon III. listened attentively. 

Pi^tri said : — 

^^ Have you gained the impression that there is an 
inclination on the part of Prussia to meet the wishes 
of Denmark?'' 

'^ I do not think this impossible," replied Hansen, 
firmly, " especially," he continued with great distinctness, 
^' if Prussia, in her difficult position, might by such an 
arrangement, gain the support of one of the great powers. 
It would then only be necessary to arrange the frontier 
line, so as to maintain the interests of both Denmark 
and Germany." 

As he slowly uttered these words he looked at the 
emperor. Napoleon had raised the letter in his hand 
near to his eyes, which were fixed without any especial 
expression upon the paper. 

Pi^tri enquired further : — 

'' Supposing that Bismarck desires war, or more pro- 
perly, desires objects only to be obtained by war, will the 
king proceed to extremities, rather than dismiss his 
minister ? I speak to you without reserve," he added, 
apparently with reckless candour; ''you live in the 
political world, and know as well as I do what is said 
in the circles surrounding the Prussian ambassador. 
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Did you receive the impression in Berlin that Count 
Goltz might possibly succeed Bismarck ?" 

'' No/' replied Hansen, decidedly. " The King of 
Prussia shrinks excessively from war, — that is to say, 
not from war itself, but from a war with Austria — a 
German war. The king dreads such a war and earnestly 
wishes to avoid it. If Vienna would meet him in the 
principal points, he would probably make many more 
concessions than Bismarck would approve. But when 
once the question is asked the king will not yield the 
principle. He has created a new army organization. 
According to all judges it is exemplary, and he carried 
it out in spite of the opposition of parliament ; he will 
not draw back when the first opportunity comes of vin- 
dicating and enlarging Prussia's powerful position in 
Germany. The king will strike with a heavy heart, but 
he will strike, and after the first cannon has fired he will 
be only a general. I have not conversed with King 
William myself,'' continued Hansen, ^^ but what I have 
said is the resume of conversations I have had with those 
who know intimately both the situation and the person- 
ages concerned. As to Herr von Bismarck's position," 
he continued, " it is perfectly firm. Bismarck will never 
forfeit the king's confidence." 

" Why not ? " asked Pi^tri, with animation. 

'' Because he is a soldier." 

'* That is to say, he wears the Landwehr uniform." 

'^ That is only the exterior, but in this case it is not 
an idle appearance. Bismarck is a soldier : he is a man 
of action, of quick and clear decision ; his diplomatic pen 
does not tremble at the roar of cannon or the clash of 
arms ; he would be as calm riding over a battle-field as 
sitting by a green table. The king feels this ; he is him- 
self a soldier, and he trusts him. I know Count Goltz 
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has majiy friends, but these friends deceive themselves, 
and I can assure them^ that if they have chosen him in 
Paris, they have not in Berlin/^ 

There was a short silence. 

After Pietri had glanced at the emperor, he further 
enquired : — 

'' But what is the national feeling ? Judging from the 
press, war is not popular ? ^' 

*' Indeed it is not,^' replied Hansen ; " the people 
dread a defeat, and the parliamentary opposition believe 
in their short-sightedness that Bismarck is commencing a 
war to get himself out of the blind alley into which they 
think they have forced him. They little know the man 
with whom they have to do ! " 

" But,^^ objected Pietri, " will not the Prussian govern- 
ment place itself in a very dangerous position if it begins 
a war against Austria and Germany, whilst its own sub- 
jects oppose this war and regard it unfavourably ?" 

'^ I think this danger is apparent, but not real,^^ re- 
plied Hansen. ^^ The army — and this is the main point — 
will do its duty, and in spite of all opposition will be 
ready in full strength; and all who speak and write 
against Bismarck now, will fall at his feet after the first 
victory. Interior strife will be extinguished when the 
first battle is won : each addition to Prussia, each step 
towards the unity of Germany, will tend to make the 
war which procured them more popular .^^ 

'^ Victory ! '^ exclaimed Pietri ; " but will Prussia be 
victorious ? " 

^' It must be so,^^ said Hansen, calmly. '' Austria 
deceives herself both as to the forces she can, with tho 
help of Germany, place in the field, and those at the com- 
mand of Prussia. The strength of the Prussian army is 
immense; it is quickly concentrated and homogeneous. 
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The Austrian army is weak, and cannot be properly 
bound together, or placed under a -united command. 
The South German soldiers with whom I have spoken, 
and who know the condition of Austria, have no doubt 
of the success of Prussia. The conduct of the war on the 
South German side must be a very lame aflPair, for they 
have not yet even begun their military preparations. 
Hanover and Hesse desire to remain neutral, but they 
have concluded no treaty, and after all their hesitation 
they will be surprised. Austria will find her only ener- 
getic support in Saxony, where Beust, the life and soul 
of the anti-Prussian movement, has succeeded in getting 
the army ready to take the field.'' 

'^ You believe entirely in victory for Prussia ? " asked 
Pi^tri, in a tone that showed he was not inclined to share 
the belief without demur. 

"I do,'' replied Hansen, ''and I think all prudent 
policy must reckon on it almost as a certainty." 

" You spoke just now," said Pi^tri, after a short pause, 
'' of additions to Prussia. What do you think she will 
demand, or take, if victory is on her side ? " 

" All that she needs, and can keep." 

" That is, expressed in names and numbers ? " 

" The whole of North Germany unconditionally." 

Pi^tri made a movement of incredulifcy. 

'' Be assured I am not deceived," said Hansen ; " the 
people themselves will desire conquests when Prussian 
blood has once flowed : what is to be gained from Prussia 
must be gained before the war ; after one victory they * 
will not listen to argument in Berlin." 

The emperor sfcood up. 

Pi^tri and Hansen also rose. 

Napoleon placed the packet of papers which his secre- 
tary had given him again on the table. 
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He bowed his head sKghtly to Hansen^ and said — 

'^I am very glad, sir, to have made yom' acquaint- 
ance, and I shall always be happy to be useful to a nation 
whose every member is so inspired with patriotism.^' 

Hansen bowed low, and left the room. 

As the door closed behind him the emperor rose 
quickly, his eyes shone, and he said, as he stepped hastily 
towards Pi^tri: — 

'^Pi^tri, do you believe that man observes sharply, 
^nd is well informed ? " 

^^1 know him to be a sharp observer. As to hia 
information, I know that Bismarck has received him ; that 
he has had intercourse with various political personages 
in Grermany, and that he has a talent for discovering the 
direction of popular opinion. Nevertheless I think he 
over-estimates the power of Prussia. Bismarck impressed 
him greatly, and the impression made is mirrored in his 
report. We have seen the same before ; this Prussian 
minister well knows how to gain those whom he wishes 
to win.'' 

The emperor gazed thoughtfully before him. ^'I 
fear," he said, in a low voice, ^' that the man is right, 
and that we have a great and difficult historical problem 
before us. Can we support Austria without wounding 
Italy, already too strong to be ignored ? Can Prussia 
prevail, and Germany be reconstituted, without danger 
to the prestige of France — ^yes, even to our frontier ! 
Alsace and Lorraine once were German." 

Pi^tri smiled. 

" Your majesty loves to jest ! " 

" Ah ! Pi^tri,'' said the emperor, placing his hand on 
his secretary's shoulder, partly to impress his words, 
partly as if seeking a support, ''you do not know the 
Germans ; I know and understand them, for I have lived 
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amongst them. The German nation is a lion, which knows 
not his own power ; a child might lead him with a chain 
of flowers, — ^yet in his claws there is strength to destroy 
the whole European world, when he knows his own 
nature and when he once tastes blood. And in this war 
he will taste blood — the old jest, ^ Vappetit vient en man- 
geant ' will turn to frightful earnest ; let this Prussian lion 
once break his chain, and he wiU be a frightfuUy dan- 
gerous neighbour .^^ 

The emperor said this half aloud in short broken 
sentences, while his eyes, as if following a vision, stared 
into space. 

A quiet smile played round Pi^tri's lips. 

'' Your majesty has a dark hour,'' said he, in the calm 
encouraging tone used to one ill and excited ; '^ I believe 
the strongest element in the German lion is sleep- 
should he awake and play the dangerous pranks your 
majesty describes, he wiU find on our frontier our large 
armies and the imperial eagle. The impertinent Hon 
will soon be taught his place.'' 

The emperor let his head sink down on the arm still 
resting on Pi^tri's shoulder ; his whole figure seemed to 
collapse, his eyes glowed wildly beneath their veil of 
eyelashes, his breath came with difficulty through his 
parted lips, as if it struggled to form words which might 
express his gloomy thoughts. The mighty emperor 
seemed oppressed by the darkest forebodings ; at last, 
without the least movement in his lips, he said, in a low 
tone which filled the quiet room with a trembling 
shudder, 

'^ 1 am not the Great Napoleon I " 

The voice was so sad, so chilling, so deeply melan- 
choly that Pi^tri's face, before calm and smiling, turned 
pale as if touched by deadly cold. 
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He sought for a reply; but a noise was heard, the 
portiere was withdrawn, and on the upper step of the 
staircase appeared the emperor^ s groom of the cham- 
bers, who announced : 

" M. Drouyn de Lhuys requests an audience." 

At the first sound the emperor had withdrawn his arm 
from Pi^tri^s shoulder, and his countenance had regained 
its usual calm, cold expression. He received thd an- 
nouncement with his ordinary manner, and replied : 

'^ I will come." 

The groom of the chambers withdrew. 

^' I know what he wants," said Napoleon, '^ he wishes 
me to put a spoke in the rolling wheel, to prevent hos- 
tilities. I often wish to do so — but is it possible? 
Shall I risk at this moment the great question ? for if I 
speak and my word is not obeyed, the firebrand is 
kindled which will endanger the existence of France and 
of myself. If I permit things to go on, time at any rate 
is gained, and time brings favourable chances, and the 
possibility of strengthening the power and influence of 
France without a war. Well, let us hear what he wishes.^' 

And he walked slowly towards the stairs. At the 

■ 

first step he paused, and returned several paces into the 
cabinet. 

^' Pi^tri," said he in a low tone, " what do you think 
of Drouyn de Lhuys ?" 

'' Sire," he replied, '* I admire his deep and extended 
information, and I have a great respect for his character." 

The emperor was silent for a moment. 

^' He is very near the House of Orleans," he said with 
some hesitation. 

" Sire," replied Pi^tri firmly, ^^ he has given your 
majesty his oath, and I know M. Drouyn de Lhuys too 
well to doubt that his oath is sacred." 
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The emperor was again silent for a moment, then he 
made a slight sign of adieu to Pi^tri with his hand, and 
mounted the stairs to the apartment above. 

Pi^tri returned to his writing-table, and looked 
through the remainder of the correspondence. 

Napoleon III. entered his plainly furnished cabinet, 
walked up to the writing-table and touched a bell. The 
groom of the chambers appeared. 

^' M. Drouyn de Lhuys ! '^ said the emperor. 

A few moments afterwards the Minister for Foreign 
Affairs entered his sovereign's cabinet. 

Drouyn de Lhuys at this time was about sixty years 
of age, tail and strongly made. His thin grey hair and 
equally grey whiskers, arranged in the English fashion, 
surrounded a healthy looking, fresh-coloured face, lighted 
up by an expression of kindliness and affability. 

The appearance of this well-known man resembled a 
well-to-do English landlord, rather than an experienced 
statesman who had thrice already, under circumstances 
of great difficulty, filled the position of Minister of 
Foreign Affairs. 

The eyes alone, sharp, clear, and observing, beneath 
the broad brow, gave an idea of the talent of this 
strong, excellent, and distinguished man, accustomed to 
unravel and knit together the tangled threads of Euro- 
pean policy. 

The minister wore a black morning coat, with the 
large rosette of the Legion of Honour in the button-hole. 

The emperor advanced to meet him and held out his 
hand. 

'' I am delighted to see you, my dear minister,'^ he 
said, with an engaging smile, ''what have you to tell 
me ? how does Europe get on V 

Sire,'' replied Drouyn de Lhuys with his peculiarly 
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slow, and ped&ntic-sounding sliarpness of pronunciation, 
'^ Europe is sick, and will soon have a dangerous 
paroxysm if your Majesty does not employ soothing 



measures/' 



(€ 



Do you not over-estimate my power,'' said the em- 
peror, smiling, "by thinking that I can? But," he 
added seriously, " speaking without metaphor, you wish to 
tell me that hostilities in Germany are about to break 
out — ^is it not so?" and sinking into an easy chair, he 
signed to his minister also to seat himself. 

'^ It is true, sire," said Drouyn de Lhuys, as he seated 
himself, opened his portfolio and drew from it some 
papers, "that this is what I wished to say to your 
Majesty. Here is a despatch from Vienna stating, that 
— ^in incredible blindness — they have determined to 
commence hostilities and to urge matters to an imme- 
diate rupture. They are about to summon the States in 
the duchies without the consent of Prussia, and Count 
Mensdorff has forwarded a despatch to Berlin, which is 
really an ultimatum, as it requires in a high tone the 
immediate suspension of all military preparations." 

The minister handed the emperor the despatch; he 
looked through it hastily, and placed it on the table. 

" Here," added Drouyn de Lhuys, " is a despatch 
from Benedetti, stating most positively that Herr von 
Bismarck is determined to take the most decided 
measures to obtain for Prussia her proper position in 
Germany. The project of reform which he brought be- 
fore the assembly of the German Confederacy in Frank- 
fort, was a moral declaration of war against the prepon- 
derance of Austria, and the position bestowed on her by 
the treaty of Vienna. Count MensdorflPs despatch, 
which I have had the honour of naming to your Majesty, 
has already arrived in Berlin, and been presented by 
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Count Karolyi. It has given great offence. Benedetti 
describes it as one of those compositions which informer 
times the German Emperor addressed to the Margrave 
of Brandenburg, and it has served greatly to diminish 
the King of Prussians repugnance to war. Thus on 
both sides matters are hastening towards war, and, in 
a few weeks perhaps, the armies will be opposed to each 
other, and the whole of Europe will take part in the 
quarrel, if your Majesty does not command a halt.^^ 

The minister stopped, and looked at the emperor in- 
quiringly. Napoleon leant dreamily on the arm of his 
chair. 

'' And what do you advise me to do, my dear mi- 
nister?'^ he asked after a short pause, as he raised him- 
self a little and looked anxiously at Drouyn de Lhuys' 
calm and open countenance. 

'' Your Majesty knows my opinion on this subject,^' 
he replied, ^' though I fear you do not share it. A 
German war must be prevented for the sake of France, 
for the sake of the peace of Europe. I think I do not 
deceive myself,'^ he continued, " when I express my 
conviction that Prussia will emerge from such a war 
more powerful and more to be dreaded, for I cannot be- 
lieve in the military success of weak and decaying 
Austria; and as to the remainder of Germany, it is not 
worth speaking of, with its isolated little armies without 
military or political connexion. To permit Prussia to 
become more powerful — to become the supreme leader in 
Germany — is completely against the interest of France. 
Your Majesty must allow me to say that the France of 
to-day — the France of Napoleon,^' he added, slightly 
bowing, — '^ should, according to my views, pursue the 
same course of policy towards Prussia and the House of 
HohenzoUern as Bourbon France formerly pursued to- 
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wards Austria and the House of Hapsburg. Then 
Austria^s endeavour was the union of the military and 
political strength of the German nation, and France, 
wherever she turned, found herself opposed by the 
House of Hapsburg. Prussia now holds the same 
place, and continually thwarts our lawful ambition, and 
if in this war she succeeds in uniting in her own hands 
the military power of Germany, our plans will all be 
crossed, and the influence which we justly exercise on 
the affairs of Europe greatly diminished.^' 

'^ But if Prussia is beaten ?'' asked the emperor. 

'' I do not believe in such a result,'^ replied Drouyn 
de Lhuys, '^ but grant it is so, what do we gain ? Austria, 
with unbounded power, would place herself at the head 
of Germany, and the old enmity of the House of Haps- 
burg, strengthened by the Italian war, would be exer- 
cised with new energy to our disadvantage. There is/ 
but one policy for France, that is, to uphold the present 
position in Germany — to nourish, to sharpen the an- 
tagonism between Prussia and Austria, but never let it 
come to a war, to a decision ; and to make use of the 
fear felt for both these powerful rivals in the smaller 
courts of Germany to extend our own influence. Thus, 
in an imperceptible way, we shall easily obtain what the 
Emperor Napoleon I. obtained from the confederacy of 
the Rhine — the power of using federal Germany against 
the two great states. I cannot believe there is any 
other policy for France to pursue with regard to Ger- 
many. Prussian or even Austrian Germany must 
always be our foe, and a very dangerous foe : let us op- 
pose the two great powers, and drive in between them 
the wedge of the German kingdoms and dukedoms 
jealous of their sovereignty ; then, if we act prudently 
and carefully, and require nothing to hurt the national 
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feeling, Germany will be completely subservient to our 

'^ You think then — ?^^ said the emperor inquiringly. 

" That your Majesty must prevent the outbreak of 
war in Germany with all your energy, or the position of 
France in Europe will be much imperilled.^' 

The emperor was silent for a time, and tapped, with 
his fingers upon the arm of his chair, then he said : 

^' Do you believe that I can prevent war ; do you be- 
lieve I am strong enough to force back the half-drawn 
sword into the scabbard ? Yes, if Palmerston still lived,^' 
he said, thoughtfully ; " with him it would have been 
possible ; but with the England of to-day, who has great 

words, but deeds no longer ! Do you believe my 

single voice will be heard ? And if I am not heard ? 
Must I not fear that, as in the story of Jason, the two 
foes about to fall on each other will quickly unite against 
him who would have thrust himself between them ? 
Bismarck would soon see such a game. Oh ! I have let 
this man become too great V' 

Drouyn de Lhuys calmly replied — 

^^ I do not share the fears and difficulties your Majesty 
has so graciously pointed out. A single word from you 
would prevent the war* I must impart to your Majesty 
a conversation I had with Bismarck, the last time I saw 
him. He explained to me with the greatest openness and 
freedom from all reserve, the position he desired Prussia 
should hold in Germany. A war with Austria he declared 
was an absolute necessity for the historical development 
of Germany, since Austria would never freely allow 
Prussia to take the place due to her, ^ But though this 
war is necessary,' said the Prussian minister, ' and though 
I, and every Prussian government, must regard it as a 
certain logical event, yet the exact moment in which it 
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must commence depends upon the will and states- 
manship of the government. I should certainly not be 
so foolish as to undertake two great wars at once^ and to 
strike France and Austria at the same time. If you 
are in earnest in desiring the delay of the outbreak 
required by the chronic German question, say so plainly 
and openly. I can wait.' So said Herr von Bismarck. 
I implore your Majesty/' continued Drouyn de Lhuys, 
'' to authorise me to make the declaration he thus invited, 
and to say plainly that France will not permit a German 
war, and that in case hostilities commence, her armies 
will at once start for the frontier.'' 

The minister looked anxiously into the emperor's 
face. He still gazed thoughtfully before him. 

After a few moments Napoleon spoke : 

'^ I cannot entirely share your views, my dear minister. 
Like yourself I see the danger that may accrue to France 
from a German war; I also acknowledge the truth of 
your opinion that the relations of the old confederacy 
enabled us to exert considerable influence in Germany in 
a comfortable and easy manner. '^But," he added 
thoughtfully, ^' could such relations continue ? A move- 
ment is passing through the world, urging national 
union, and I think it highly dangerous to endeavour to 
oppose the spirit of the times. I know you are dissatisfied 
with what I have done in Italy, with what I must perhaps 
still do ; and yet I think I am right. The pulses in the 
life of the people now beat so strongly, that the balance 
of the world can no longer be maintained by those little 
weights which old politicians threw now into one, now 
into the other scale. National agglomerations must take 
place, and we must endeavour to place such a weight in 
the balance as shall prevent its kicking the beam. Be- 
sides, Germany will not be so dangerous as you fear. The 
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German races have no craving for foreign conquest ; they 
are not ofiFensive, and only struggle for a federal forma- 
tion. I regard, too, the result of the war differently. I 
do not think that either of the two opponents will be 
completely and absolutely victorious ; they will weaken 
each other: we will, to a certain extent, harass the victor, 
and I believe in the end Germany will be divided into 
three parts : Prussia with North Germany, Austria, and 
South Germany. Then,^^ he continued with a smile, 
'' you will have an excellent opportunity, my dear minister, 
of proving your favourite proverb — Divide et impera^ and 
your work will be less in detail than heretofore.^^ 

" Then your majesty will not forbid the German war ?'' 
asked Drouyn de Lhuys. 

'^ I believe I neither can, nor ought,'^ replied the 
emperor; ''Italy too, presses me to fulfil my promise. 
Free to the Adriatic V^ 

'' A promise your majesty ought never to have given/' 
said the minister, firmly. 

" Perhaps," said Napoleon ; '' but it is given, and I 
cannot leave every question open. Mexico weighs heavily 
upon me." 

Napoleon sighed deeply. After a pause he added : — 

" I will make an effort to reconcile your views with my 
own. Let us ask in Vienna if they are willing to yield 
me Venice to restore to Italy. It would form the basis 
of a possible alliance with Austria, which would enable 
us to interfere with real power and a prospect of success 
in the complicated German question. Then, even if the 
negotiation were successful, it would leave us free." 

" I do not believe the measure would be successful," 
said Drouyn de Lhuys ; '' the House of Hapsburg prizes 
Venice highly, although it has always been a burden 
and a drawback ; but I do wish to obtain this apple of 
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discord, for without it an alliance ma^ one day be formed 
against us between Austria and Italy. I doubt, too, 
whether a free choice will hereafter be left to us. The 
rdles are distributed before a performance is begun, and 
those who dally may be set aside. Nevertheless, I can 
say nothing against the principle of the step your Majesty 
proposes, and if you wish it, it shall be carried out 
immediately.'^ 

The emperor seized a letter which lay on his writing- 
table, and said, as he looked through it hastily, '^ I am 
urgently requested by Saxony to grant no support to the 
Prussian claims. I cannot give any distinct response; 
but will you instruct the ambassador in Dresden, con- 
fidentially, that he may discreetly insinuate, that it de- 
pends upon the cabinet in Vienna whether the wishes 
here expressed are fully complied with, and that they 
completely meet my own views.'' 

Drouyn de Lhuys bowed. 

'^ It will also be needfal," continued the emperor, '^ to 
talk confidentially in Beriin of the guarantees which 
Bismarck might be inclined to give us, provided his 
plans in Germany succeed. You know how evasive and 
dilatory they ar6 in Beriin on this point. They wish to 
hear my demands, and I cannot and will not express 
them definitely." 

Drouyn de Lhuys again bowed in silence. 

The emperor stood up. His minister also rose. 

Napoleon stepped up to him and said with the fasci- 
nating smile which lighted up his face with an irre- 
sistible charm : 

'^ You are not satisfied, my dear minister ; but believe 
me this policy is the best. We shall gain time, and in 
political life time is a power which gives everything to 
those who use it aright." 
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^'1 know the value of time/' replied the minister, 
^^but perhaps in gaining time we may lose the right 
moment/' 

'^ True/' said the emperor, drawing himself up with a 
movement recalling his earlier years, " yet trust in my 
star, and in that of France." 

'^ These stars are too bright not to inspire confidence," 
replied Drouyn de Lhuys, but without any enthusiasm. 
He took up his portfolio, and said : 

Has your majesty any further commands ?" 
I will not detain you/' said Napoleon, and shaking 
his minister heartily by the hand, he dismissed him. 

After he had left the room the emperor remained for 
some time lost in thought. 

'' I cannot directly force events," he said half to him- 
self, ^^ I must allow them to take their course. If my 
veto were not heard, I should be obliged to undertake a 
jfrightful war, and then ? I must endeavour by the 
careful and prudent study of events to turn them to our 
advantage." 

He placed himself before a marble bust of Caesar 
which stood on a black pedestal in his cabinet, and he 
gazed for some time on the beautifully chiselled features 
of the Roman conqueror of the world. 

" Thou great antetype of my house," he said, while 
an electric brightness beamed from his upturned eyes. 
^' At this moment I too must say, Jacta est alea ! But," 
he added gloomily, ^' thy dice were thrown by thyself, 
and forced by thy mighty hand to fall according to thy 
will. The pitiless iron hand of fate throws my dice, and 
I must take them as they fall ! " 

An attendant entered and announced: — ^'The em- 
peror's breakfast is served." 

Napoleon left the cabinet. 





CHAPTER V. 

GEORGE V. 

.NE morning, when the trees on either side of 
the long avenue leading from Hanover to 
the royal residence were still clad in their 
brightest, freshest green, a carriage rolled 
rapidly along, and approached the gilded iron gate 
which shuts off the outer entrance to the castle. 

The carriage drew up before the entrance to the inner 
courtyard. 

A slight man, somewhat under the middle height, 
alighted ; he was about thirty-six years of age, very fair, 
with a long drooping moustache upon the upper lip, and 
he was dressed in black with a grey overcoat. 

This man walked in at the side gateway in the comer 
of the principal building of the old electoral and royal 
palace, built by the renowned Le Notre, and resem- 
bling a miniature of Versailles ; he passed through a 
long passage which led directly to King George V.'s 
(5abinet. 

Before the door of this cabinet, which was on the 
ground floor, with a small entrance from the park and 
garden, sat the king^s groom of the chambers. Close to 
the entrance of the royal apartments was the waiting 



GEOEGE V. 113 

room for the gentlemen summoned by the king, chiefly 
adorned by the portraits of celebrated Prussians. There 
were represented in life-size Bliicher and Ziethen, and 
there was an exquisite painting of Prince Louis Ferdi- 
nand of Prussia, who fell at Saalfeld. 

The gentleman who had left the carriage, and readied 
the entrance to the royal apartments, asked the groom of 
the chambers : 

'^ Is his majesty alone ?^* 

He had risen and taken the visitor^s overcoat, and he 
replied in broken German with a strong English accent : 

'^ Privy Councillor Lex is with his Majesty/^ 

'^ Will you announce me ! ^' 

The groom of the chambers knocked loudly at the 
king's door, and the clear voice of George V. was heard. 
He cried — ^^ Come in ! '^ in English. 

The attendant returned after a few minutes. 

'^The king begs M. Meding to wait a moment.'* 

And he opened the door of the waiting-room, which 
Meding the councillor of state entered. 

The room was empty. Meding took up a position on 
a large sofa. 

After about five minutes the door opened, and a gentle- 
man, somewhat bent with age, entered. His hair and 
moustache were as white as snow, and he wore the 
uniform of a Hanoverian lieutenant-general, with the 
golden epaulettes of an adjutant-general. His breast 
was decorated with the Grand Cross of the Guelphic 
Order, and with the medals of 1813, and Waterloo. It 
was General Tschirschnitz, the king's right hand in 
military affairs, the medium of every appointment in the 
army. 

Meding rose with the words, " Good morning, your 
excellency." 
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'' Good morning ! ^' repKed the general, in a curt mili- 
tary tone, whilst he laid a large closed portfolio, on the 
table. '^ Are you here so early ? Shall we have long to 
wait ? I hope you have not much to do.'* 

'^ The king is working with his cabinet councillor, and 
apparently writing letters ; how long that will last, it is 
difficult to tell. As far as I am concerned I have only a 
little to do, and my audience will not take long.^* 

The general threw himself back in his chair with a 
loud groan. 

^^Do you know, my dear Meding,^' he said after a 
pause, '^how long I have waited already, during the 
course of my life ? ^^ and he raised himself a little and 
looked inquiringly at his friend. 

Meding by slightly shrugging his shoulders implied 
that it was impossible to reply to the question. 

^^ Eight years, seven months, three weeks, and four 
days ! ^' cried the general in a loud voice, and with great 
disgust. 

Meding could not help laughing aloud. 

'' Tour excellency has certainly suffered to the utmost, 
and your patience has stood the proof ! ^^ 

^^ I have a book,^' said the general dismally, with a 
sort of grim humour, '' in which I have written down 
every day since I first received my commission from my 
late lamented master, the length of time I have passed in 
this waiting room. It now amounts to eight years, 
seven months, three weeks, and four days. What do 
you say to that ? . They say,^^ he continued, ^^ that I am. 
sixty-eight years old. It is not true; I have lived but 
fifty-nine years, five months, one week, and three days. 
The rest of the time I have waited I " 

And the general threw himself back in the arm-chair 
with a look of resignation. 
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'^I must say, your excellency/^ said Meding, ^^it 
would never have occurred to me to make a statement 
of the hours fruitlessly passed .in the ante-chamber. I 
should prefer for them to remain uncertain, and to allow 
the dark moments passed in this salle des pas perdus, to 
fall into oblivion/' 

"You are still young, and inclined to dawdle away 
your time/' replied the general, " but I '^ 

^^ Your excellency's time is much more valuable than 
mine/' said Meding, politely. 

At this moment a bell was heard. 

A few minutes afterwards the groom of the chambers 
appeared, and called — " M. Meding." 

He bowed to the general and walked to the royal apart- 
ments. He passed through the ante-room, the doors of 
which were set wide open, and entered the king's cabinet. 

In this cabinet, filled with many different flowering 
plants, and with windows wide open to the garden, sat 
the king at a square writing-table. George V. was at 
this time forty- six years of age, a handsome man in 
perfect health. The regular and classic features of his 
race were seen in their purest lines in a face beaming 
with cheerfulness and amiability; but which also ex- 
pressed much royal dignity. A slightly upturned fair 
moustache covered the upper lip, and few of those who 
for the first time saw the king's free movements, and the 
rapid changes of his expressive face, discovered the fact 
that he was totally blind. The king wore the uniform of 
the Jager guard regiment, comfortably unbuttoned. 
Across his breast, beneath his uniform, ran the dark blue 
ribbon of the Order of the Garter. He also wore the 
small crosses of the Orders of Guelph and Ernest 
Augustus. Near the king, stood the privy councillor. 
Dr. Lex^ a small, dried-up looking man with thick 
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grej hair^ sharp^ intelligent features^ and a modesty 
almost bashful manner. He was in the act of arranging 
his papers. 

A small King Charles spaniel lay at the king's feet. 

'^ Good morning I my dear Meding ! '^ cried the king 
in his clear voice, ^' I am delighted to see you. Seat 
yourself and tell me the news. What says public opinion 
in my kingdom ? " 

*' Good morning, your majesty/' replied Meding with 
a low bow, as he took a chair opposite the king. 

The privy councillor had arranged his papers and 
slowly withdrew. 

" I must impart to your majesty/' said Meding, '' that 
public opinion is much excited, and is making every 
effort to urge on a war; it desires your majesty to unite 
with Austria, and at once take a decided step against 
Prussia." 

^^Why so?" asked the king, "the amiable news- 
papers of the opposition often sigh for a Prussian head." 

'^Why, your majesty," replied Meding, ''it is diffi- 
cult to say why — so many and such different influences 
are at work ; but the fact remains — all public opinion in 
the kingdom of Hanover craves to unite in common 
cause with Austria." 

''Extraordinary/' said George V.; "Count Decken 
spoke just in the same tone when he was here yester- 
day ; he was furiously Austrian ! " 

" Count Decken, your majesty, speaks from the heart 
of the German union he created. He is also a violent 
admirer of Herr von Beust " 

" I know ! I know 1 " exclaimed the king, " but is he 
quite right in saying that the whole world — ^the army, 
especially the younger officers, — predict a war with 
Prussia ?" 
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''He is right, your majesty/' replied Meding. 

The king thought for a moment. 

''And what do you do to stem this flood?'' he then 
asked. 

" I seek to calm, to guide, and to enlighten as far as my 
influence extends by means of the press, for I consider 
this flood pernicious ; it tends to war, the greatest mis- 
fortune which could fall upon Germany, and such a war 
would place Hanover in a most dangerous position." 

" Right ! quite right ! " cried the king, with anima- 
tion, " every thing must be done to allay this warlike 
and anti-Prussian excitement. You know how strong is 
my conviction that a good understanding between the 
two first powers of the confederacy is the only sure 
foundation for the welfare of Germany, and what efibrts 
I have made to maintain this. You know, too, how 
highly I prize the friendship of Prussia. They call me," 
added the king," the enemy of Prussia, but indeed I am 
not. I defend my right of perfect independence and 
sovereignty, but I most ardently desire to live in peace 
and unity with Prussia. Those who would interrupt this 
peace are ignorant of the true interests of both states. 
They talk in Berlin of the policy of Frederick the Great ; 
how little they understand his policy ! How highly did 
Frederick II. esteem the alliance of Hanover, from whence 
he obtained the Duke of Brunswick, his best general ! 
And how great and beneficial were the results of this 
alliance, though it was directed against Austria. Oh ! 
that it were possible to unite the two powers in a real 
and lasting friendship, and that it might be granted me 
to be the dqt over the i in this alliance ! But should a 
rupture — which God forbid ! — actually occur, I wiU take 
no part in so deplorable a war on either side." 

The king said all this with the clearness and decision 
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with which he always spoke to those completely in his 
confidence, for he loved to express his views to them on 
every question with great distinctness, that they might 
be able fully to carry out his plans and wishes. 

'^Tou are very right,'* he added, ^' in doing all you can 
to oppose this warlike and anti- Prussian propaganda/* 

'' I am rejoiced,** exclaimed Meding, '^ to hear your 
Majesty* s views so plainly stated. My position, from 
being by birth a Prussian, is in this crisis extremely 
painful. What I regard as most desirable for the inte- 
rest of Hanover and your majesty, purely from my own 
conviction, may easily be imputed to other motives, and 
will by some be so imputed. It is therefore doubly 
necessary that I should always be completely informed 
what your majesty's views really are, that I may act 
accordingly.** 

" Do not trouble yourself to fight against foolish 
notions,** said the king, with his peculiarly engaging and 
gracious smile. ^^I am sure, my dear Meding, you 
will always have my interests and the interests of Han- 
over at heart. You know I regard public opinion as the 
sixth great power of Europe — perhaps as the first — and 
the press, the organ of this great power, I wish to use as 
a mainspring of royalty. I desire to hear what the 
people say and think, and, in the organs of the govern- 
ment alone, to see my wishes and intentions expressed. 
I wish to know the real thoughts and opinions of the 
people, whether they are right or wrong, and I wish the 
people to know my views and desires. Thus perfect 
openness exists between my subjects and myself, and the 
interests of the crown are furthered. You know so well 
how to express my thoughts, and have created for me 
what I long ardently desired and held to be necessary — 
do not fear any mistrust or misconception.** 



^ ■ ■- I i j ^ini 



GEORGE V. 119 

And the king offered his hand to Meding. He rose 
and pressed his lips on the royal hand. 

^^Tour majesty has always permitted me/^ he then 
said, " to express my views and opinions freely and 
without reserve on all questions of state, whether foreign 
or domestic, and this* right is an unspeakable assistance 
in the fulfilment of the difficult task which your majesty 
has given me. I humbly beg your permission in this 
grave moment freely to express my opinion/^ 

" Speak, speak, my dear Meding, I listen anxiously,** 
said the king, as he leant back in his arm-chair, and sup- 
ported his head with his hand. 

^^ Your majesty knows that it is a kind of mot d'ordre 
of German, yes, even of European diplomacy, not to 
believe in a war between Prussia and Austria. This 
seems to me like the conduct of the ostrich, who hid his 
head, hoping to escape danger by not seeing it.** 

" You believe in war, then ? ** asked the king, without 
changing his place. 

'^ I believe in it, your majesty, from the present state 
of affairs. The disputed questions are on a steep incline, 
and have rolled down too far to return. The despatches 
from Berlin and Vienna confirm my views that war is 
inevitable, as well as the Austrian and Prussian official 
and unofficial press.** 

" They speak most peaceably, you told me so yester- 
day,** interi'upted the king. 

" Exactly for that reason I believe both sides are 
determined on hostilities. If they only wished to threaten, 
and to use their armaments as a weight in the balance, 
by which they might obtain a diplomatic compromise, all 
the government newspapers would be clattering the 
sword. These assurances of peace disquiet me. Each 
side seeks the best casus belli] and desires to throw the 
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blame of a rupture on the opponent. I am convinced 
we shall soon be in the midst of war unless a miracle 
occurs. Count Platen will not believe it.^' 

'^ The ostrich/' said the king. 

Meding smiled, and proceeded : — 

" This situation is more dangerous for your majesty 
and for Hanover than for any other state. In the moment 
of action Prussia will respect nothing.'* 

'' I have already declared that under any circumstance 
I shall remain neutral/' said the king. 

" Certainly, your majesty ; but no treaty is concluded. 
Count Platen has only expressed your majesty's inten- 
tion to remain neutral generally to Count Ysenberg; but, 
from fear of giving offence in Frankfort and Vienna, 
no negotiations are proceeding and no treaty is con- 
cluded." 

^' Do you regard a formal treaty as needful ? " asked 
the king. 

" I regard it as indispensable. Prussia will willingly 
conclude such a treaty now, and once concluded she will 
respect it. In the moment of action she will ask more, 
and after victory, I think a treaty of neutrality will be 
the guarantee of the independence — yes, even of the 
existence — of Hanover." 

The king sat upright. 

'^ Do you hold it possible that Prussia could think of 
attacking the existence of Hanover ? " 

" I would neglect no guarantee to the contrary," re- 
plied Meding ; ^' the war about to break out is a war for 
exiatence : old Germany wiU feU in ruins ; under such 
circumstances we must not expect to be particularly 
respected. A veritable treaty of neutrality, concluded 
now, not only secures our existence, but perhaps our 
full independence in a new Germany, for, I must repeat 
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it, I believe if Prussia once signed such a treaty it would 
under any circumstances be respected/^ 

^' But," objected the king, ^' they are daily telling me 
how prejudicial a treaty with Prussia will be, supposing 
Austria is victorious/' 

'^ I have heard this remarkable logic," replied Meding, 
''and I cannot understand it. If Austria is the con- 
queror, will she give Hanover to Prussia? Besides, 
your Majesty knows I do not believe in Austria's success." 

The king was silent. 

" It is a difficult position," he said, at last. '' Sir 
Charles Wyke was here yesterday, conjuring me to be 
firm to Austria and the confederacy. He brought me a 
letter from Lord Clarendon to the same purport." 

The king took a small key and opened a sliding panel 
in his writing table, and, after feeling in the recess for a 
minute, he handed Meding a letter across the table. 

" Eead this." 

Meding looked through the paper, 

'' I quite understand the policy of England, your 
majesty," he then said : " in London they wish to main- 
tain peace at any price, yet they desire to lecture Prussia 
on the Danish question. They hope, if your majesty 
places yourself decidedly and without reserve on the side 
of Austria and the Saxon party in Frankfort, Prussia 
will withdraw from the struggle in alarm, and make con- 
cessions, perhaps call on England to mediate ; by which 
means the English cabinet might find an opportunity of 
effecting something in favour of Denmark. I think they 
are quite out in their reckoning. But be it as it may, 
your majesty has to guide the policy of Hanover, and 
not of England. Lord Clarendon's letter is useless, 
unless he promises the English fieet to back it up. If 
your majesty should get into danger and difficulty from 



122 POB SCEPTEE AND CROWN. 

following the advice here given, not a single EngKsIi 
man-of-war would come to your assistance. England 
undertakes the part of that evil demon, who appeared to 
Hector under the form of his brother Deiphobus, and 
who urged him to the combat with Achilles, but who 
had vanished when the Trojan hero looked round for a 
fresh spear. I wish,^' continued Meding, after a short 
pause, ^' to tell you of an idea, which if carried out would 
greatly remove the objections made to the conclusion of 
a treaty of neutrality.^' 

The king raised himself in his chair, and fixed his 
eyes with a look of such interest on the speaker it was 
almost impossible to believe them sightless. 

'^ Your majesty doubtless remembers,' ' said Meding, 
'^ the immense advantage derived from your close alliance 
with Hesse Cassel during the last political crisis, and the 
strong and beneficial influence it had on the course of 
events ; this alliance alone prevented Herr von Beust's 
unheard-of Augustenburg policy from being carried out, 
and the whole confederacy broken up. According to 
my convictions, your majesty in this dangerous crisis 
should act entirely in concert with Hesse Cassel, and 
gain the Grand Duke of Oldenburg to take part in an 
alliance of neutrality. Your majesty would thus be at 
the head of a group willing to have you for a leader ; 
you would secure the future safety of Hanover, do Prussia 
a service, and divide the displeasure of Austria amongst 
several pairs of shoulders. It is my firm conviction that 
in concert with Hesse Cassel you should conclude a 
treaty of neutrality with Prussia. Should this treaty 
not be respected hereafter — which I own I consider im- 
possible — ^at least a compact body will be ready to defend 
it. I believe a firm and energetic step in this direction 
will do more to prevent war than Lord Clarendon's 
advice of entire devotion to Austria." 
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^ When Meding ceased speaking, the king, who had 
listened to him with the greatest interest, struck the 
table with two of the fingers of his right hand. 

'^ You are right,^^ he cried aloud ; " you are perfectly 
right/' 

He pressed with his left hand upon a knob attached to 
his writing table., The groom of the chambers entered. 

^^ The privy councillor immediately ! '' exclaimed the 
king. 

As the attendant withdrew, the king said : — 

'' Do you think the Prince of Hesse will be inclined to 
take this step with me ? " 

'^ I know that the Minister Abee is quite of my mind,'' 
replied Meding ; ^' and I know his Royal Highness the 
Prince of Hesse has the greatest satisfaction in acting in 
concert with your majesty." 

I must beg you, my dear Meding," said the king, 
to go yourself to Hesse Cassel, and propose this to 
the prince." 

A knock was heard at the outer door. The groom of 
the chambers opened it, announcing — '^ The Privy Coun- 
ciUor." 

^^ My dear Lex," said the king, ^' Meding has given 
me an idea which I wish to carry out immediately. He 
thinks that I ought at once, in common with the Prince 
of Hesse, to conclude a solid treaty of neutrality with 
Prussia. I will send Meding to Cassel without delay, as 
I am sure he is the best ambassador for bringing the 
matter to a happy conclusion." 

Meding bowed to the king, and said : 

'^I must teU your majesty that Count Platen quite 
approves of this step, and has authorized me to tell your 
majesty so." 

^^ Tant mieux, tant mieux" said the king ; '' what do 
you think of it, my dear Lex ?" 
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'' I perfectly approve/' he replied, in a clear, some- 
what sharp voice; ^^if your Majesty had concluded a 
treaty of neutrality at all with Prussia, I should be much 
happier, but if it is done in common with Hesse Cassel, 
the guarantees are stronger." 

'^ Will you kindly draw me up a proposal,'' said the 
king to Lex, " with Meding's assistance, for him to take 
with him to the Prince of Hesse, and bring it to me to 
sign immediately." 

^^ At your command, your majesty," replied Lex. 

" How does the affair of the trades-law go on ? " 
asked the king. 

" Your majesty," replied Meding, " the guilds are all 
much excited, and think the removal of all protection 
will cause their destruction. I do all I can to enlighten 
them, and by means of the press, I point to England as 
an example, where the various guilds, without the inter- 
vention of government, exercise so great a municipal 
influence. I hope the horror of innovation may give 
way here before clearer knowledge; the minister Bac- 
meister grasps the whole question with so soothing, so 
prudent, and So skilful a hand, that I have no fear of its 



success." 
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I am sorry," said the king, ^^ that the good people 
of the guilds should feel injured ; but they will soon find 
out that the removal of all constraint benefits them, and 
the guilds, from hated and stagnant institutions, will 
become powerful Uving organs. Even if otherwise, the 
greatest freedom of action is needful, in the sphere of 
national economy. How much I rejoice to find in my 
minister Bacmeister, a mind so swift and capable in 
receiving my ideas, and a hand so skilful in executing 
them." 

"Indeed, your majesty," replied Meding, '^Bao- 
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meister is the most able and talented man I have ever 
known ; personally, he has great influence with the 
opposition, and almost every evening he is at a kind of 
parliamentary club, formed by himself, with the assist- 
ance of Miguel and Albrecht. Many things have been 
discussed there in a friendly 'spirit, which would other- 
wise have caused the greatest bitterness and strife in 
the chambers/^ 

^^ That is exactly what I have always felt V exclaimed 
the king ; ^^ they talk so much in Germany of public 
life, and yet they understand nothing of it, since they are 
not capable of meeting a political foe on neutral ground, 
as a gentleman. — Were you at the opera yesterday ?" he 
asked, changing the subject. 

''No,'^ replied Meding; ^'but Schladebach told me 
he was much dissatisfied, and that he should write a 
severe criticism.'' 

^^ He is right,'' said the king. " I shall be anxious to 
read his critique ; Doctor Schladebach has a fine appre- 
ciation of art, and much tact in expressing his opinion. 
If we could but find an equally good critic for the 
theatre ! " 

^' I am exerting myself to find such a critic," said 
Meding ; ^^ but I must still beg your Majesty's patience. 
Talent is not easily found, nor quickly formed." 

^^ True, true," said the king, '^ chi va piano va sano ; 
but I hope we may find a critic of real talent. It is 
indispensable for any form of art, if it is really to 
flourish, and to fulfil its grand mission. And now 
adieu, my dear Meding, go with God's help, and with 
much friendship on my part, to the Prince of Hesse. 
Come back soon ! " 

" God bless you ! " 

Meding and Lex left the cabinet. 
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George V. remained alone. 

For a time he sat quietly in his chair^ his eyes fixed 
on the table. 

'^ It is too true — it is too true/^ he said at last in a low 
tone ; " the great conflict draws near. The German 
confederacy, which has been so beneficial, and which 
for fifty years has maintained peace in Germany and in 
Europe, cracks in all its parts, and will break up in the 
mighty struggle. The only hand that could have calmed 
this mighty uproar with a sign rests in the grave. The 
emperor Nicholas is no' longer here to grasp the rolling 
wheel of fate with his strong hand. And weight on 
weight is heaped upon me, now by one, then by the 
other side; where shall I turn? how shall I save the 
fair, rich, and faithful land which God has entrusted to 
me, and which has been bound to my ancestors for a 
thousand years in joy and woe ?" 

The king remained silent for some time j then he rose, 
and, supporting his hand on the back of his chair, he 
turned to the side of the room where the portraits were 
hung of King Ernest Augustus and Queen Frederica, 
and he sank slowly on his knees. 

^' Oh ! Thou almighty, triune God ! '' he said, in a voice 
low indeed, but so fervent that it filled the room ; '' Thou 
seest my heart, Thou knowest how I have wrestled in 
prayer to Thee in the dark hours of my life; Thou 
gavest strength to my soul, to bear my heavy fate, never 
to look upon the face of wife or child; Thou gavest 
me light and strength in those troublous times when I 
first governed this land: bless me now, grant -me 
wisdom, enlighten my understanding, that I may know 
how to save my country, and lead me graciously through 
the storms of this day ! Yet not my will, but Thine be 
done ; and if it is decreed that care and sorrow must 
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be my lot, give me strength to bear, courage to en- 
dure !^^ 

The king's prayer ceased, and deep silence prevailed. 
Suddenly a gust of wind slammed-to the open window, 
something heavy fell to the ground, and the sound of 
shattered glass was heard. 

The small King Charles spaniel barked. 

The king started, rose quickly, and returned to his 
chair. Then he pressed the knob of his electric bell. 

The groom of the chambers entered. 

" What fell on the ground near the window ? '' asked 
the king quickly. 

The attendant hastened to look. 

^' It is the rose, that her majesty the queen had had 
forced, and that she placed here.'' 

" Is the flower hurt ? " 

^' The flowers are all broken," replied the groom of 
the chambers, as he picked up the pieces of the pot, and 
pushed the scattered earth aside. 

The king shuddered slightly. 

" The flowers are all broken," he repeated half to 
himself, lifting his head and raising his enquiring eyes 
to heaven. 

" Who is in the ante-room ?" he asked. 

'^ General von Tschirschnitz, Count Platen, General 
von Brandis, and the minister Bacmeister." 

'^ Call all these gentlemen," commanded the king. 

The groom of the chambers placed four chairs near 
the writing table and withdrew. 

After a few moments the four gentlemen entered the 
cabinet, the attendant announcing them by name. 

^' Good morning, gentlemen," cried the king as they 
came in; ^' seat yourselves." 

The Minister for Foreign Affairs, Count Platen zu 
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Hallermund, a descendant of the well-known Count 
Platen so frequently spoken of in connexion with the 
Konigsmark mystery, took the chair nearest the king. 

He was a man of fifty years of age, with regular and 
agreeable features, the glossy black of his thick hair and 
moustache seemed hardly to accord with his years, 
though it did so completely with the youthful and elastic 
bearing of his slight and elegant figure. 

On the other side of the king sat the Minister of the 
Interior, Bacmeister, a man little older than Count 
Platen, but who bore far more the stamp of his age. 
His thin fair hair was grey, and his features had an ex- 
pression of weariness, partly from the fatigue of an over- 
worked mind, partly from sickness and bodily suffering. 
Only when his attention was aroused did his features 
start into life, his eyes sparkled with high and unusual 
intelligence, and an expression of fine irony played 
round his intellectual mouth. 

When he spoke, his words were accompanied by the 
most animated and expressive action, which implied 
besides the words he uttered many unspoken thoughts, 
his clear and well-toned voice, his excellent choice of 
words, combined with this action, and fluent eloquence, 
greatly influenced even his political opponents, who 
could not resist the impression, and who usually fell 
80U8 le charme of this, at first sight, uninteresting person. 

Both the ministers wore the blue coat of office, with 
black velvet collars.' 

The Minister of War, General von Brandis, was a 
man seventy-one years old ; a follower of the iron Duke 
of Wellington, he had served in Spain and taken part 
in the campaigns of 1813 and 1815. Jovial cheer- 
fulness beamed from his fresh, healthy face, which was 
surmounted by a short black wig. His upper lip was 
concealed by a small black moustache. 
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He seated himself at the side of the table, opposite 
the king, as did General Tschirschnitz. 

^' I have called you together, gentlemen/' said the 
king, ^' because at this grave moment I wish again to 
hear your opinions and to express my will. I have 
called for you. General Brandis, and for you, my Adjutant 
General, as representatives of the military relations of 
the kingdom ; for you, Count Platen, as my Minister of 
Foreign Aflfairs, to whose especial department the most 
important questions belong ; and for you, my dear Bac- 
meister,, because you know so well the interior condition 
of the country and the opinions of the people ; and,'' he 
added with a gracious smile, '^ because I place extreme 
confidence in your views and advice." 

The Minister of the Interior bowed. 

^^ You remember, gentlemen, that a short time ago in 
the large council which I held here, and at which you 
were present, the great question arose of what position 
Hanover must take in the lamentable quarrel which, 
unhappily, grows sharper and more threatening between 
the two great powers of Germany. The military gentle- 
men, especially General von Jacobi, declared unanimously 
that the army was not in a state of preparation for 
immediate war— --which God forbid ! a mobilization and 
general military preparation is on political grounds 
highly undesirable: on the other hand it is necessary, 
from a military point of view, to make some arrange- 
ment to prevent our being surprised unprepared. To 
reconcile these opinions I commanded the yearly exer- 
cises to be held at an earlier time, so that the troops • 
may be more ready to march in case of need, and also that 
the people may not be inconvenienced by having the 
exercises during the harvest. The difficulties are con- 
stantly increasing, and an outbreak of hostilities appears 
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unavoidable. Then arises the serious question for Han- 
over, whether to take part on one or the other side would 
be possible or advisable; or whether the strictest 
neutrality should be maintained. I beg you. Count 
Platen, first to give us your views.*' 

Count Platen spoke : — 

" I do not doubt, your majesty, the gravity of the 
position, but I do not believe a war will really ensue. 
We have so often seen great echauffements in the political 
worid, which yet have all cooled down again. I then 
humbly give my opinion that the moment has not yet 
come for forming or expressing any decision.'* 

A slight, almost imperceptible, smile passed over the 
king's face. General von Tschirschnitz shook his 
head. 

'^ If it were needful to take a definite and positive 
course," added Count Platen, ^^ it would certainly not be 
my advice that we should place ourselves decidedly on 
one or the other side. We have interests on both sides 
to consider, and we do not know which will be victorious. 
Neutrality appears to me our natural course." 

^^ You would advise me, then, to conclude a treaty of 
neutrality ? " asked the king. . 

^^ A treaty, your majesty I" replied Count Platen, his 
slender figure seeming to contract ; ^^ a treaty is the last 
step I should recommend ; it would give great ofience in 
Vienna, and if a war never broke out we should scarcely 
be forgiven." 

"But how are we to maintain neutrality without a 
treaty ?" asked the king. 

" We can conclude it at any moment," said Platen ; 
" they will be only too deKghted in Berlin to find we 
shall not act against them." 

" You would then " asked the king. 
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"Gain time, your majesty — ^gain time/^ said Count 
Platen ; " we are now in request on both sides, and we 
should lose our favourable position if we decided posi- 
tively for either. The longer we wait, the more advan- 
tageously we can place ourselves/' 

The king covered his face and eyes with his hand, and 
remained silent for a moment; then he turned to the other 
side, and said : — 

'' And what do you think, Bacmeister ? " 

He replied in the low voice which always so magi- 
cally compelled attention : 

" It is always my principle, your majesty, to be per- 
fectly clear as to the later consequences of present actions. 
The position which your majesty now takes will have 
very important results. Your majesty can join either 
Austria or Prussia. Should you cast in your lot with 
Austria, — and should Prussia be as completely beaten as 
they hope she will be in Vienna, — and as I do not think 
she will be, perhaps you would gain more extended 
power and greater influence in Germany ; but should the 
play be adverse, the- forfeit is your crown. Such a policy 
may be bold and great, but it risks all on the game. 
Should your majesty decide on this course, the decision 
must be your own : no minister could advise his master 
to use his crown as the stake in a dangerous game. 
Should your majesty join with Prussia, you follow the 
course natural to Hanover, and in case of victory your 
position will not be so brilliant, neither do you run so 
great a danger in case of defeat, for Austria, though vic- 
torious, cannot weaken Hanover. But your majesty 
still fortunately possesses the power of maintaining neu- 
trality, which they are willing to accept in Berlin, and in 
return you preserve the safety of your country and your 
crown ; perhaps you will even partake of the advantages 
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of victory without the sacrifices of war. According to 
my views the decision cannot be doubtful, and I pro- 
nounce unhesitatingly for neutrality. But/^ continued 
the minister with greater energy, " neutrality must be 
sealed at once by the most binding treaty. As events 
progress, I see with dread the moment approaching when 
Prussia will no longer be satisfied with neutrality alone, 
but will demand what your majesty cannot and will not 
grant. Nothing can be gained by delay and hesitation 
except mistrust on both sides, and at last the complete 
isolation of Hanover in a war in which we are not strong 
enough to stand alone and unprotected. I give my voice 
therefore for the immediate conclusion of a binding treaty 
of neutrality.^' 

^^ Genera] von Brandis ? '^ said the king. 

The general replied without the least change in the 
expression of his cheerful, smiling face : 

^' Your majesty knows I hate Prussia. As a child I 
remember the occupation of 1803, and the impression 
made on me then I never lost. I tell your majesty 
openly, my dearest wish would be gratified if I might 
draw my old sword on the side of Austria. But I ac- 
knowledge that the Minister of the Interior is perfectly 
right in his reasoning, and I fully subscribe to his views.'' 

^' And you. General von Tschirschnitz ? " inquired the 
king. 

" Your majesty," said the general, in hisblufi*, soldier- 
like voice, ^'I must strongly protest against the state- 
ment that the army is unfit for an active campaign. Ac- 
cording to my opinion the army is ready to march and to 
do its duty, and to gain honour for the name of Hanover, 
and in the pages of history. I say this from complete 
conviction, and I shall never alter my views. As to 
political considerations and interests, I would rather 
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your majesty did not ask me about them. I own the 
reasoning of the Minister of the Interior is correct. As 
a soldier I lament our neutrality, and I would far rather 
be marching beside you at the head of the brave Hano- 
verian army. If your majesty has decided on neutrality, 
I should advise you immediately to make the measure 
strong and unalterable. I abhor all half measures and 
uncertain situations, and I have never seen any good 
result from them.^^ 

The king raised himself from the position in which he 
had been listening, and said : 

"You all then, gentlemen, advise the neutrality of 
Hanover in the deplorable war now, alas ! impending 
between Austria and Prussia. Count Platen, only, be- 
lieves we ought to gain time, and to put off the conclusion 
of a treaty, whilst Herr Bacmeister and the generals 
desire an immediate treaty that we may not lose the 
favourable moment. For myself, I incline to the views 
of the Minister of the Interior for the reasons he has so 
plainly stated. I beg you, my dear count, to act after 
my views,^^ he said, turning to Count Platen, '' and im- 
mediately to commence the necessary negotiations with 
Count Ysenburg.'^ 

'^If you command it, your majesty,^^ replied Count 
Platen, with evident reluctance, "yet surely you will 
wait at least a few days, until the situation is more de- 
clared, and we learn what is really taking place in Austria, 
and their wishes in Vienna. Count Ingelheim imparted 
to me this morning, that Prince Karl Solms is on his way 
hither, with an important charge from the emperor .^^ 

The king raised his head with an expression of 
astonishment. 

" My brother Karl V he cried, " what brings him 
here V 
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'' I do not know, your majesty/' said Coont Platen, 
*^ and Count Ingelheim did not know, or would not dis- 
close, but we must wait to hear this mission before tak- 
ing a decided step towards Prussia/' 

The king considered. Bacmeister shook his head in 
silence. 

A knock was heard at the outer door. The groom of 
the chambers announced Herr Meding, who entered the 
cabinet and said : 

*' His royal highness Prince Karl Solms has just 
arrived, and requests an audience.'' 

The king rose. 

'/ Where is the prince ?" 

^^ He is with her jnajesty the queen, awaiting your 
majesty's commands." 

The king rang. • 

^^ Beg Prince 'KavX to come," he said to the attendant 
who appeared ; ^' you, gentlemen," he continued, turning 
to the ministers, " must kindly remain at Herrenhausen to 
breakfast, the privy councillor will be your host. My 
dear general, I thank you, and will no longer detain you. 
We cannot to-day do our regular work. I beg you to 
return to-morrow." 

The four gentlemen withdrew. Lex walked up to the 
king's writing-table. 

'^ The letter to the prince of Hesse, your majesty, — ^a 
short explanation, that your majesty under any circum- 
stances desires to remain neutral, and confiding the rest 
to Herr Meding's personal explanation." 

'^ It is quite right, give it me," said the king. 

Lex placed the letter on the table, dipped a pen in the 
ink and gave it to the king, placing his hand on the exact 
spot on the paper for the signature. The king wrote in 
large bold characters : " George Rex.^ 



» 
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^^ Is it right ?" he inquired. 

''Perfectly/^ replied Lex. He took the paper and 
withdrew. 

Scarcely had he left the cabinet when the groom of the 
chambers threw open the doors with the words : '^ His 
royal highness Prince Karl.'^ 

The prince who entered was the king^s step-brother, 
iTrom Queen Frederica's previous marriage with the prince 
of Solms-Braunfels. He was a man of about fifty, tall 
and slight, with short grey hair ; he resembled the king, 
though his features were much less regular ; his face had 
the colouring of health, but an expression that told of 
suffering. 

The prince wore the full uniform of an Austrian major 
general; in his hand he held his hat with its green plume 
and a sealed letter. On his breast he wore the Han- 
overian Guelphic Order, and around his neck the 
Austrian Order of Leopold. 

He hastened to the king who embraced him warmly. 
" My dear Karl,^^ cried King George, " what procures 
me the unexpected happiness of seeing you here ? But 
first tell me how are your people ? '' 

'^ Thank you for your kind interest,^' replied the prince, 
'^ we are all better at home, and my wife has quite 
recovered.^* 

'^ And the Duchess of Ossuna ?" 
" I have excellent accounts of her.^' 
'^ And you — how is your health ?'' 
My nerves plague me at times, otherwise I am well.^' 
So !" said the king, " and now sit down and tell me 
what brought you here. I heard a rumour through Count 
Ingelheim.'^ 

The prince seated himself near the king. ^' I wish I 
came in less serious times, on a less serious mission,'' 
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he said sighing ; " the emperor sends me to yon. Here 
is his letter.^^ 

And he gave the king the note which he held in his 
hand. The king took it and passed his fingers lightly 
over the seal, then he laid it on the table before him. 

'^ Do you know the contents; is there anything import- 
ant in it ?'' he asked. 

^' Nothing important ; only my credentials. My 
mission is personal.^' 

'^ Speak then. I am anxious to hear/^ 

^^ The emperor has determined,^' said the prince, ^' to 
commence a war, and to carry it on with all his power for 
the future formation of Germany, since he is convinced 
that by such a war, and by a decided Austrian victory 
alone, can lasting peace be procured, and lasting safety 
and independence for the princes of Germany .'' 

'^ Then I was not mistaken,^' said the king, ^^ war is 
decreed/' 

'' It is,'' replied the prince, '' and the emperor ardently 
desires to be surrounded in this war by the German 
princes, as he was at the Fiirstentag at Frankfort." 

^' When they tried to catch me," said the king ; ^^ but 
go on." 

^' The emperor," added the prince, '^ prizes the 
alliance of Hanover above all things. He commanded 
me to say that he considered the interests of the Houses 
of Guelph and Hapsburg identical in Germany." 

" The Guelphs have always fought against the imperial 
family," said the king. 

" The emperor," proceeded the prince, '^ hopes that 
the old and intimate relations between Hanover and 
Austria may continue during the present crisis. He 
considers that at the congress of Vienna, Hanover did 
not receive her proper position in Germany, especially in 
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North Germany. Called upon to be a powerful and inde- 
pendent barrier against Prussians hegemonistic struggles, 
Hanover was yet left too weak through the diplomacy of 
the Vienna congress/^ 

" Because Metternich^s efforts were not supported/' 
interrupted the king, half to himself. 

^^ The emperor,'^ continued the prince, '' is desirous 
of repairing the errors of the Vienna congress by a new 
formation and organization of Germany, and for this pur- 
pose he wishes to conclude an offensive and defensive 
treaty with Hanover .'' 

" On what basis ? '^ asked the king. 

^^ The most important points of the alliance which 
the emperor has in his mind are these,'' said the prince. 
^^ Hanover shall immediately place her whole army on a 
war footing, and in common with Austria, and at the 
same time, shall declare war against Prussia. In return 
the emperor will place the Kalik Brigade now at Holsteih 
at your disposal, and will offer you General von Gablenz 
for a time as its commander. He promises his utmost 
support to Hanover should the war be unfavourable, and 
in case of victory he guarantees that Holstein and Prus- 
sian Westphalia shall be incorporatedwith your kingdom." 

'^ In case of victory ?" said the king ; ^' do you believe 
in victory ? " 

The prince was silent for a moment. 
I am an Austrian general," he then said. 
Lay aside the Austrian general for a moment, and 
answer me as my brother." 

'^ If our forces are properly led, and actively em- 
ployed," replied the prince, after a short hesitation; 
'^ and if Germany supports us strongly and energetically, 
we must be successful. Our artillery is excellent, and 
our cavalry very superior to the Prussian." 
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'^ Hum I '' said the king ; " yet let US' put aside these 
considerations, or you will believe me to be swayed en- 
tirely by interested motives, and I assure you it is not 
so. In this crisis there is a higher principle than success, 
and by this, principle alone will I be guided/^ 

^' I humbly beg you,^' said the prince, ^^ to consider 
the future advantage and greatness to be gained for your 
country, and not to forget that Prussia, with her power 
and her present political tendencies, is a dangerous and 
threatening neighbour to Hanover/' 

The king remained for some little time silent and 
thoughtful. 

'^ My dear KarV he then said, '' be assured that 
everything that comes from the emperor shall receive my 
gravest consideration and hearty respect, and that, by 
giving me the happiness of seeing you as his messenger, 
he has strengthened still more my feelings of regard. I 
am always ready to show my enduring friendship to 
Austria and to the house of Hapsburg. But here — I 
must say it at once — principles enter into the question, 
which as the ruler of my country and a member of the 
German confederacy stand higher than all. At this 
moment I will give you no definite answer. You can 
remain here a few days ?'' 

'^ A few days certainly,^' replied the prince ; '^ the 
emperor awaits my return with anxiety, and I cannot 
stay long.^' 

'^ I will not detain you long, and your proposals shall 
at once be laid before my ministers. '^ 

The king rang, and said to the attendant who appeared, 

'^If the gentlemen have breakfasted, beg them to 
come here.'' 

Shortly afterwards Count Platen, General Brandis, 
and Bacmeister entered the room. 
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Prince Karl greeted them separately with great hearti- 
ness, and they all seated themselves around the king^s 
writing-table. 

George V. spoke : 

'' The situation we have just discussed is somewhat 
modified. My brother Kari is the bearer of a proposal 
from his imperial majesty of Austria of a distinct treaty 
of alliance under certain conditions. I beg you, my dear 
Kari, to recapitulate the conditions.^' 

The prince repeated the points which he had pre- 
viously named to the king, 

Count Platen rubbed his hands together laughingly. 

'^ Your majesty perceives,'^ he said, in a low voice to 
the king, ^^ we are wooed by both sides. What a favour- 
able position our policy has secured ! '^ 

Bacmeister shook his head slowly, and twisted the 
thumbs of his folded hands, an expression of amused 
irony playing around his mouth. 

'' Your Highness,^' he said, ^' speaks of the important 
acquisitions of Hanover in case of victory. But what 
will happen — we must consider every side of the ques- 
tion — if Prussia should be the conqueror ? '' 

^^ Under all circumstances the emperor guarantees to 
support Hanover," said the prince. 

'' How would his imperial majesty be able, if Austria 
were vanquished, to support Hanover against victorious 
Prussia ? " asked Bacmeister. 

" No discussion now, I beg, my dear minister," said 
the king. 

^' Gentlemen," he added, ^' you have heard the pro- 
posal. On this occasion I will depart from my usual 
custom, and at once tell you my views. I take up my 
position on the standing-point that a war between two 
members of the German confederacy is, according to 
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the laws of that confederacy, impossible. Such a war, 
alas ! can and may come upon us, like a convulsion of 
nature, or some scourge of God; — to contemplate it 
beforehand, to conclude treaties on the subject, I hold to 
be irreconcilable with my duty as a German prince. I 
should by such a treaty take part in the guilt of a rup- 
ture of the confederacy so blessed to Germany and the 
whole of Europe. Never, with my consent, shall Han- 
overian troops fight against German soldiers, except 
from dire necessity. 

" But there is another reason why I cannot subscribe 
to this treaty. I cannot consent to the eventual enlarge- 
ment of Hanover; I cannot sign a treaty by which I 
stretch out my hand for my neighbour's goods. It is my 
joy and my pride that throughout the country I rule, 
there is not a foot'^ breadth of earth that has not de- 
scended to me by legitimate inheritance; shall I now 
sign a treaty for the acquisition of lands that do not 
belong to me ? Westphalia belongs to the King of 
Prussia, with whom not only do I live in peace, but to 
whom, as a member of the confederacy, I regard my 
obligations as sacred. Holstein belongs by right I 
know not to whom — to the • Grand Duke of Oldenburg, 
to the Duke of Augustenburg, to Prussia, — I cannot 
enter into the difficult subject, — certainly it does not 
belong to me. No, gentlemen, I cannot part with the 
happy knowledge that I hold my kingdom entirely from 
God's justice, and by God's grace: never," cried the 
king, striking his right hand upon the table, ^^will I 
stretch out this hand to take what is not mine. Hence, 
according to my views, the treaty proposed is inadmissible. 
A proposal, however, from his Imperial Majesty of 
Austria has an undoubted right to our gravest and most 
earnest consideration. I therefore beg each of you con- 
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scientiously to think through this subject, to weigh it 
deeply, and express all that can be said against my 
opinions. Not to-day, but to-morrow I will preside at 
a council of my assembled ministers, including your 
absent colleagues, in order to decide upon our answer. 
For to-day I thank you, I will let you know the hour of 
council for to-morrow/' 

The king rose. 

With grave looks and in silence the ministers left the 
cabinet. 

Prince Solms gazed sorrowfully before him. 

^^ Am I right ? " asked the king. 

The prince looked at his royal brother with an expres- 
sion of deep veneration. 

^^ You are right,'^ he said in a low tone, " and yet,^' he 
added, his eyes growing sadder and his head sinking down, 
" yet very, very wrong.'' 

^^ Now, my dear Karl," said the king cheerfully, " you 
shall go out with me. I wish to go where you must be 
my guide." 

He pressed on a second knob at the right hand side 
of his writing-table. The groom of the chambers of the 
private apartments appeared, from a door leading to the 
king's bed-room. 

^^ I am going out," said the king, buttoning his uniform. 

The attendant handed him his cap and gloves. 

^^ Does your majesty wish for a cigar ? " 

" No. Inform the equerry on duty that I shall not 
want him. The prince will accompany me.'' 

The king took the prince's arm and walked through 
the corridor, passing various bowing lacqueys in their 
scarlet livery, to the principal entrance. In the hall 
leading to the door an animated conversation was heard. 

" Who is that ? " asked the king. 
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'' Count Alfred Wedell and Devrient/' 

The persons mentioned stood close together in the 
vestibule engaged in so engrossing a conversation that 
they did not perceive the king^s approach. 

Count Alfred Wedell, the king^s chamberlain, and 
governor of the castle, was a tall, strongly-built young 
man of about thirty years of age, with a healthy com- 
plexion, and handsome, though decidedly marked features. 
He was in undress uniform, a blue coat with a red collar, 
and he stood opposite the famous Hanoverian actor, 
Devrient, a man well past sixty, who had taken part in 
the German wars for freedom, but who felt so little the 
burden of his years that he still played Hamlet with 
great success. Neither when off the stage did his 
animated face, his sparkling eyes, nor his upright figure, 
show any sign of age. 

^^ Good morning, Devrient," said the king in his clear 
voice, stopping in the middle of the hall. 

The gentlemen broke off their conversation, and 
Devrient hastened to the king. 

" Well, how are you ? " said George V. kindly. '^ Al- 
ways fresh and active. Devrient is an example to us 
all,^^ he said, turning to Prince Solms, '^ he has the secret 
of eternal youth." 

"Your majesty," said Devrient, ^^the youth you so 
graciously ascribe to me has a behind the scenes. I am 
not always before the lamps, the gout is a very poor 
prompter. I came to beg your commands for the next 
rehearsal, but I see your majesty is going out." 

"1 am busy to-day, dear Devrient,^^ said the king, 
'^ and to-morrow. Will you come to me the day after 
to-morrow ? " 

'^ At your command, your majesty." 

And, with a friendly nod, the king went through the 
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great entrance, both doors of which had been opened by 
the porter. 

As they entered the courtyard of the castle, where the 
sentries on guard presented arms, Prince Karl asked : — 

'^ Where are you going ? '^ 

" To the mausoleum/^ said the king. 

Taking his brother^s arm, he walked firmly and quickly 
through the castle courtyard. 

Devrient turned to Count Wed ell after he had watched 
the king for a moment. 

^^When I see our master walking thus, and when I 
think of the times in which we live, I could wish to 
conjure aU the good angels of heaven to watch over his 
dear head. It does not please me,^^ he added, gloomily, 
^' to see him leaning on the arm of an Austrian general. 
God grant it may be no evil omen." 

" You are incorrigible ! " cried Count Wedell, ^^ will 
you again rant on politics, and air your hatred against 
Austria ? All Germany takes the emperor's side ; 
shall the king sacrifice himself for Prussia ?" 

'^ I do not love the Austrian uniform," said Devrient, 
moodily. 

^^ I wish we had thirty thousand of them here,'' cried 
Count Wedell ; '^ I will remind you of to-day, Devrient, 
when the great victory is won, and when grateful 
Austria " 

^^ Gratitude from the House of Austria ! " cried Dev- 
rient, with a theatrical tone and gesture; and without 
saying another word he put on his hat and rushed 
through the open door, along the broad alley which led 
froni Herrenhausen to the city. 

Count Wedell laughed, and shook his head as he 
retreated into the interior of the castle. 

In. a deep wood in the gardens of Herrenhausen is 
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the tomb of King Ernest Augustus and Queen Frederica, 
similar to the mausoleum at Charlottenburg, where Frede- 
rick William III. of Prussia and Queen Louisa rest. 

The king and queen lie chiselled in marble by a 
mastoids hand upon a sarcophagus, in a building re- 
sembling a temple, the light from above falling with 
wonderful efiFect upon the beautiful, lifelike figures. The 
building in its profound stillness and pious simplicity- 
impresses the beholder with the full majesty of death, 
not to be felt without a shudder, but also with the 
perfect peace of eternal rest. 

A single sentry stood before the entrance. 

Four persons were leaving the mausoleum in silence, 
evidently impressed by the royal tomb. The castellan 
followed them. 

Three of these persons were old acquaintances from 
Blechow — the pastor Berger, his daughter Helena, and 
the eldest son of Baron von Wendenstein. Their com- 
panion was a young man of about seven or eight and 
twenty, who was evidently a clergyman, from his plain 
black dress and white neck-tie; his smooth, fair hair 
hung low on his temples, and surrounded a round, shiny 
face, which was neither handsome nor interesting. His 
small grey eyes, partly concealed by eyelids habitually 
cast down, were quick and rather hard, and on his thin, 
firmly closed lips appeared an expression of self-satis- 
faction and ascetic assumption, which formed a remark- 
able contrast to the amiabiUty and calm cheerfulness of 
old pastor Berger, who wore his usual dress — a closely 
buttoned black coat, and the square berretta of the 
Lutheran clergy. 

The whole party advanced slowly up the wide avenue 
leading from the mausoleum to the park immediately 
surrounding the castle. 
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They had not gone fax from the mausoleum^ when 
they heard the sentinel present arms^ and the castellan 
said in a low voice : — 

" His majesty the king ! ^^ 

George V. appeared from a side walk, leaning on the 
ann of Prince Solms. 

The three gentlemen removed their hats, and they all 
respectfully stood still. 

"They are acknowledging jou" whispered the prince. 

The king touched his cap. 

"Who is it?'' he asked. 

" From his dress, a Lutheran clergyman/' replied the 
prince. 

The king stood still and exclaimed : 

'^ Herr pastor ! " 

Pastor Berger walked up to him and said in a firm, 
clear voice, 

'^I salute most respectfully my royal master and 
supreme bishop ! " 

The king started when he heard his voice. 

" Have I not met you formerly in Wendland ?" 

" It is too gracious of your majesty to remember it. 
I am the pastor Berger from Blechow." 

'^ Quite right, quite right," exclaimed the king with 
satisfaction ; " I remember the great pleasure your loyal 
reception gave me, and all the interesting things you 
told me of the customs of your people. How glad I am 
to meet you here ! What brings you to Hanover ?" 

" Your majesty, my strength is not what it used to 
be, and I am obliged to think of procuring some assist- 
ance that my flock may not suffer from my increasing 
age. The service must not grow old and feeble. I 
therefore greatly wish my sister's son, the candidate 
Behrman, to be appointed as my adjunct, and, if God 
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wills, my successor in my holy office. I came Idther to 
make my request to the consistory .^^ 

" It is granted, my dear pastor/^ cried the king ; " the 
qualifications of your nephew are doubtless correct, or 
you would not make the request. Your nephew is your 
adjunct. How happy I am to fulfil your wishes here 
and at once.^^ 

Touched and surprised, the pastor could only say : ^' I 
thank your majesty from my heart." 

''And now, my dear pastor, I must take care that 
you are shown everything worth seeing in Hanover. 
Make yourself quite at home at the castle. To-morrow 
I shall expect you to dinner; come an hour before- 
hand. You must tell me much about my dear, faithful 
Wendland. Have you seen the park and the hot- 
houses?" 

'' We were on our way, your majesty. I have just 
left the mauso^eam, and I am still deeply impressed. I 
Kfted up my soul to God there, and prayed fervently 
that he would protect your majesty in these difficult and 
dangerous times." 

The king looked very grave. 

'' Yes," he then said, " the days are dark and difficult, 
and we need God^s blessing. I will flo what you have 
done. I will pray at the grave of my parents for 
strength and wisdom. Farewell; we meet to-morrow." 

And with a soldier's salute he turned away and walked 
towards the mausoleum. 

Pastor Berger looked after him with great emotion ; 
he raised his hand as if impelled by some unseen power, 
and he said in a clear voice, which resounded strangely 
through the wooded solitude : 

''The Lord bless thee and keep thee! The Lord 
lift up the light of His countenance and be gracious unto 
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thee ! The Lord lift up the light of His countenance 
upon thee, and give thee peace ! Amen ! ^^ 

At the first words of this blessing, King George stood 
still and removed his cap. A deep feeling of devotion 
appeared in his face. 

As the pastor's words ceased, he covered his head, 
greeted him by a silent movement of the hand, and 
slowly entered the quiet, simple building, which pro- 
tected the last rest of his parents. 




CHAPTER VI. 



AN ERRING METEOR. 




|N the boudoir of the house in the Ringstrasse, 
where Lieutenant von Stielow had repaired 
after Count Mensdorflf^s soiree, the same 
wonderfully beautiful woman who had re- 
ceived him with such glowing passion lay stretched upon 
a couch. 

She wore a pearl-grey morning dress with light rose- 
coloured ribbons, and a white lace handkerchief sur- 
rounded the fine oval of her face, and nearly concealed 
her glossy hair. 

The morning sun streamed through the window hang- 
ings of her very elegantly furnished room. The reflections 
that played over her face at every movement were most 
becoming to the young lady^s extreme loveliness, and 
apparently she knew it, for she glanced from time to 
time at a round mirror, which was so placed on the 
opposite wall as to show nearly the whole of her form, 
and she was careful not to withdraw the dark red cushion 
on which her head lightly rested, from the softened sun- 
beams. 

Her features did not wear the enchanting expression 
of softness and enthusiasm with which she had received 
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Lieutentant von Stielow ; an icy coldness rested on her 
face, and a look of scorn played round the beautiful lips, 
which were slightly parted and showed her white teeth 
to be firmly closed. 

Before her stood a man of about thirty, dressed with a 
much greater adherence to fashion than is usual amongst 
persons of real distinction. His features were not ugly^ 
but they were common, and his appearance betokened a 
dissipated man of the second or perhaps third rank of 
society. 

This man, who accorded so ill with the really elegant 
arrangements of the boudoir, and still less with the 
graceful and aesthetic beauty of the young lady installed 
there, was her husband, the merchant and exchange agent, 
Balzer. 

The conjugal tfete-d-tfite did not appear to be of an 
agreeable nature, for the husband^s face bore evident 
traces of anger and scornful irony. 

" You know me,^' he said, in a rough voice, which 
betrayed too great an indulgence in stimulants, and 
nightly dissipation, and in the rude manner only found 
amongst uneducated persons, destitute of good breeding. 
'^ You know me and you know I will have my wishes 
attended to. I must have twelve hundred gulden, and 
have them by to-morrow,'' he cried, stamping with his 
foot on the ground. 

The young lady played with a bow on her dress ; its 
rosy colour was not softer nor brighter than her small 
finger tips, and she replied without altering her position 
or looking at her husband, in an almost hissing voice : — 

^' Then gamble luckily, or cheat some of the people 
who trust you with their business on the Bourse.'' 

'^ Your sneers are lost upon me," he said, with feigned 
indifference; ^' I believe we may both spare ourselves the 
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trouble of displaying our wit. I am practical, and above 
all things a man of business,^^ lie added, with a cruel 
laugh ; ^' you know our compact, and you know under 
what conditions I, your rightful lord and master, shut 
my eyes to proceedings to which I might strongly object 
— if some day it should please me to do so/^ 

She did not move a muscle, but the slight blush which 
passed over her beautiful white brow, showed some inward 
emotion. 

Without in the least modifying her tone, she said 
coldly: — 

'^ You also know how easy it would be for me to free 
myself from the chains with which you threaten me. 
You must know me well enough to feel sure that my con- 
version to Protestantism would not give me a moment's 
uneasiness, if I wished to obtain a separation.^' 

^^ I do not think religious compunctions would ever 
trouble you,'' he said, scomfolly. 

Well, then," she said, calmly, without looking up, 
I only continue to endure this heavy chain, because 
I wish to avoid scandal, and because I do not wish a 
creature" — ^and this she said with unbounded contempt 
— ^' whose name I bear, to fall into the lowest depths of 
vulgar crime. These are my only reasons for enduring 
and maintaining you. Take care of making the chain 
heayier than it is. As to what you are pleased to term 
our compact, on my side it has been punctually fulfilled. 
Have you not regularly received what I promised you?" 

'^ I am not talking about that," replied Herr Balzer, 
rudely ; " I am saying what I want, to meet unavoidable 
debts, and I must have twelve hundred gulden and you 
must get them for me, — ^you can do it easily. Your little 
Uhlan lieutenant is an inexhaustible gold-mine, ^^he con- 
tinued^ with a low laugh. 
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" I am soTTj," she replied, coldly, " that you require 
another gold-mine/^ 

'^ You wish to avoid scandal, as you said just now* 
Eh bien ! I will arrangQ a fine scandal for you as soon as 
he comes/^ 

'^ Such a scandal,^' she said, smiling, '' would cause 
you to be kicked down-stairs, neither would you ever 
receive another kreutzer from me/^ 

He was silent for a moment, her simple logic seemed 
to make some impression upon him. But after a short 
time he came a step or two nearer to her; a horrible 
smile played round his mouth, and spiteful satisfaction 
shone in his eyes. 

'^ You are right,^^ he said, '^ such a scandal would be 
aimless. But since your dear Herr von Stielow is so 
ungenerous, I shall take care that you break with such a 
sterile friend, and turn to others who bear more of the 
golden fruit. Herr von Stielow shall be freed from the 
sweet chains in which you hold him captive. I am sorry 
to give pain, for it seems as if this little Uhlan had some- 
what touched the hitherto icy heart of my wife. But 
what must be, must — business first and pleasure after- 
wards.^' 

Her slender fingers trembled slightly, but she grasped 
the ribbons she held firmly, and for the first time during 
the conversation she raised her dark eyes. She flashed 
a piercing look at her husband; he perceived it, and 
smiled triumphantly. 

She cast down her eyes again and said with a slight 
vibration in her voice : 

You are at liberty to do what you like." 
Of course,'^ he replied, ^^ and I shall act with great 
prudence and avoid all scandal. I am sure it will be 
very interesting to Herr von Stielow to compare the ex- 
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ercises of style wUcli he receives from the ladj of his 
hearty with those she sends at the same time to earlier 
and absent friends/' 

''What do you mean?'' she asked quickly. She 
raised her head from the crimson cushion and gazed 
full at her husband. 

'' I mean/' he replied brutally, " that I shall send 
Herr von Stielow one of Count Eivero's letters to you, 
and your answer. Though husbands are sometimes 
indifferent to these little eccentricities, lovers are apt to 
be more punctilious." 

She pressed the rosy nails into her tender hands, and 
looked thoughtfully before her for a moment. 

''Where are the letters of which you speak?" she 
asked coldly. 

" Quite safe/' he replied laconically. 

" I do not believe you ; how came you by a letter 
from me to the Count ?" 

" You were in the act of answering him. His letter 
and your reply lay on the table, when you had hastily to 
receive your dear Stielow, and you threw your shawl 
over them. You forgot them, and when I paid my dear 
wife a visit, I took them that they might not fall into 
improper hands." He said this with a scornful laugh. 

" In fact, you stole them ? " she said contemptuously. 

" We are discussing the seventh commandment, not 
the eighth," he said rudely. 

" I must pay for my carelessness," she muttered to her- 
self. Then raising her eyes, with icy coldness she said : — 

" You shall have the twelve hundred gulden to- 
morrow morning in exchange for the stolen letters." 

" I will be here punctually at the same hour to-mor- 
row," he repUed in a satisfied tone. « Has my charming 
wife any other commands ?" 
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She raised a finger and pointed to the door. 

At the same moment a bell was heard. 

'^ Herr von Stielow ! '^ exclaimed the waiting-maid as 
she entered. The clatter of a sword was heard in the 
ante-room. 

'' A good business and much pleasure ! ^' cried Herr 
Balzer^ as he departed by a side door. 

Scarcely had he left the room, when the young lady^s 
expression changed as if by magic. All the hard sharp 
lines, which had caused her face during her conversation 
with her husband to look like a beautiful waxen mask, 
disappeared, the clenched teeth were parted, and the 
eyes gained a magnetic brilliance, which gave them a 
magical charm. 

She half rose and stretched out her arms. 

Herr von Stielow, fresh, bold, and elegant as ever, 
hastened to her ; he seemed for a moment dazzled by 
her beauty, then he bent over her and pressed his lips 
upon her mouth. 

She wound her arms around his neck, and breathed 
rather than said, ^^ My sweet friend ! ^' 

After a long embrace he drew a low chair towards the 
couch on which she lay, so that their heads were on the 
same level. She altered her position with a slight 
graceful movement and placed her head upon his 
shoulder, then taking his right hand in both her own 
she pressed it to her heart. Whilst her gentle snake- 
like movements took her nearer and nearer to him, she 
closed her eyes and murmured : — 

" Ah ! how happy I am I ^' 

The two beautiful and graceful young creatures formed 
an exquisite and poetic picture ; with all their trembling 
passion there was no sign of vulgar or ignoble feeling, — 
it seemed a picture of a pure and happy love. 
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The face of the beautiful woman showed no trace of 
the scene she had just taken part in^ in that very room^ 
and no one could have thought^ had thej looked at the 
young man as he pressed his lips against the perfumed 
hair of the head resting on his shoulder^ that notwith- 
standing the enchanted mist that surrounded him^ a 
purer star was shining ever brighter for his heart. 

It was a picture of the present, of a happy fleeting 
moment, enjoyed without a thought of what went before, 
of what must follow. 

A deep sigh heaved her breast and trembled through 
her form as she leant against her lover. 

'^ Why do you sigh ? my sweet Tenia. What happi- 
ness is wanting to her who is created to give happiness J" 

^^ Oh I my beloved,'^ she said, and a second sigh 
trembled from her lips, '' I am not always so happy as 
now, when I rest on your breast, and just before — '* 
she hesitated. 

^' What happened just before ?" he asked, '' to make 
those lovely lips twice sigh, though formed only for 
smiles and kisses f " 

And he slightly raised her head and pressed his lips 
to hers. 

'^ My husband was here,'** she said, sighing the third 
time. 

'' Ah ! " he said, '' and what did the fellow want who 
calls such a flower his own, and knows not how to enjoy 
its fragrance ? '^ 

'^ For him it never shall be fragrant,'^ she said with 
a vibration in her voice, which recalled the previous 
scene. ^^ He tormented me," she continued, " with 
reproofs — ^with jealousy." 

She stammered, then she raised the beautiful head 
from his shoulder, slipped back a little and replaced it 
on her crimson cushion, but she still retained his hand. 
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" Before/^ she said, ^' when he used to reproach me, 
and act Othello, because this or that gentleman looked 
at me too often, or another had smiled when he saw me, 
I was quite indifferent ; I despised it all, and answered 
without my heart beating faster, or my eyes being cast 
down, but now,^^ she added, tears coming to the eyes 
she rested on him, and the rosy ribbons on her breast 
rising and falling quickly from her emotion, '' now I 
tremble ; I wish to hide my eyes with a thick veil; my 
heart beats fast, as the blood throbs through my veins, 
for— ^^ 

Again she threw herself into his arms, leant her head 
as if exhausted on his breast and whispered, 

" For now I love ! " 

He bent over her and pressed her to himself. 

'^ And do you repent it ?'' 

" No/' she replied passionately ; '^ but it humbles me 
when I remember that he is still my husband, on whom I 
am dependent — dependent,^^ she stammered, in a low 
voice, ^^ in all material things ; and he makes me feel this 
dependence — ^feel it bitterly .^^ 

^^ And why,^^ he interrupted, ^^ should you be depend- 
ent upon him ? Why remember such dependence for a 
moment ? Have you not a friend, a slave, who would 
be too happy if you would but tell him what you want, 
all that you wish ?'' 

" Ah I I want so little ; but he denies me everything V^ 
she said. 

^^Poor Tenia I^' he cried; ^^is it possible those lips have 
ever framed a wish in vain V 

He put her hand to his lips. 

^' What was it, what did he deny you ?" 

'^ Oh ! '' she cried sadly, ^^ that I should profane the 
sweet hours of our love — ^leave it — ^it is already for- 
gotten V' and she sighed again. 
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'' It cannot be forgotten until you have told me. I 
beg you, if you love me, tell me what vexes you, that this 



melancholy may all be driven away." 

'^ He was angry with me," she replied, without raising 
her eyes, " about my dressmaker's bill, and positively re- 
fused his assistance ; and," she said with animation, 
'' such troubles torment me so, these things suit neither 
my head nor my heart — ^where one thought alone, one 
feeling reigns." 

'^Only one word more," cried he cheerfully, ''the 
amount of the wretched bill, that so presumptuously 
seeks to share with me this lovely head, this sweetest 
heart." 

'' Two thousand gulden," she whispered. 

'' What economy I" he cried ; '' yet your perfect beauty 
does not need the aid of dress. I humbly beg to be 
allowed to chase this cloud from the bright eyes I love." 
And he kissed her on both eyes. 

She hastily pressed her lips on his hand. 

'' That I must receive, always receive !" she cried. 
'' Oh ! that I were a queen, and you poor and unknown, 
that I might shed rays of splendour and happiness over 
you, and, preferring you among a thousand, might draw 
you up the golden steps of my throne !" 

She had risen, and . she now sat with a really royal 
dignity. Her eyes shone with dark fire, and as she 
slightly raised her hand, a man had sworn that at a sign 
&om that fair hand, armies would march and a thousand 
courtiers kneel in the dust. Then she cast down her 
eyes and said in gentle melting tones, — 

'' I have nothing to give but my love I" 

'' And more I do not wish for, from my queen !" he 
cried, rising from his low chair and sinking on his knees, 
whilst. looking up at her with glowing eyes. 
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She took his head in both her hands and pressed a 
long kiss upon his brow. 

Suddenly the sound of a bell rang through the room. 

A noise was heard in the ante-room. 

The servant entered hastily, and cried, more as if giv- 
ing an alarm than making an announcement: ^^The 
Count Rivero V' 

The young lady rose hastily. Roughly and vehemently 
she pushed Herr von Stielow back into his chair. 

Her face was very pale. 

Stielow looked at her with amazement. 

" Decline this ill-timed visit/^ he whispered. 

" It is an old acquaintance, whom I have not seen for 
a long time,^^ she said in a constrained voice, '^ it is — " 

Before she could conclude, the portiere of the ante- 
room was pushed aside and a tall distinguished-looking 
man of about five-and- thirty entered; his dress was 
dark in colour, his face was noble, with regular features 
and the clear pale complexion of the South, his large 
dark eyes were surpassed in depth of colour only by 
the blackness of his short hair and moustache. 

Count Rivero approached the young lady of the house 
with the quiet self-possession of a perfect man of the 
world, whilst his dark eyes shone with a warmer glow. 

She offered him her hand, he took it and pressed it to 
his lips for a longer time than politeness alone required. 
This did not escape Herr von Stielow, whose asto- 
nishment began to partake of mistrust. 

" From a sudden change in my affitirs, I am able 
quite suddenly and unexpectedly to return here much 
sooner than I expected, and to have the pleasure of 
again meeting my friends in Vienna. My first greeting 
naturally is to you, fair lady, the loveliest flower in the 
wreath of my recollections of Vienna." 
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He again pressed to his lips the tender hand he had 
retained in his own^ and he then seated himself in an 
arm-chair, whilst, with a slight bow to Herr von Stielow, 
he cast a look of enquiry at the lady. 

She had completely recovered from the disquiet and 
painful surprise which the count^s arrival had caused. 
Her eyes were bright, her lips smiled, and a faint rosy 
tinge was seen on her cheeks. In a light graceful way 
she said : 

^' Ah I gentlemen, you are strangers. Herr von 
Stielow— the rest is told by his uniform— a worthy mem- 
ber of our jeunesse doree, who was just in the act of 
telling me the latest news of the fashionable world; 
Count Rivero, a traveller, a man of learning, a diplomat 
—according to his whim— he has just come from Rome, 
and will tell me all about the carnival, or the catacombs, 
I know not to which scene his heart may have inclined 
him.'^ 

The two gentlemen bowed. Count Rivero coldly, but 
with the perfect politeness of a man of the world, Herr 
von Stielow with scarcely concealed dislike. 

'^ My heart,^^ said the count, turning with a smile to 
the young lady, " has neither the superabundant mirth 
of the carnival, nor is it yet ripe for the catacombs, but 
my fair friend loves always to ascribe to me extremes.^'. 

'^ You have not been in Vienna for some time, count ?'* 
asked Herr von Stielow coldly. 

'^ My affairs have kept me in Rome for a year,^' re- 
plied the count, ^' and I thought I should have stayed 
there stiU longer, but necessary business has recalled 
me here. And I am thankful to necessity,^' he added, 
glancing at the lady, '^ for leading me back to my friends 
in beautiful merry Vienna." 

She threw a rapid glance at Herr von Stielow who 
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sat biting his moustaclie, and her lips trembled slightly. 
Then she said laughingly : 

^^ And what will you tell me of, count, since neither 
the carnival nor the catacombs have> interested you ? '' 

^^ Of the beautiful antique statues/^ he replied, ^^ those 
pictures in marble a thousand years old, yet offering us 
the image of living youth.^^ 

^^ In Vienna you will find no taste for the antique,^* 
said Herr von Stielow, in a voice which caused the qount 
to look up in surprise, " the world here does not care 
for the past, but holds only to the present.^' 

'^ The world is wrong," said the count coldly, a 
proud smile ^playing around his mouth, '^ the past has 
depth, the present is shallow.^^ 

Herr von Stielow frowned. The lady gave him an 
imploring look but he did not perceive it. 

^' The past is often tedious,^^ said the officer shortly. 

The count appeared to find his manner disagreeable, 
he answered curtly, '^ And the present often very dull.^^ 

Herr von StieloVs eyes flashed. 

The count rose. 

" My beautiful fiiend,^^ he said, '^ I am rejoiced to 
find you so blooming and unchanged. I will see you 
again soon, and I hope I may find a time when we can 
talk undisturbed, and I can tell you of Rome and the 
past without fearing to be tedious.^' 

He kissed her hand, bowed almost imperceptibly to 
Herr von Stielow, and left the room. 

Herr von Stielow sprang up, seized his cap, and pre- 
pared to follow him. 

The young lady caught his hand and cried : 

" Karl, I implore you to hear me ! ^' 

He tore his hand away with an impatient movement, 
and hurried after the count. 
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She looked after him with staring eyes and out- 
stretched hands. 

She seemed to wish to follow him^ but she stood stilly 
her hands sank slowly^ and her head drooped on her 
breast. So she remained for some moments^ and the 
only sound was her sobbing breath. 

" That has occurred which I hoped to avoid/' she 
said to herself in a low voice, ^^ I can do nothing, I can- 
not interfere, without making the evil worse. They will 
fight — ^and how will it end ? Shall I lose them both ? 
The count is needful — needful for the future of which 
I dream — he loves me not ; oh I no — but he requires 
me for his plans, I feel that, and through him I can 
reach what I thirst after — power, influence, rule. And 
this young officer, what can he be to me, what can he 
offer me ? he is rich," she whispered, ^^ but what is that ? 
and yet, and yet," she cried aloud, ^^ would I could 
tightly grasp him, cling to his beautiful head, and draw 
him back from danger." 

'^ Antonia, Antonia!" she said, suddenly growing 
cold and hard as she raised her head, '^ your heart is not 
dead, you are about to be a slave ! " 

She shook her head as if to dispel a dream. A look 
of defiance came to her lips, she drew up her slender 
form, and her eyes were widely opened in flaming energy. 

'^ No ! " she cried, " no, I will not be a slave, not 
even to my own heart. I will rule — rule — rule," she 
repeated, her voice growing lower and lower, but firmer 
and more determined. 

Suddenly the violent constraint gave way, her limbs 
failed and she sank upon her couch, her lovely hands 
were crossed upon her breast, her head fell languidly 
upon the cushion, and whilst her eyes were veiled with 
tears, she whispered with trembling lips : 
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'' Oh, he was so beautiful I " 

And she seemed to sink into dreamy unconsciousness. 

Herr von Stielow overtook the count as he was going 
down the steps. 

'^ I did not answer your last remark, count/^ he said, 
^^ because my reply would not have been seemly in a 
lady's presence. You appear to wish to lecture me, 
and my name as well as the uniform I wear, ought to 
tell you, that I will be lectured by no one, at least not 
by strangers .'' 

The count stood still. 

'* It seems, sir," he said, '' that you wish to quarrel 
with me.'' 

'^ And if I do P " cried the young officer boiling over. 

'^ You are much mistaken," replied the count. 

'^ I cannot be mistaken in punishing insolence," cried 
the young officer, who grew more excited from the 
count's calmness. 

'^ Very well, sir," said the latter, '' I believe we had 
better cease talking, and leave further arrangements to 
our seconds." 

^' I like haste and punctuality in these matters," cried 
Herr von Stielow. 

He handed the count a card. 

^' I shall wait at home for your second." 

'^ 1 have nothing to prevent my settling the affair at 
once," said the count. 

And bowing coldly they parted. 




CHAPTER Vn. 

THE DUEL AND THE ROSE. 

SN hour afterwards the seconds had arranged 
> all that was needful. 

The next morning, in the earliest dawn, 
' two carriages were seen driving to a secluded 
spot at the farther end of the Prater. 

Count Eivero and Herr von Stielow, with the seconds 
and a Burgeon, walked over the dewy ground of a sm^ 
grassy opening amongst the trees. 

The preparations were quickly concluded. 

Two crossed swords marked the b^rier. The pistols 
were loaded, and each combatant placed himself ten paces 
from the barrier. Lieutenant von Stielow was very 
pale ; his &ce bore traces of a sleepless night, and there 
were dark circles below his eyes. Yet his expression 
was calm, almost joyful. 

His second, an officer of his regiment, stepped up to 
him and handed him the pistols. 

" There is yet 'time," he said, " for a little word of 
apology, and all mischief will be avoided." 

" You know I am always ready to bear the conse- 
quences of my words and actions," replied Herr von 
Stielow; " to draw back now would be unworthy and 
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cowardly. But make yourself easy — I, at least, will do 
no mischief/^. 

He took the pistols. The seconds stepped aside. 

The opponents saluted with their weapons. 

The count looked fresh and calm, and showed no trace 
of emotion. 

He had the jBrst shot, and the right of advancing to the 
barrier. 

He did not take a step forward, but raised his pistol, 
lowered it slightly, and fired.' 

. Lieutenant von Stielow^s k^pi flew from his head — 
the ball had hit the upper rim. 

The lieutenant raised his arm, took aim for a moment, 
but, as the seconds could see, much too high, and the 
ball flew two feet above his adversary's head. 

'* Count," said the lieutenant, with calm courtesy, 
^' what honour and custom amongst those of our position 
required, is now accomplished. I beg to apologize for 
my words of yesterday .'' 

The count came forward hastily, a look of great satis- 
faction shining in his eyes, as a master who is well 
pleased with the conduct of a pupil. And with dignity, 
but great kindness, he offered the young lieutenant his 
hand. 

^' Not a word more,'' he said, heartily. 

'^ Yes," said von Stielow, ^^ I must beg for one word 
more, and that I may say it to you alone." 

The count bowed, and they walked together into the 
Tfood, out of the hearing of the seconds. 

'^ Count," said the lieutenant, and his lip trembled 
slightly, " what I have to say — what I have to request, 
will, I fear, seem extraordinary to you, but I hope you 
will reply to my question as frankly as I ask it. Before 
we had exchanged shots it would have been a new insult; 
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now I venture to put it as from one man of honour to 
another." 

The count looked at him inquiringly. 

'^ How do you stand with — that lady P" asked Herr 
von Stielow ; ^^ you have a perfect right not to reply, 
but if you will answer me, you will do me a favour I shall 
never forget/' he added warmly. 

The count considered for a mpment, and fixed his 
calm gaze on the eyes of the young man who stood before 
him anxiously awaiting his reply. 

^^ I will answer you/' he said ; and he drew from the 
pocket of his over-coat a letter-case, and taking from it a 
letter, handed it to Herr von Stielow. 

He looked through it. He smiled, half sorrowfully, 
half contemptuously. The count's dark eye rested on 
him with deep sympathy. 

'^ One more request," said the young officer, ^' which 
can only be justified by the strange position in which we 
are placed." 

The count bowed. 

'^ Will you lend me this letter ? I give you my word 
of honour not to retain it more than an hour, and that no 
eyes, save those of a certain lady, shall see it," said von 
Stielow. 

^' This, too, is granted — a proof of my unbounded 
confidence." 

^^ I take it, then, and I thank you from my heart." 

" And now, sir," said the count, in a deep resonant 
voice, ^^ permit me to request your friendsMp. I am 
older than yourself, and many of life's circumstances, 
which are still strange to you, lie before me like an open 
book, and the book of life cannot be read without pain and 
sorrow. The hand of a friend, of an older and expe- 
rienced friend, is a great protection — mine is always at 
your service." 
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And with a frank and noble movement Count Eivero 
offered the young oflScer his hand. Stielow seized it, 
not without emotion. 

^' I have behaved like a foolish child/^ he cried, with 
candid heartiness, '^ and I have to thank you for much j 
perhaps, for a happy change in my Hfe.^^ 

They returned to the seconds, and drove back to 
town. 

Herr von Stielow went home, seated himself at his 
writing table, and placed three bank notes, each for a 
thousand gulden, in a large envelope; he added the 
letter with which Count Eivero had entrusted him. He 
sealed and addressed the packet, then he rang. 

'^ Take this immediately to Madame Balzer in the 
Ringstrasse. Give it into her own hands,^^ said he to 
the servant. 

Then he stretched out his arms with a deep-drawn 
breath, and threw himself into an arm chair. 

^' The meteor has vanished for ever ! ^^ he cried ; " now 
shine kindly upon me, thou pure, fair star, whose clear 
light smiles so peacefully .^^ 

His eyes closed ; Nature claimed her rights after the 
wakeful night and the excitement of the morning. 

Late in the afternoon of the same day, some of the 
guests whom we met formerly at Countess MensdorflPs, 
were assembled in a large and elegant drawing-room of a 
beautiful old house in the Herrengasse, in Vienna. 

The small fire burning in the marble fire-place cast 
glowing reflections on the polished parquet floor. A 
hanging lustre, with three branches, shed an agreeable 
light over the room, and here and there sparkled upon 
the gold frames on the walls containing the family 
portraits. Opposite the fire-place stood a large table, 
upon which was a beautiful bronze lamp with a large 
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blae glass shade^ and the high-backed chairs and sofas 
were covered with dark blue silk. 

The mistress of the house^ Countess Frankenstein^ 
sat on a sofa near the table. She was an elderly lady of 
that type of the Austrian aristocracy which so strongly 
recalls the old French noblesse of the anden regime^ but 
possesses also the Austrian kindliness and Austrian 
national feelings a combination which makes the higher 
circles of society in Vienna so peculiarly attractive. 

The lady^s partially grey hair was carefully arranged ; 
a high dress of rich dark silk fell around her in heavy 
folds, and beautifully-set old diamonds gleamed in her 
brooch, her ear-rings and bracelet. 

Beside her sat the Countess Clam Gallas. 

On a low chair at her mother's side sat the young 
countess, in a beautiful toilette, which showed she was 
going out later in the evening. 

Count Clam stood before her, leaning on the back of 
a chair. 

They spoke of the great question of the day, and the 
whole party were much excited by the ever-increasing 
certainty of the war about to break out. 

*' I was with Mensdorff this morning,'^ said Count 
Clam Gallas ; ^^ he told me he could count the days be- 
fore the declaration of war. After we, as was only right, 
summoned the confederation to decide upon the fate of 
the Duchies, General von Manteuffel marched into 
Holstein.^^ 

'' But that is war V^ cried Countess Frankenstein ; 
'' and what has happened ? What has Gablenz done ?" 

'^ Gablenz is here already,^^ replied .the count, '^ and 
his troops are returning ; we are in too small numbers 
there, and too much scattered, to do anything. We are 
daily expecting orders to join the army in Bohemia. 
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Count Karolyi will be recalled from Berlin, and in 
Frankfort the decree will be published for the mobiliza- 
tion of the whole of the Army of the Confederation 
against Prussia/^ 

^' At laat then," cried Countess Clam Gkllas, ^' upstart 
Prussia will receive due punishment, and all the evil the 
HohenzoUems have done to our Imperial House will be 
avenged." 

^^ But how about Hanover P^' asked Countess Franken- 
stein. '^ Is not Gablenz to remain there with his 
troops ?" 

'' Hanover has not yet decided," said the count. 

'' Incredible !" cried Countess Frankenstein and 
Countess Clam Gallas in one breath. 

'' Has then Count Platen forgotten all his friendship 
for Austria ?" 

The young countess sighed. 

" What is it, countess ?" asked Count Clam Gallas ; 
" our ladies must not sigh when we mount horse, and 
draw the sword for the honour of old Austria.^^ 

" I am thinking of the poor things whose blood must 
flow," said the young countess, and she looked up as if 
she saw a picture of some scene of horror. 

The door was thrown open, and Lieutenant Field 
Marshal Baron Reischach announced. 

The Baron entered, smiling and cheerful as ever. He 
saluted the ladies in his knightly style, with the fa- 
miliarity of an old acquaintance. 

^' You have grown. Countess Clara," said he jestingly ; 
'^ this child really looks over our heads.'' 

He seated himself, and held out his hand to Count Clam 
Grallas. 

*' You favoured being," he said, " you will soon be in 
the field !" 
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*^ I expect orders hourly/' 

'^ We old cripples must stay at home/' said Eeischach, 
sadly^ and a look of grave melancholy passed over his 
jovial countenance^ but soon vanished again. '^ I saw 
Benedek before he started for Bohemia/' he then said. 

" Has he gone already ?" asked Countess Clam 
Oallas. 

^^ He has started/' said the Baron, " and he is now 
on the road that leads to the Capitol or to the Tarpeian 
rock. He expressed that in a diflTerent way, certainly, 
but not less excellently." 

^' Tell us how he expressed it/' cried. Countess Clam 
Gallas j " it was no doubt one of those strong speeches 
which no one but himself would ever think of." 

^^ ' In six weeks/ said he thoughtfully, ^ I shall either 
be on a pedestal, or not even a dog will snarl at me !' " 

They all laughed aloud. 

'* Excellent !" cried Countess Clam Gallas ; ^' and 
does he believe in the ' pedestal ? ' " 

^' Not very much," replied the baron; '^ he does not 
trust the spirit and the order of the army, and he does 
not trust himself." 

^' He may judge of himself as he will," cried Count 
Clam Gallas vehemently ; ^^ but the army he has no right 
to mistrust. The army is excellent^ and its order exem- 
plary; though truly, if General Benedek continues to 
treat the officers, and especially the noble officers, as he 
has commenced, and always to take the part of the com- 
mon soldiers and the sub-officers, order will not last 
long." 

And the count with an angry movement pushed away 
the chair on which he had leant, and paced up and down 
the room. 

" It is certainly not my place/' after a few moments, 
he said somewhat more calmly, '^ to call in question his 
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majesty^s choice of commanding officers, but I cannot 
feel great confidence in this Benedek and his method. 
The feelings that dwell in the hearts of the old Austrian 
nobility he cannot understand, and his so-called liberal 
principles destroy discipline. It may be very well in an 
army like the Prussian, where every one is a soldier— 
I understand nothing about that ; but for us it will not 
answer; still less will it answer to attempt novelties 
which will place the army in opposition to their officers 
on the eve of a great war.^^ 

The count had spoken with much warmth. No one 
replied, and there was a momentary silence. Baron von 
Reischach interrupted it by exclaiming — 

*' But do you know, ladies, the last great excitement 
in Vienna ?" 

'' No," replied Countess Clam Gallas, '' what is it ? 
a fresh success of Wolter^s, or a new eccentricity of 
Gallmeyer's V 

'' Something much better than either," replied the 
baron, ^' a very piquant duel." 

'^ A duel ? and between whom ? do we any of us 
know them ?" asked Countess Frankenstein. 

'* It was between our little Uhlan von Stielow," said 
Baron Beischach, " and that Italian Count Rivero whom 
you will remember well ; he was here some time back 
with the Nuncio." 

'* How very extraordinary !" exclaimed Countess 
Frankenstein; ^^ has Count Rivero been here long ?" 

^* He came yesterday," replied Herr von Reischach. 

*' And in twenty-four hours a rencontre took place 
with Herr von Stielow ?" asked Countess Clam Gallas. 

^* It appears," said the baron, '^ that a lady is in the 
case. You have surely heard of the beautiful Madame 
Balzer ?" 

The young Countess Frankenstein stood up and 
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walked to the darkest part of the drawing-room to a 
flower-table. There she bent over the flowers. 

^^ I have heard the name of this lady in connexion 
with HeiT von Stielow/' said Countess Clam Gallas. 

*^ The new rights and the old came in collision/' re- 
marked the baron. 

'^ And has any thing serious happened ?'' asked Count 
Clam Gallas. 

'^ Not that I heard/' replied von Beischach^ '' but I 
fear for our friend Stielow ; Count Eivero is well known 
as an excellent shot. But where is our young countess?'' 
he said^ breaking off suddenly and turning his head 
towards the other end of the drawing-room. 

She was still bending over the flowers. Her mother 
gave her a quick anxious look. She came slowly back 
to the light, with a freshly gathered rose in her hand. 
Her face was very pale and her lips tightly closed. 

*' I have plucked a rose/' she said, in a voice that 
trembled slightly, '^ to complete my toilette." 

She fastened the rose into her dress, and took her 
place again mechanically. 

*^ Ah ! I forgot the Countess Wilezek's soiree," cried 
Countess Clam Gallas rising, ^' you will wish to prepare, 
and I must go home first." 

*' Allow me to accompany you," said Baron von 
Eeischach, and they all took leave. 

The mother and daughter were alone. There was a 
silence. 

*' Mamma," said Countess Clara at last, '^ I do not feel 
well, and I would rather stay at home." 

Her mother gave her a sympathising look. 

*' My child," she said, ^' remember, I pray, what will 
be said if you do not appear to-night, especially as you 
have already been seen.^ 
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The young lady supported her head with her hand ; a 
sob echoed through the silence of the room, and her 
slender figure trembled, tears fell on the rose in her 
bosom. 

A servant threw open the door, exclaiming, '^ Baron 
von Stielow/^ 

Countess Frankenstein looked amazed, her daughter 
rose quickly ; a deep blush glowed on her face, she sank 
back in her chair, and her eyes still swimming in tears 
were fixed on the door. The footman took the silence 
of the countess for consent, as it was her custom to 
receive at that hour, and disappeared. 

Lieutenant von Stielow entered. 

He was as cheerful as ever ; no trace of the emotions 
of the morning appeared on his face, only his former 
expression of good-humoured carelessness had gone ; a 
grave, an almost solemn earnestness was seen in his 
whole bearing, his eyes shone with a calm brilliance. 
His unusual earnestness made him look more handsome 
than before. 

He walked towards the ladies. Countess Clara cast 
down her eyes and played with her handkerchief. Her 
mother received the young oflBcer with perfect calmness. 

'' We have not seen you for some time, Herr von 
Stielow,^' she said ; ^' where have you been disporting 
yourself? '^ 

*' Our duty is more strict than it was, countess,^' said 
von Stielow, " and leaves us but little time — ^war seems 
decided upon, so we ought to get a little accustomed to 
some of its inconveniences.^' 

'* Herr von Reischach has just been here, and he spoke 
of you,'' said the countess. 

*^ What did he say ? " cried von Stielow anxiously ; 
'' he told, I fear, some malicious history ?" 
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And his eyes soaght the young countess, who con- 
tinued to look down, and who made no movement. 

^^ He caused us to fear that something had happened 
to you/^ said the countess, glancing at him from head 
to foot, '^ but I see he wag mistaken.'^ 

Herr von Stielow smiled, but it was not the merry 
laugh he would have given a short time before at the 
lucky termination of a duel ; it was a serious happy smile. 

'^ Herr von Reischach takes too great an interest in 
me,^' he said, ^* and the fears he expressed on my behalf 
are groundless.'^ 

Countess Frankenstein looked round quickly at her 
daughter. 

'^ Are you going this evening to Countess Wilezek's ?'' 
she asked. 

'^ I have never been introduced to her,'' replied the 
young oflBcer in a tone of regret. 

^^ At least you will accompany us there, will you not ?" 
said the countess rising ; ^' I have a slight alteration to 
make in my toilette ; my daughter is quite ready and 
will entertain you until I return." 

Herr von Stielow rose and said, joy beaming from 
his eyes : 

^^ I am quite at your commands, countess." 

Countess Frankenstein left the room without heeding 
the appealing looks of her daughter. The two young 
people were left alone. They were silent. At last 
Stielow approached the young lady's chair : — 

'^ Countess Clara ! " he said in a low voice. 

The young countess raised her eyes and looked at 
him with surprise, while an expression of pain appeared 
on her lips. The light fell on her face as she lifted her 
head, and he saw that her eyelids were slightly red. 

" Good heavens ! " he cried, '' you have been weep- 
ing?" 
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'' No/' said the young lady firmly, ^' I have a head- 
ache. I have begged mamma to leave me at home this 
evening." 

^^ Countess Clara/' he said, in the same earnest, gentle 
voice, ^^ I wish to give you an answer to a question — ^an 
explanation,'' he stammered, ^' of a conversation we had 
at Countess Mensdorflf's. I have never since spoken to 
you alone." 

She interrupted him. 

"This is scarcely a time to answer questions," she 
said, with a half scornful, half melancholy smile, " which 
I have already forgotten." 

^^ But I have not forgotten them, and I must give an 
answer." 

She made a movement of refusal. Without heeding 
it, he asked : — 

'^ Do you believe my word when I give it you as a 
nobleman?" 

She raised her eyes to his face, and said, " Yes." 

*' I thank you for your trust in me. Countess Clara/' 
he said. " I give you my word of honour I am free — free 
as the air and light, from every chain." 

An expression of joyful surprise passed over her face. 

*' I do not understand you," she said in a low voice. 

'* Yes, Countess Clara, you understand me," he cried 
vehemently, " though I have not told the whole truth. 
I am free from a fetter which was unworthy ; but I seek 
a chain to bind me for ever to my happiness — a chain 
that I can wear without a blush." 

She was extremely agitated. She looked at him for a 
moment before she again cast down her eyes, and in that 
look he thought he read an answer to his hopes, for, with 
a happy smile, he came a step nearer to her. 

" I do not understand all tiiis," she stammered j " ex- 
plain to me." 
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'' I cannot explain,'^ he interrupted, '' to a strange 
lady, only to her who gives me the right to consecrate 
my life to her, and to have no secret from her/' 

^^ Good Heavens ! Herr von Stielow,'' she cried, still 
more embarrassed, *' I ask you seriously to explain/' 

*' Then you give me the right to explain to you f 

^' I did not say so,'' she cried, and rose. 

She walked towards the door by which her mother 
had left the room. He hastened to her, and seized her 
hand. 

^' Give me an answer, Clara," he cried. 

She stood still, with drooping head. 

'^ Clara," he cried again, in a low, earnest tone, '' you 
wear a rose on your breast. In olden days, ladies gave 
to the knight whose love and service they accepted for 
ever, a gift, to be a sacred talisman in battle, and to be 
with them in death. We, too, are on the eve of bloody 
days. Clara, will you give me that rose?" 

" The rose is a symbol of purity and truth," she said 
gravely. 

^' It is the symbol, then, of her who dwells in my heart, 
and who will dwell there for ever," he cried, and added, 
in an imploring tone, ^^ Clara, I am worthy of the rose ! " 

She fixed her eyes on his, and gazed at him for several 
moments. Then she raised her hand slowly, unfastened 
the rose from her dress, and held it towards him, blushing 
and trembling, as she cast down her eyes. 

He walked passionately towards her, seized the rose, 
and covered the hand that held it with kisses. 

'^ Clara," he said, firmly and gravely, "this flower will 
fade, but the happiness you have given me will bloom in 
my heart as long as it continues to beat. Heaven, I 
thank thee ! " he cried, " I have found my star ! " 

He drew her gently towards him. 
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Without speaking a word, she leant her beautiful head 
on his breast, and wept gently. 

Countess Frankenstein entered. At the rustle of her 
dress, her daughter hastened to her, and threw herself into 
her arms. Herr von Stielow approached the old lady. 

'* Countess,'* he said, ^^ I can only repeat to you what 
I said to your daughter in my great happiness. I have 
found my star. May it not light the heaven of my life 
for ever ? ** 

The countess showed surprise, mixed with a certain 
amount of satisfaction. 

'* I leave the answer to my daughter,*' said she ; ^^ and 
will abide by her decision.'* 

*' And what do you say, Countess Clara ?** he asked. 

She held out her hand. 

^^ Then may God bless you ! ** said the countess, as she 
gently put her daughter from her, and held out her hand 
in her turn to the young man, who kissed it respectfully. 

^' Now,** cried the countess, ^' we must go. We shall 
see you to-morrow, Herr von Stielow. To-day you will 
only aflford us your protection to Countess Wilezek*s.** 

" Oh, mamma,** cried Countess Clara, ^^ can we not 
stay at home to-day ?** 

^^No, my child,** said her mother, ^^ people would 
make remarks, and ypu know I like everything to be 
done in the correct manner. It is the foundation of all 
true and lasting happiness.** 

'' Well, then,** cried Herr von Stielow, ^^ adieu until 
to-morrow ; my newly-risen star will light up the night 
until the dawn ! ** 

His betrothed gave him a smile. There was a half 
troubled, half roguish question in her look. 

He raised the rose he held in his hand, pressed it to 
his lips, and hid it beneath his uniform upon his breast. 
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The countess rang. A servant brought the ladies' 
mantles. Herr von Stielow accompanied them in their 
carriage to the palace of Countess Wilezek, in Wallner- 
strasse. After he had taken leave of them^ he walked 
dreamily through the evening streets of the capital. 

Clear merry voices rang through the open windows of 
the Cafe Daun. The numerous officers of every branch 
of the service congregated there rejoiced at the prospect 
of war, and many cheerful voices rang out into the night, 
destined soon to be mute for ever. 

Von Stielow hesitated for a moment before the entrance 
of the CeM Daun, but the noisy mirth of his comrades 
did not suit his present mood. 

He walked on. He thought over all that had occurred, 
and rejoiced at the quarrel which had brought him 
freedom. 

He pursued his way along the Graben, by the rothe 
Thurmstrasse, and, sunk in sweet dreams, he followed the 
banks of the Danube. He was near the Aspem bridge. 
A man in a dark cloak came up to him. 

" God bless me ! Herr von Stielow,'^ he cried, accost- 
ing the young officer, '^ you were going along as if you 
had become a philosopher, and were seeking the stone of 
wisdom.'^ 

*^ Good evening, dear Knaak,'' replied the lieutenant, 
holding out his hand to the well-known and favourite 
comic actor of the Karl Theatre, " what brings you here ? 
Is the theatre over already ? " 

'^ I do not act to-night,'^ replied Knaak, '^ and I am 
just going to the Hotel de FEurope, where all our people 
are to be. Come too, and laugh with us a little .'' 

Herr von Stielow thought for a moment. He felt a 
repugnance to going home; he was too excited for 
serious conversation; how could he better pass the even- 
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ing hours than with these cheerful people, who, in their 
merry thoughtlessness and happy natures, form an eternal 
world of youth in the midst of serious life. 

He placed his arm within the actor^s, and said : — 

*' Well, dear Knaak, I will come with you, to see if 
these warlike times aflfect the humour of the Karl Theatre/' 

" My dear sir,'' repKed Knaak, '^all the Krupp cannons 
added to all the needle guns in the world, could not dis- 
turb us, — that is to say," he added, gravely, ^^ if we were 
all together. I, for my own part, am often sad enough 
when alone : for I am a North German by birth, and all 
my early recollections lie north ; but now I am in heart 
an Austrian, and the war which is before us makes me 
very wretched." 

^^ It must be so with many of us," replied von Stielow ; 
'^ my home, too, lies in the north. It is a melancholy 
war, — ^although, as a soldier, I cannot but rejoice that this 
sword, which has so long been dragged over the pave- 
ment, is at last to be used in earnest." 

A slight sigh did not quite harmonize with this war- 
like zeal ; perhaps he thought of the newly risen star of 
his life, and feared it soon might set in bloody clouds.. 

They had reached the large H6tel de I'Europe, which, 
with the Crown Prince Hotel, occupies the whole length 
of the Aspemgasse. They went into the spacious res- 
taurant through the large doorway, and having passed 
through it, they came to a closed door, through which 
they heard cheerful voices and merry laughter. 

Knaak opened the door, and with von Stielow en- 
tered a somewhat small square room, adorned with 
hunting pieces and pastoral scenes, where a motley com- 
pany were assembled around a table on which stood a 
cold supper, already showing in some of the principal 
dishes large gaps, proving the assaults that had been 
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made upon it. On the table stood a large bowl filled with 
firagrant punch ; and silver wine coolers filled with ice 
showed the white heads of champagne bottles peeping 
from them. 

In the midst of the company sat the whimsical queen 
of the Karl Theatre^ the spoilt and sometimes naughty 
favourite of the public^ Josephine Oallmeyer. 

Beside her sat her especial friend old Grrois^ the last 
remaining actor of the times of Nestroy — a strongly 
made man with coarse features, with which he was how- 
ever capable of rendering every shade of expression, and 
a voice full of comic modulation. 

On the other side of the table sat alone and thoughtful 
the young actor Matras, with his handsome intelligent 
face^ which can represent on the stage of to-day the true 
old Viennese fan; and near him, in earnest conversation, 
sat Mademoiselle Schwoder, a dark-eyed young singer, 
and Doctor Herzel, editor and critic, a man of middle 
lieight with a quick intelligent face. 

The entrance of Knaak and von Stielow was hailed 
with joy by the Gallmeyer; she seized a champagne 
cork lying near her, threw it at them, and cried : 

'' Thank God for two sensible men. Come here, 
Enaak, sit by me ; and you, Herr von Stielow, opposite, 
that I may look at your uniform, — I like it. I could not 
have borne these weary folks much longer. Matras sits 
there and says nothing, and the Schwoder and the Doctor 
are like a pair of folded gloves, and then there is old 
Grrois,'^ — she shook the old actor roughly by the shoulder, 
— '' he has given a moral lecture. You can think how 
amusing that was.'' 

She seized a bottle of champagne and poured out a 
large glass of the pearling fluid for Ejiaak who sat be- 
side her* 
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'^ There, drink it/' she cried merrily, '' and may it 
make you witty/' 

^' My life I '' she exclaimed, as she looked at von 
Stielow, who, following her directions, had seated himself 
opposite ; '' My life ! Heir von Stielow, how handsome 
you are to-day ; whatever has happened to you ; you look 
really splendid I" 

*' Take care. Heir von Stielow,'' said Knaak, '' if 
Pepi falls in love with you it is all up with you, 'tis a 
case of 

" And seek I e'er 
A knight t* ensnare 
Resistance nought avails him.*' 

She tapped Knaak upon the mouth as she cried : 

'' All very well, but when people look as romantic as 
Stielow there, they are of no use to me. I wager he 
has not a bit of room in his heart. Besides," she added, 
with the greatest gravity, " I don't fall in love so easily. 
I must see the baptismal registry first." 

*' What for ? " asked von Stielow. 

'' She must know if he is of age and firee to spend his 
money," said Matras. 

*^ Matras is always thinking of money, poor fellow ! 
he has so little," she cried, *' but no, that's not it. You 
see I made up my mind, my lover and I should never 
have more than fifty years between us, and so the 
older I get the younger must be my lover, to make me 
quite sure that he has no more years than fall to his 
share. I have made up my mind, and I shall always stick 
to it." 

They all laughed. 

'^ Then you will soon come to swaddling clothes," re- 
marked old Grois drily. 

'' Papa Grois," cried she, '' don't make such bad jokes ; 
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I have enough of iiiem, from ' swaddling clothes^ to ' ex- 
perienced persons/ " 

'' And where is the Orobecker J" asked Knaak. 

" She has quarrelled with her duke/' said Doctor 
Herzel. 

*' What again^ already f 

'^ She maintains he is making love to little Pepi^ and 
she will not have it/' 

" What a passion it is ! '' cried the GWlmeyer. '^ Soon 
there will only be duchesses and princesses acting in 
the Karl Theatre. Well, for my payt I shall stick to 
Pepi Grallmeyer/' 

And she sang, 

** Mj mother is a washerwomani 
And but a ballad girl am I, 
And when a sweetheart comes to woo, 
Away I to the washtab fly/' 
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Yes, it is true/' said Grois ; *' you would be spoilt 
as a duchess. Do you know what she did the other day ? 
The Duke della Rotunda gave us a great supper at his 
hotel. It was all quite 'princely, and footmen in white 
stockings handed the most excellent dishes. Pepi did 
nothing but gape ', at last she said, ' My lord duke, 
where is the Schwemme ? I can't stand this, 'tis too 
fine for me.'" 

^' What is the Schwemme ?" asked von Stielow. 

^^ It is what they call the second class restaurants in 
Vienna ; they have them in every hotel here to accommo- 
date traveller's servants." 

^^ And they are a thousand times more amusing than 
that tiresome old duke, with his silver candlesticks and 
stork-legged lacqueys," laughed the GallmeyeA. 

The door was opened hastily, and a beautiful young 
woman holding a newspaper in her hand entered. It 
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was Madame Priedrioli-Matema, an opera-singer, then 
engaged at the Karl Theatre. 

*' Have you heard it yet f '' she cried, *' war is de- 
clared, or as good as declared ; it is here in the ' Evening 
Post/ our ambassador is recalled from Berlin, and the 
army is ordered to march into Bohemia/' 

'* Then it is all up with us,'' cried the GaUmeyer, '' all 
up with merry Vienna ; and," she added, glancing com- 
passionately at von Stielow, '^ alas ! how many hand- 
some young fellows will get shot." 

Old Grois raised his head. 

" We must have something patriotic in the theatre, 
something of the good old kind ; monkey tricks won't 
do, when a bloody tragedy is being played outside." 

'' I must go to the editor's oflBce," said Doctor Herzel, 
with some importance. He rose and seized his hat. 

A waiter entered. 

*^ Is Baron von Stielow here ?" he asked. 

*' What is it?" cried the young oflBLcer. 

'' Your servant with an orderly; they have been looking 
every where for you." 

*' Duty," cried von Stielow, and rose — 

'^ Farewell, my hosts. Your health, Praulein Pepi." 

He emptied a glass of punch and left the room. A 
cavalry soldier in a cuirassier uniform handed him a sealed 
official paper. 

The young officer opened it. His face expressed 
happy pride. 

" On the staflF of General Qfiblenz!" he cried joy- 
fiiUy. 

" Where is the general?" he asked. 

^' In the Hotel zur Stadt Prankfiirt, Herr Lieutenant." 

^'AU right; I come I" 

And with a quick st^p he hurried along the shores of 
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the Danube^ not dreamily^ as he had come^ but with head 
proudly raised^ sparkling eyes^ smiling lips^ and his sword 
clattering on the pavement. 

Suddenly he walked more slowly. A cloud passed 
over his brow. 

'' I am to march out to this merry war at which every 
soldier's heart beats higher^ and at the side of a general^ 
whom every Austrian rider regards with pride and admi- 
ration^ and yet — what a scarcely tasted happiness I leav^ 
behind — shall I ever find it more V 

Slower and slower grew his steps^ until at last he stood 
quite still; and lost in thought he gazed into the Danube^ 
where the bright lamps on the bridge were reflected. 

'^ The shining light up there/' he murmured^ *' below 
cold^ grey death ! " 

With a hasty movement he awoke from his reverie. 
*' What is love/' he cried, " if it makes us sad and 
cowardly I No, my sweet lady, I will be thy brave 
proud knight, and thy talisman shall bring me honour." 

He drew the rose from his breast and pressed it to his 
Ups. Then he walked on with a quick merry step, and 
with laughing Ups he himimed to himself — 

" And had she not promised my life to be, 
No life would ever be won by me I " 
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I HE greatest activity prevailed in Vienna — ^in 
the vicinity of the Hofburg.^ Aides-de-camp 
and orderlies came and went backwards and 
forwards to head-quarters, which were literally 
fringed with staff ofiicers. 

Although it was still early, only about eight o'clock, 
groups of inquisitive people stood here and there in the 
large court yard, and looked at each coming or going 
ofiicer with the greatest anxiety, as if he must be the 
bearer of most important news. 

Public feeling was highly excited. Every one knew 
that important events lowered Uke a tempest in the air, 
and that any moment might bring the dazzling flash, 
followed by the naighty thunder-clap, which would dis- 
perse the sultry fog. 

The good citizens of Vienna were in a warlike mood. 
The press had for a long time increased their bitterness 
against Prussia, and on every side were heard angry 
expressions against the Northern power, and confident 
hopes of victory for the Austrian arms. 

^ The royal castle. 
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Had not Field-Marshal Benedek^ the man of the 
soldiers — ^the man of the people, just been appointed com- 
mander-in-chief of the great Northern army P He would 
show what the Austrian army could do when taken out 
of the hands of the " Junker/' ^ and placed in those of 
a real working soldier. 

Though these hopes were loudly expressed, no very 
joyful looks were to be seen on the faces of the people. 
It was the language of the Ups rather than the heart; for 
deep in the breasts of the lively gesticulating speakers 
lurked many a doubt, which gave the lie to the words 
they uttered. It was a new foe whom they were to 
oppose — a foe untried since the Seven Years' War, and 
from that time traditionally feared — a foe, of whose won- 
derful military organization they had heard and read 
things that seemed almost fabulous. 

But these doubts, however much they might be felt, 
were not openly expressed, they only served to increase 
the general oppression that weighed down the spirits of 
the people, and gave to merry, light-hearted Vienna a 
character of unusual earnestness. 

Suddenly the conversation in the diflTerent groups was 
hushed, and all eyes turned towards the entrance gate 
of the Hofburg. Lieutenant Field-Marshal von Gablenz 
appeared, the general who from his briUiant valour and 
knightly bearing was the darling of the Viennese. 

He walked firmly and gracefully into the courtyard, 
dressed in a grey close-fitting general's uniform, his 
breast adorned with numerous orders, the Cross of Maria 
Theresa around his neck, and a plumed hat upon the 
noble head, with its well-formed expressive features. 

He was accompanied by Colonel von Bourguignon, the 
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chief of his staff, two aides-de-camp, and by Lieutenant 
von Stielow, in the brilliant Uhlan uniform, rejoicing at 
the distinction of being so near to the celebrated general. 

The crowd greeted von Gablenz as one whom they 
expected to fulfil their loudly spoken hopes, to give the 
lie to their hidden fears. 

The general replied to their enthusiasm with a mili- 
tary salute, in a friendly but dignified way ; he was aware 
of his popularity, he did not seek it, but accepted it as 
something which naturally belonged to tim. 

He passed through the courtyard with his companions, 
entered by the large portal, and ascended the steps which 
lead to the emperor's apartments. 

The door of the ante-room was opened for him by the 
door-keeper with a low inclination. Deep silence reigned 
in the lofty spacious rooms, furnished with dark tables, 
high silken chairs, and heavy curtains hanging over 
enormous windows. 

At the door which leads to the emperor's cabinet stood 
a Hfe-guardsman in miKtary position. The equerry on 
duty leant against a window-frame and looked down into 
the court-yard. He was a handsome young man, with 
short dark hair and moustache, and wore the simple 
dark-green uniform of the emperor's equerries, with the 
badge of a major ; he advanced as the general entered, 
and saluted him. 

Baron von Gablenz returned the greeting, and then 
especially saluted the life-guardsman, (each one of these 
holds the rank of captain, their own captain being Field- 
Marshal Count Wratislaw) j he then held out his hand to 
the equerry. 

'' Well, dear Prince Liechtenstein, what have you all 
been doing in Vienna since I saw you last ?" 

" The clock of duty here pursues its everlasting round,'' 
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returned the young prince : '' we are not so fortunate as 
your excellency ; we make no noise in the world, and are 
obliged to content ourselves with hearing of your valiant 
actions. Ton go to pluck fresh laurels '* 

*^ Stop, my dear prince," interrupted the general ; 
^' we must not talk of laurels until they are won. But,'* 
he continued, " is his imperial majesty at leisure ? I 
wish to be announced at once, and to return immediately 
to the army.'' 

'^ Count Mensdorff has just gone in,'' returned the 
prince, " but he%will be certain not to stay long, and as 
soon as he leaves I will announce you." . 

The general and Colonel von Bourguignon stepped 
into a window recess, whilst Prince Liechtenstein con- 
versed with the aides-de-camp and Herr von Stielow. 

Whilst this went on in the ante-room, the Emperor 
Francis Joseph stood before a large table covered with 
papers, books, and maps, in his well-lighted and simply 
furnished cabinet. He wore a comfortable loose grey 
overcoat after the Austrian military fashion. The ex- 
pression of his face was very grave, and his hand rested 
lightly on the table, whilst he listened with deep interest 
to the statements of Count Mensdorff, who stood near 
him holding reports and despatches. 

'' That Prince Solms has not succeeded in effecting 
an alliance with King George of Hanover is most unfor- 
tunate," said the emperor : " we shall be unable to 
threaten the Prussians from that side, and we must do all 
we can to meet the whole of the enemy's forces in 
Bohemia, or let us hope in Saxony, for the decisive 
battle. • Do you think an alliance between Hanover and 
Prussia is to be feared ? " 

Certainly not, your majesty," returned Mensdorff; 
the king will decline an alliance with Prussia, as with 
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US. His Hanoverian majesty holds strictly to his neu^ 
trality, and will engage himself on neither side. I fear 
the king is placing himself in an isolated situation^ which 
in his position, surrounded as he is by Prussian power, 
win prove most dangerous to his safety ; yes, even to his 
crown/' 

'^ To his crown J'^ asked the emperor, raising his 
head. 

" Your majesty," replied MensdorflF, '' when the first 
cannon has been fired, Prussia will be utterly regardless 
of aU national laws; and Hanover has long been the 
object of Prussian desires." 

" So long as the sword of Austria is not shattered in 
my hand by the pitiless storm of war," cried the emperor 
proudly, '^ no Grerman prince shall lose his crown.'' 

Mensdorff was silent. The emperor paced the room 
hastily, and then stood again before his minister. ^' You 
do not believe in our success ?" he said, with a penetra- 
ting look at the count. 

'' Your majesty, I wear the uniform of an Austrian 
general, and I stand before my emperor on the eve of a. 
mighty war, when aU the banners of the Imperial States 
will be unroUed. How would it beseem me to doubt the 
success of the Austrian arms ?" 

The emperor tapped his foot on the ground. " That 
is no answer," said he, " I question not the general, but 
the minister." 

'' I would," returned Mensdorff, '^ that I stood as a 
general before your . majesty, or rather before your 
enemies ; then my heart would be lighter;" and he added, 
almost gloomily, " then I should have greater hopes of 
victory, at least I could give my life to obtain it. As a 
minister," he continued after a momentary pause, ''I 
have already given your migesty my opinion, and I can 
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only again express my most earnest wish — ^that it will 
please you to take from me this weighty responsibility, 
and permit me to draw the sword/' 

The emperor made no answer to the count's last re- 
quest. 

'^ But my dear Mensdorff/' he said, " I know your 
Austrian heart; does it not beat higher at the thought of 
again raising in Germany the ancient power of the house ^ 
of Hapsburg, and of breaking the might of that danger- 
ous rival who would root out Austria and my royal house 
from Germany, the old inheritance of my fathers f Shall 
I give up this opportunity, which perhaps may never 
again occur ? " 

" Your majesty cannot bear in your heart deeper love 
to Austria, nor greater pride in your noble house, than 
I,'' replied Count Mensdorff warmly 5 '^ and I would give 
the last drop of my blood to see you again enthroned 
from Eome to Frankfort, surrounded by the princes of 
the empire, as lord and leader of Germany ; but " 

'' But t" cried the emperor with kindling eyes. ^^ Do 
you believe the object is to be attained without throwing 
the sword into the balance ? That man in Berlin, him- 
self, says, ' Blood and the Sword must regenerate Ger- 
many.' Now let the sword decide, and may the blood 
be upon him.'' 

'' I cannot," said Count Mensdorff, in a melancholy 
voice, ^' consider this opportunity as &vourable ; to open 
two theatres of war at once, is play which neither the 
present resources of Austria nor my hopes for her future 
justify j especially when one enemy is so powerful, and 
so untiringly energetic, that we shall need all our 
strength to withstand him." 

" Energetic f " said the emperor softly : '^ at Olmiitz the 
strong man quietly gave way." 



FEANCIS JOSEPH II. 189 

" Olmiitz will not be repeated ; the Emperor Nicholas 
is dead^ and between Alexander and us lies Sebastopol V^ 

The emperor was silent. 

" May I humbly suggest to your majesty^s attention/' 
said Count Mensdorflf, after a moment's pause, during 
which he looked through his papers, ^^ that the Due de 
Gramont presses for an answer on the subject of the 
French Treaty, to be concluded on condition that we 
give up Venetia.'' 

" Can the answer no longer be postponed J" asked the 
emperor. 

^' No, your majesty; the ambassador declares that an 
undecided answer wiU be regarded as a definite refusal." 

" What would you do f '' 

Count MensdorflF spoke slowly and calmly. ^' If your 
imperial majesty has decided, as indeed you have, to un- 
dertake at the present moment a mighty war for the 
re-establishment of the Austrian power in Germany, that 
object is great enough to set aside every other; it is 
noble and costly enough to demand a sacrifice. The 
house of Hapsburg was powerful in Europe vrithout 
Venice, it has not obtained power with that province ; on 
the contrary, many embarrassments, troubles, and diffi- 
culties. The war in Germany, and about Germany, would 
have greater chance of success if the enemy in the south 
were removed, our own army there set free, whilst our 
aUiance with Prance would hinder Prussia from concen- 
trating her army against us. The enemy would be 
occupied on two sides, whilst we should be able to throw 
our whole force on one point, and our present unfavour- 
able position would be turned completely to our advan- 
tage. Under such a constellation a second Olmiitz would 
be possible, or, if the sword decided, success would be 
far more certain. Your majesty,'' concluded Count Mens- 
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dorff^ calmly meeting tihe emperor's searcliiiig, anxious 
gaze, " I would yield Venetia/' 

The emperor bit hia lipa in silence. 

" Must I buy/' lie cried at last, '' must I buy the 
position of my house in Germany, — must I buy the rights 
of my ancestors ? And firom whom ? firom this King of 
Italy, who has banished the princes of my race, who 
threatens the Church, and is eyen ready to attack the 
holy patrimony itself. No ! no ! Put yourself in my 
place. Count Mensdorff ; you will own I cannot do it.'' 

'' Forgive me, your majesty," said the count, *' but 
everything must be bought ; every treaty is a purchase, 
and the more valuable the object obtained, the better the 
bargain. Austria's Italian position, and earlier policy, 
the correctness of which is doubtful, were given up with 
Lombardy. Venice cannot avail us much, and would be 
a hindrance t(f a possible alliance with Italy." 

'' You think of an alliance wilih Italy as possible f 
cried the emperor with astonishment. 

'' Why not ?" said Count MensdorflF, '' if Italy has the 
whole of what is Italian, she has no further enmity with 
Austria, and would far rather be a close fiiend to her, 
than to France, with whom sooner or later she must struggle 
for the first place amongst the nations of Latin race." 

" And the banished archdukes, and his Holiness the 
Head of the Church ?" asked the emperor. ^^ I cannot do 
it," he continued, gazing before him : ^' what would my 
uncle think, who is preparing to make Italy feel the 
sharpness of the Austrian sword — what would my whole 
family, what would history? — what would they say of me 
in Rome ? When Italy is overcome," he said, after a 
moment's thought, " when we have attained our former 
eminence in Germany, then we can negotiate about 
Venice; if then, through this sacrifice, the safety of the 
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Holy Father and the patrimony of St. Peter can be gua- 
ranteed " 

" If your majesty is victorious in Germany, we shall 
need no negotiations with Italy/' said Count Mensdorff ; 
« but '' 

A knock at the door was heard, and the equerry on 
duty, Prince Liechtenstein, entered. 

• " A despatch for your imperial majesty from the Field- 
Marshal ;'' and he withdrew. 

The emperor's eyes sparkled, and his hand trembled 
slightly as he tore off the cover of the telegram. 

'^ Perhaps an engagement,'' he murmured. 

His eyes flew with the greatest anxiety over the lines. 
He turned deadly pale, and with his eyes still fixed on 
the paper he held in his hand, he sank upon the plain 
wooden chair before his writing-table. A short silence 
ensued, during which the emperor gasped for breath 

Count Mensdorff watched his imperial master with the 
greatest anxiety, but did not venture to interrupt the 
painful reflections in which he was plunged by the intel- 
ligence he had just received. At last the emperor roused 
himself. 

" A despatch from Benedek ! " he cried. 

'^ And what does the Field-Marshal announce ? " asked 
Count Mensdorff. 

The emperor passed his hand over his brow. " He 
begs me to make peace at any price. The army is not 
in a condition to fight, as he will explain hereafter." 

^' Your majesty cannot believe that the Field-Marshal 
and I have conspired. If he does not believe the army 
equal to the war which is before us — he, the man trusted 
by public opinion" — Count Mensdorff said this with an 
almost imperceptible smile,— '^ then there must be a strong 
foundation for my belief." 
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The emperor sprang to his feet and hastily rang the 
golden bell which stood upon his writing-table. The 
gentleman-in- waiting entered. 

'^ Prince Liechtenstein I '' cried the emperor. 

A moment afterwards the equerry on duty stood before 
him. 

'' Beg Count Crenneville to come immediately. Who 
is in the ante-room f " 

" General Baron CJablenz, with the chief of his staff 
and aides-de-camp/' replied Prince Liechtenstein. 

'^ Very good/' said the emperor ; '^ let them come in 
at once.'' 

The prince immediately summoned the general and 
his companions. Baron Gablenz advanced towards the 
emperor. 

" I beg your majesty, before my departure for the 
army, to permit me to express my humble thanks for 
the command you hare bestowed upon me of the 10th 
corps, and for your gracious expressions of confidence in 



me." 



The emperor replied, "This confidence, my dear 
general, is no farour, you have deserved it, and you 
will justify it by the firesh laurels which you will bind 
around the banners of Austria." 

Baron Gablenz presented Colonel Bourguignon, his 
aides-de-camp, and Lieutenant von Stielow. The em- 
peror said a few words to each in his usually gracious 
and engaging way. To Herr von Stielow he said — 

^' You are from Mecklenburg f " 

" At your command, your majesty." 

'' Yours will perhaps be a divided heart ; for I fear 
your Fatherland will be compelled to stand on the side 
of our enemy." 

"Your majesty/' replied the young officer with emo- 
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tion, ^' so long as I wear this uniform, my Fatherland is 
where your royal banners wave. My heart is Austrian.^' 
He placed his hand on his breast, and pressed closer to 
his heart the rose he had received the evening before. 

The emperor smiled, and placed his hand on the young 
man^s shoulder. 

'^I rejoice that the general has chosen you, and I 
hope to hear of you.'' 

Prince Liechtenstein opened the door with the words, 
" General Count Crenneville.'' 

The emperor's adjutant-general entered. He wore 
undress uniform. His sharply-cut features of the French 
type, his short black moustache, and bright dark eyes, 
belied the fifty years which the general bore. 
Your imperial majesty sent for me," he said. 
I thank you, gentlemen," said the emperor, turning 
to Baron Gablenz's staflF. ^' I hope the campaign will give 
you opportunities of performing fresh services to me 
and to the Fatherland. I beg you to remain. Baron 
Grablenz." 

Colonel von Bourguignon, the aides-de-camp, and Herr 
von Stielow withdrew. 

The emperor seized the dispatch, and said, ^' I have 
just received this telegram, on which I desire your 
opinion. The field-marshal," he continued, his voice 
trembling a Httle, ^^ begs me to make peace, as the army 
is in no condition to fight." 

'^ Impossible ! " exclaimed Count Crenneville. 

^' What do you say. Baron Ga>blenz ? " said the emperor 
to the general, who had remained silent. 

He hesitated a moment before replying, whilst the 
emperor's eyes seemed to hang upon his lips. 

'' Tour majesty, the field-marshal must have most 
cogent reasons for his request; usually he fears no 

X 
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danger^ and daBhing boldness^ rather than cantioas pra- 
dence^ is his characteristic/' 

'^Yonr majesty's braye and brilliant army unfit to 
fight!'' cried Coimt CrenneviUe; ''how can the field- 
marshal justify snch ideas ? " 

/' He promises to jnstify them/' said the emperor. 

Count CrenneviUe shmgged his shoulders in silence, 
whilst Baron Grablenz asked, '' Can your majesty still 
make peace ? " 

'' If I place Austria for eyer in the second rank in 
Germany, or rather if I permit her to be thrust out from 
Germany — ^yes; if I give Prussia a double revenge for 
Olmiitz — ^yes ! otherwise I cannot." 

Count CrenneviUe looked anxiously at the general, 
who stood lost in thought. "Your majesty," he said at 
last, in a quiet, impressive voice, " no one can rate the 
power of our enemy higher than I. I have been with 
Prussia in the field, and I know her material and moral 
power. Both are immense ; her arms are exceUent, and 
the needle-gun is a frightful weapon. If we alone were 
opposed to Prussia, I should go to the war with a heavy- 
heart. I am reassured by our German Confederation." 

" The army of the confederacy," said Count Mensdorff. 

" It is not the military contingent alone that I throw 
into the balance," continued Baron Gablenz, " but the 
fact that these separate armies wiU absorb the Prussian 
troops, and compel the enemy to a complicated cam- 
paign. Had I been able to remain in Hanover, this 
advantage would have been stiU greater. However, 
even without that combination Prussia must fight with 
very divided forces, whilst we shaU be able to concentrate 
our army. This, your majestyj is my comfort ; in this 
rests my hope of success, however severe may be the 
conflict. This is my opinion as a general. As to the 
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condition of the army and its fitness for a battle, I cannot 
speak until I have seen it, and know the reasons for the 
field-marshal's judgment. On the political situation I 
need not hazard my ideas, neither would your majesty 
probably care to possess them ; this only would I say, if 
Austria^s honour is engaged I would refuse to yield ; a 
lost battle even is less hurtful than to retreat without 
having drawn the sword/' 

The general ceased speaking, and for a few moments 
silence prevailed in the cabinet. 

" Gentlemen,^' said the emperor, ^^ the questions be- 
fore me are of so difficult a nature, that they require 
careful investigation and calm reflection. In an hour I 
will decide ; and I will give to you. Count Crenneville, 
the answer to the field-marshal, and at the same time 
you. Count MensdorflF, shall receive a reply to the ques- 
tion you have brought before me.'' 

The two gentlemen bowed. 

^^ Shall the motion be made immediately to the Con- 
federation for the mobilization of the armies of the un- 
Prussianized States, as your majesty has desired?" 
inquired Count MensdorflF. 

'^ Certainly,'' cried the emperor, ^' it is necessary that 
the German States should own to their colours, and that 
the armies of the Confederation should be placed in the 
field. I am of the opinion of Baron Gablenz that on 
this our safety greatly depends." 

With a friendly nod he dismissed the gentlemen; then 
approaching General von Gablenz he took his hand, and 
said, ^' God be with you ! may He bless your sword, and 
give me fresh cause to be grateful to you." 

Gablenz bent over the emperor's hand, and said with 
emotion, ^^ My blood, my Kfe, belong to you and Austria !" 

The emperor remained alone. Several times he hastily 
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paced bis cabinet ; tben be seated bimself at bis writing- 
table^ and turned over some papers quickly, witbout 
looking at tbeir contents. 

" Wbat a frigbtful position ! " be exclaimed ; '^ every 
feeling of my beart urges me to act against tbis German 
calamity, wbicb Hke a wasting sickness, like a gnawing 
worm, eats into tbe beart of Austria, and devours ber 
power and ber greatness. My bereditary blood urges 
me to pick up tbe glove, balf scornfully, balf tbreaten- 
ingly tbrown down so long ago by tbe dangerous, deadly 
enemy of my race. Tbe voice of tbe German people calls 
me — and my minister counsels retreat, my general 
besitates at tbe moment of decision ! Can tbe tbougbt 
be true wbicb like a black mountain bas oppressed my 
beart in my dark bours ? Am I predestined to bring 
misfortune on my beloved, beautiful Austria, tbe glorious 
inberitance of my great ancestors ? Will my name be 
linked in bistory witb tbe setting of tbe Hapsburg star, 
tbe fall of tbe empire J^' 

He gazed into space witb troubled eyes. 

" Ob ! tbat tbou couldst stand beside me, tbou great 
Spirit, witb tby strong noble beart, witb tby clear in- 
tellect, and unconquerable will, to guide tbe rudder of 
tbe Austrian empire : thou wbose calm proud strength 
shattered tbe power of tbe beUisb giant wbo bad dis- 
membered tbe world I ob, tbat I bad a Mettemich ! 
Wbat would be counsel, tbat migbty mind, wbom none 
understood, wbom none, can understand, because between 
bis inner life and tbe world tbe proud words of Horace 
stand inscribed : ' Odi profanum vulgus et arceo V ^' 

He suddenly seized bis beU. '^ Let States- Chancellor 
Klindwortb come immediately,^' be commanded, as the 
gentleman-in-waiting entered ; ^' seek him in the office 
of state.'' Tbe gentleman- in-waiting withdrew. 
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" He alone/' said the emperor, " yet survives from 
the times of Austria's greatness, when the threads of all 
European policy were gathered together in our offices of 
state, when Mettemich's ear was in every cabinet, and 
his hand linked together the acts of every government. 
He, it is true, was only the tool of the great statesman, 
not the confidant of his thoughts — he was not Mettemich, 
no, not Mettemich, but he laboured with him in working 
the wonderful machine — and his quick penetrating mind 
seized the spirit of the whole, at least in some degree. 
When he speaks to me, I seem to see that old, rich, 
many-coloured period, and to know, as if by inspiration, 
what Metternich would do if he still were the friend and 
adviser of the house of Hapsburg. I have the will, the 
power to work, — ^the courage to fight. Why is wisdom 
so hard ?" 

The emperor leant his head on his hand, and sat in 
deep thought. The gentleman-in-waiting opened the 
door leading to the inner apartments, and announced, 
" States-Chancellor Klindworth awaits your majesty's 
commands." The emperor raised his head and made a 
sign that he should enter at once. 

Through the opened door advanced this extraordinary 
man, who began his remarkable career as a schoolmaster 
in the neighbourhood of Hildesheim ; he then for a short 
time played a public part as state-chancellor at the court of 
Duke Charles of Brunswick, and after the tragic fall of 
that prince became one of the most skilful and zealous of 
Mettemich's agents. He was involved in all the most 
important political transactions, and had had relations 
with every sovereign and minister in Europe ; yet he so 
skilfully enveloped himself in obscurity, that only those 
most initiated in political circles had ever seen him, or 
spoken to him. 
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Klindworth was now a mrfn of about seventy years of 
age^ broad shouldered^ and strongly bnilt. His head, 
which was so pressed doyni between his shoulders that 
it seemed to lurk there in concealment, was covered with 
grey hair, fast turning white, and his face was of such 
elctraordinary ugliness, that it attracted and riveted 
attention more than the highest order of beauty. His 
small eyes glittered quick and piercing beneath thick 
grey eyebrows, and with their keen glances, which they 
never directed straight at any other eyes, seized on 
everything worthy of remark within their range of 
sight. 

His wide mouth, with its thin bloodless Kps, was firmly 
closed, and quite concealed in the middle by his long 
thick nose, which spread out to an enormous breadth to- 
wards the lower part. He wore a long brown overcoat 
closely buttoned, and a white neck-cloth, and his manner 
was completely that of a worthy old tradesman who had 
retired from business. No one would have imagined him 
to be a most dexterous and far-travelled political agent ; 
the art so much practised in his political life, never to 
appear, but always to remain in the darkest background^ 
he seemed to exercise in his appearance ; it would have 
been impossible better to have represented the image 
of a modest unimportant person. 

He entered, bowed deeply, and approached within two 
or three steps of the emperor ; he then stood still with a 
most respectful bearing, and without uttering a word. 
His quick eyes examined the monarch, and were instantly 
sunk again to the ground. 

^' I have sent for you, dear KKndworth,'^ said Francis 
Joseph, with a slight bend of the head, " because I am 
desirous of hearing your views on my present position. 
You know how much I like to hear how things mirror 
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themselves in your mind, which has Kved through the 
experiences of a past great time/' 

^^ Your imperial majesty is too gracious/' returned 
Herr Ellind worth, in a low, but distinct and penetrating 
voice. ^^ The rich treasures of experience obtained in a 
long political life are always at the command of my 
gracious monarch; as my great master Prince Metter- 
nich said — ^The past is the best corrective and the 
truest barometer for the present/ The faults of the past 
are seen with all their results and consequences, and from 
them we may learn to avoid the blunders into which pre- 
sent events are leading us/' 

" Quite right," said the emperor, " quite right, only in 
the past, in your past, few blunders were committed ; but 
what do you consider would be the most dangerous error 
which could now be made V 

Without hesitation, Klindworth replied, raising his 
eyes from the ground for a moment, and fixing them on 
the emperor: — 

" Indecision, your majesty !" 

The emperor looked at him with embarrassment. 

^' And you fear this error may be committed ?" he 
asked. 

^^I fear it has already been committedj" returned 
Klindworth, quietly. 

'' By whom ?" 

" Wherefore has your majesty chosen me for this high 
honour ?" asked Klindworth, instead of replying to the 
question. ''Your majesty shall hear my plain humble 
• opinion, though its weight be but as a grain of sand in 
the balance. You have yov/rself not decided," and he 
assumed a more humble and modest manner than before. 

The emperor smiled. ^' You know how to read the 
thoughts of others ; nothing is safe from your key. But 
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granting that I have not decided^ this is no fault ; the 
time for decision has only just arrived/^ 

*** Does your imperial majesty command me to speak 
without any reserve f ^' asked Klindworth. 

"Assuredly/* said the emperor, adding with some 
haughtiness of manner, " I certainly did not send for you 
to indulge in idle conversation/* 

The states-chancellor clasped his hands over his breast, 
and tapped the back of his left hand lightly with the 
fingers of his right. Then he spoke very slowly, and 
with long pauses, during which he watched the impres- 
sion made by his words through his half-closed eyelids : 

" I cannot, according to my humble views, share your 
imperial majesty's opinion that the moment for decision 
has only just come/' 

The emperor gazed at him with surprise. 

" According to your views, when was that moment ? *' 
he asked. 

" It was,'* returned Klindworth, " before Prussia and 
Italy had concluded a treaty j before Italy was armed ; 
and before Prussia had completed her preparations. 
Your majesty wished to decide the great German quarrel; 
your majesty wished to set up the imperial throne in 
Frankfort after Count Eechberg had, somewhat pre- 
maturely, roasted the hoeuf historique" 

The emperor frowned, but without altering his tone 
Klindworth continued,— 

"Your majesty unveiled your designs too soon, and 
therefore the best moment was lost ; a blow should fall 
heavily, and the opponent be unprepared. A long 
exchange of despatches reminds me of the Trojan heroes^ 
who made long speeches and related their genealogy 
before hurling their spears. A dispute, an ultimatum, 
and your majesty's army in Saxony at once ! so should I 
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have conceived the a£fair. Now the Saxon army ap- 
proaches Bohemia; it is impossible to fight except in 
Bohemia^ that is to say, the burden of war is brought 
into our own territory. That, your imperial majesty, 
I call indecision ; we feel its evil consequences already, 
and they will increase every day.^* 

^' Do you not think,'* said the emperor, thoughtfully, 
*' that Prussia dreads war, and will give way rather than 
appeal to arms ? " 

''No, your majesty, that will not happen; Count 
Bismarck is incapable of such a course.^' 

" But the king,'* said the emperor, " he is against the 
war. They speak of a difference with Bismarck quite 
recently.'* 

I do not believe it, your majesty,*' said Klindworth, 
though I own my personal judgment fails me where 
the King of Prussia is concerned. I knew Frederick 
William IV.," he continued, ''I knew the Emperor 
Nicholas, and I know the Emperor Napoleon. Of the 
deceased monarchs I could, of the Emperor Napoleon I 
can, foretell (through the knowledge of human nature I 
possess) their probable course of action, but as to Eang 
William," and a sKght tone of injury and dissatisfaction 
was heard in his voice, " I never could get any nearer to 
what he would do. I have only the ground of conjecture 
to go upon where he is concerned." 

" And what do you conjecture ?" asked Francis Joseph. 

" I conjecture that the king will not give way, but 
that he will fight. He is no longer young, therefore he 
dreads war, with its misery and distress : he is a Hohen- 
zoUem, and all Hohenzollerns have a certain traditional 
deference for the house of Hapsburg, therefore he espe- 
cially dreads a war with Austria. But he is a man, a 
character, and a soldier, therefore he will rather wage 
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war than yields and make his military organization^ whicli 
he has perfected after such a severe struggle, the 
laughing-stock of the world. King William will fight 
your majesty; threats will not alarm him, therefore to 
threaten was to blunder, and indecision bears its evil 
fruit/^ 

" Since, however, the fault of indecision is committed,*' 
asked the emperor, " how can we make it good ? No 
statesman can always avoid an error, the great art is to 
amend it. What can help us now ? ** 

" Quicker decision, and quickest action ! *^ returned 
Klindworth. 

" But you do not know,** said the emperor, hesi- 
tatingly, " Count MensdorfiF " 

" I know all that,*^ returned Klindworth, smiling; 
" Count Mensdorflf is ill, and to sick folks decision is 
hard.^' 

" How would Mettemich, the man of prudence, and 
of happy combinations, have decided?" asked the em- 
peror, softly, speaking half to. himself, half to his com- 
panion. 

'^ Mettemich would probably never have been in this 
position, but if he now sat in the state council your 
majesty's troops would be in Dresden and Hanover.*' 

" But Benedek ** said the emperor. 

'' Benedek, your majesty, finds himself for the first 
time in a position of great responsibiUty, without having 
yet acted ; this depresses him.'* 

" But he says the army is unfit to fight," said the 
emperor, most unwiUingly. 

" It wiU certainly never improve by lying stiU in 
Bohemia; if your majesty fights with it, it will become 
fit to fight," returned Klindworth, positively. 

The emperor paced up and down the room ; the states* 
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chancellor stood perfectly still, but his grey eyes watched 
every movement of the emperor, who stopped suddenly 
before him, and asked, — 

^' Are you aware of the French proposal ?" 

" An alliance, provided you yield Venetia,^' said Klind- 
worth. 

" What do you think of it ? " 

" I think it revolts every feeling of your majesty's 
heart— and with justice/' 

'^ It is not a question of inclination, or disinclination, 
but of policy,'' said the emperor. 

" Policy is entirely against such an alliance," said 
Klind worth. 

" Why ? Count MensdorfiF gave me reasons in its 
favour, which I must own made a powerful impression 
upon me." 

Blind worth's eyes sparkled, and he raised his bent 
figure somewhat, whilst the movement of his fingers 
grew quicker, and his voice became more animated, and 
louder than before. 

^' All political reasons, your majesty, speak against 
this alUance, and on these grounds : perhaps, I grant it, 
opposed to this coalition, Prussia may give way — -perhaps, 
but how far ? Will your majesty obtain what you desire ? 
No ! the quarrel is but patched up, and under such cir- 
cumstances that Prussia must win. I do not even believe 
that they will yield in Berlin. I beUeve that they will 
fight, though opposed to the French aUiance — and then 
wljat occurs ? If your majesty conquers, the reward of 
victory will not be yours. Do you believe the Emperor 
Napoleon will permit the sole supremacy of Austria over 
a united Germany ? To obtain the fruits of victory you 
would be forced to commence a fresh war against your 
former ally, who would join hands with your conquered 
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rival. The benefit of an alliance with Prance is also 
doubtful^ since France is not in a position for any military 
undertaking/' 

" Is that certain ?'' asked the emperor, with surprise. 

" Your majesty is aware that I am careful in making 
distinct assertions, and that I possess means pf informa- 
tion which may always be relied on. At this moment 
France cannot place 100,000 men in the field.'' 

The emperor was silent. 

'' If, however, the benefits of this alliance are doubtful 
and insecure," said Klindworth, " two great and certain 
evils must result from it." 

The emperor looked at him expectantly. 

'^ In the first place, your majesty, the position of the 
house of Hapsburg and of Austria in Germany would be 
deeply compromised by a French alliance. Should your 
majesty obtain success, half success at the best, public 
opinion would always regard Prussia as a national martyr, 
sacrificed to the hereditary enemy of the German nation. 
This would give Prussia great additional strength, and it 
would be a fair ground upon which to renew the struggle 
under more favourable circumstances." 

'^ Opinion in Germany is on my side," said the em- 
peror. 

" Partly," returned Klindworth, " but it is not on the 
side of France. Your majesty, I do not belong to those 
politicians who are always praising up a beloved nation- 
ality — for Austria it is highly dangerous — ^and I belong 
to the time when the balance of power was maintaii^d 
by a skilful combination of great and small states ; when 
a bundle of wands cleverly bound together was con- 
sidered stronger than a clumsy cudgel; yet it is dan- 
gerous to slap national feeling in the face, especially now, 
and henceforth, as it has been raised to fever-heat by 
' the great German union,' and similar demagogical 
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watchwords, to which governments always fall dupes. 
All the South Germans and Bavarians, who are now sc 
full of zeal that they speak, write, and act against Prussia, 
would, I believe, straightway go over to the enemy^s 
camp, if they heard of an alliance with Prance. I know 
what the ^ furor Teutonicus ^ is, your majesty : we used to 
repress it ; now everything is done to kindle it, and if 
a Prench alliance is concluded at the present moment, 
Germany will belong to Prussia.^^ 

The emperor listened attentively; his own views 
appeared to coincide with those of his states-chancellor, 
and a slight smile played round his lips. This did not 
escape the quick eyes of Herr Klindworth. 

"Besides,^^ he continued, "I consider this aUiance 
prejudicial in the highest degree, on account of the sacri- 
fice which must purchase it.'^ 

^' Do you consider the possession of Venice so unport- 
ant ? ^' asked the emperor with interest. 

" The possession of Venice, in itself, I do not regard 
as important,^^ said Ellindworth, ^' but a great principle is 
involved, which I hold to be of the highest importance. 
If of your own free will you barter Venice for a treaty, 
your majesty solemnly recognizes all that has been done 
in Italy against the house of Hapsburg, against legiti- 
macy, and against the church ; and not this alone, but 
also what is about to be done against those pillars on 
which the strength and power of Austria rest, I mean the 
robbery of the Patrimony of St. Peter, and the secular- 
izing of the Holy Boman See. It would be the abdica- 
tion of Austria.*^ 

" My own feeling tells me the same,'* exclaimed the 
emperor. " But do you believe that if I conquer, I shall 
be able to check the course of events in Italy ; that I 
shall be able to win back what has been lost ? ^' 
I do believe it,^' replied Klindworth, firmly. 



i€ 



206 FOE BCEPTEB AND CEOWK. 






The emperor was startled by this positive answer. 

" If I were the victor in Germany, would Germany 
make a pilgrimage to Bome ? ^' asked he. '^ I doubt 
it/^ 

'^ That would not be needful/' returned Klindworth ; 
"we have often heard 'Italia faril da s^/ well, let us 
leave the Italians to act:'' and he rubbed his hands to- 
gether with a low laugh. 

*' What can Italy do ? " said the emperor urgently, 
''do you know anything ? " 

" It is a little mon metier to know everything," returned 
Klindworth. "Your majesty must permit me to make a 
few short remarks. Italy fell under the house of Savoy 
and the demagogues, because Austria was beaten at 
Solferino." 

Not by Italy I " cried the emperor. 
Not by Italy, it is true," continued Klindworth ; " but 
it was beaten, and the revolution was all powerful, the 
defenders of right lost heart, and above all were dis- 
united. Since that time much has occurred, much has 
been learned from the foe j a strong, invisible bond now 
unites all those who serve and are willing to fight for the 
right, and the apostolic blessing rests upon this bond. 
What the Carbonari did for the revolution, the Carbonari 
of right will again efifect : but as the former were assisted 
by victory from without, so do the latter wait until the 
sword of Austria shall have efifected the first breach in 
the fortress of crime and wrong. Let there be one 
Austrian victory over the troops of this crowned revolu- 
tion, and Italy will be in flames, and the crusade against 
Cavour's work will begin — and conquer." 

The emperor listened with the greatest excitement : he 
stepped close up to Klindworth, who maintained his calm 
demeanour. 
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'^ Do you speak from dreams of your own imagination/' 
cried Francis Joseph, " or from facts ? ^^ 

^' From facts, your majesty, whicli I can prove/' 

^^ When ? where ? '* cried the emperor. 

^^ In five minutes ; here, in your majesty's cabinet/' 

" Then bring your proofs." 

^^ I must then beg your majesty to admit a person, 
who, foreseeing to what the present conversation would 
lead, I took the liberty of bringing with me, and who waits 
below." 

The emperor looked amazed. 

^^ Who is this person ? " he asked. 

'^ The Count di Rivero, your majesty." 

The emperor seemed to search through his memory 
for the name. 

^^ Who is he ? " said he, after a pause ; '^ ah ! I remember : 
was not a Roman Count Rivero introduced at court, 
some years ago, by the Nuncio ? " 

^^ You are right, your majesty," said Klind worth, " he 
is a Roman, and the Nuncio was his sponsor. But with 
the Count Rivero, known in the brilliant salons of the 
court, I have nothing to do. My Count Rivero is an 
unwearied champion of Right and of the Church, pre- 
paring in quiet obscurity the great insurrection which 
will .destroy the work of Wrong — a mighty leader of all 
those elements, which, bound together by unseen threads, 
are preparing for the common struggle." 

^^ How does he prove his identity?" asked the em- 
peror, in a voice in which curiosity struggled with distrust. 

Klindworth drew from his pocket a sealed letter, and 
handed it to the emperor : 

" In case your majesty should incline to see him, he 
has entrusted me with this." 

The emperor seized the letter. 
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" From the Famese Palace, from my sister-in-law/^ 
he cried, breaking open the seal, and reading the short 
contents. 

^' Bring the count in at once/^ he then said. 

Bowing deeply Klindworth withdrew. 

^^ How fortunate that I sent for this man ! what new 
views he opens out to me I " cried the emperor. " Is it 
possible that the former greatness of my house will again 
arise on every side ? ^^ 

He walked thoughtfully to the window, and looked 
up at the sky, slowly following with his eyes the move- 
ments of the clouds. 

After a short time Herr Klindworth was announced, 
and at a sign from the emperor, again admitted. He- 
was followed by Count Rivero, whose manner was as per- 
fect and as calm as when he entered Madame Balzer^s 
boudoir, and as when he stood opposite Herr von StieloVs 
pistol. 

. His dress was black, of faultless simplicity and per- 
fect cut. With the firm light step, and complete self- 
possession, which proved him acquainted with courts, he 
advanced towards the emperor, and, bomng deeply, 
waited, with his eyes calmly fixed on the monarch, for him 
to speak. 

The emperor looked searchingly at him, and said : 

^' I remember you, count, at court in former years.'* 

'' It is very gracious of your majesty to recollect me,'* 
said the count, in his soft, melodious voice. 

^^ You come from Some 1" 

" From the Famese Palace, your majesty.'* 

^^ And what brings you here ? " 

'' The vdsh to offer your majesty my services in the 
great struggle now before Austria." 

'^ My sister-in-law of Naples commends you to me as 
a man worthy of my fullest confidence." 
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'' I believe I have deserved her confidence, and I hope 
to earn that of your majesty/^ returned the count, bowing 
quietly, and speaking without any presumption. 

'^ And how do you think you can be of use to me ? " 
asked the emperor. 

The count returned his scrutinizing gaze openly and 
proudly, saying : 

" I ofiFer your majesty the support of a great and in- 
visible power, the Holy League of Right and of Beligion ! '^ 

" Explain to me what this League is, and what it 
can do.^' 

'^ I will tell your majesty how it arose ; you will then 
understand what it is, and what it can do. After those 
great battles in which the Austrian armies in Italy were 
crushed, the flood of revolution, urged on by the am- 
bitious house of Savoy, spread all over Italy, placing 
firmly on the head of Victor Emanuel the crown created 
by red republicanism ; whilst all who had in their hearts 
a love of right and religion, and a desire to fight for 
Holy Church, were surprised and dispersed — ^incapable of 
united and energetic resistance. The work of wicked- 
ness was accomplished in hot haste, and even the Em- 
peror Napoleon, who had thought out a very different 
Italy, could not check the evil spirits he had himself un- 
chained. After fever came exhaustion. Even in the 
Vatican there was no safety. But exhaustion was fol- 
lowed by reaction. In Rome, in the palace of King 
Francis, that single-minded but in his simplicity truly 
great and royal hero (who, with the cannon of G^eta, had 
made his protest against sinful Wrong resound through 
Europe) , the men first assembled, who said, ^ Wrong con- 
quered because a few wicked men willed it so, and 
worked together with united strength ; why then should 
Right not again arise, for God is on our side, if men of 
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courage and decision combine in the common work, 
assembling weaker spirits and fiUing them with zeal and 
activity ?* This proposal was followed by decision^ and 
decision by action. King Francis drew up the plan and 
the way to carry it out ; and your majesty^s heroic royal 
sister-in-law fanned th6 pure flame of good and noble 
resolutions into a bright blaze of burning enthusiasm. 
Throughout Italy committees were formed, and men and 
women of well-known opinions joined the League, whose 
numbers could soon be counted by thousands. Men 
devoted to the king work at all the European courts ; 
the talented, accomplished, and prudent Canofari remains 
in Paris, Count Citto travels through Europe; we are 
well informed of all that takes place ; Golotti organizes 
Naples and Sicily. The influence which the members 
of the League have over the masses is great; arms and 
ammimition lie in places of safety, and we stand at the 
head of a power, to which, we have but to apply the 
electric spark, and Italy will be in flames, from the Alps 
to the further point of Sicily. Does your majesty desire 
further information upon the extent, the organizatioii, and 
the power of the League ?^' 

'^ Not at this moment,^' said the emperor, with some 
excitement; " at a future time I shall beg for these parti- 
culars, as they interest me greatly. In what relation does 
the Holy See stand to your cause f he then asked. 

" The Holy Father, your imperial majesty, is the high 
priest of the church,^' replied Count Rivero. "His 
weapons are spiritual, and he can take no direct part in 
a work carried on by secular means ; but this work can 
only be well-pleasing to him, and the apostolic blessing 
must rest on those who labour to restore both spiritual 
and temporal right. All faithful priests support the 
League in every way permitted by their holy office.^^ 
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'^ And how does this League intend to act ; what does 
it hope to obtain ?^' asked the emperor. 

^' Your majesty/^ returned the count, '^we await the 
breaking out of the great war for the re-establishment of 
Austria^s former power and greatness. Whatever may 
be the result on the northern side, success is certain for 
Austria in Italy. We can undertake nothing alone, for 
we are unable to oppose well-organized armies. As soon 
as these armies are engaged, and held fast by the Austrian 
forces, we shall give the signal ; and behind the crumb- 
ling armies of Victor Emanuel, Italy will arise ; the free 
troops of Right and of the Church will appear every- 
where, to cast out the Sardinian rule, and to bring back 
to their inheritance their lawful princes. Your majesty 
only desires to rule Lombardy, and that will again belong 
to you.'^ 

'^ And Napoleon ?^^ asked the emperor. 

'^ I have reason to think he will not dislike to see the 
Sardinian government overthrown by Italy ; he trembles 
at his own work — besides his intervention will come too 
late.'' 

^'Ai^d you believe,'' said the emperor, "that. Italy 
herself will restore Lombardy to my house ?" 

"Yes, your majesty," replied the count, '^ under con- 
ditions." 

"Ah ! conditions !" exclaimed the emperor. 

"Your majesty," said the count, *^all we who take 
part in this great work are Italians, and we desire to see 
Italy free and happy. We wish to regard the Lombardo- 
Venetian kingdom in the north of our peninsula as 
blood of our blood, and flesh of our flesh ; we are there- 
fore willing to restore Lombardy into the hands of your 
majesty and to the house of Hapsburg, but not to 
Austria." 
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^^ How will you make the distinction ?^^ asked the 
emperor, with a shade of annoyance. 

'^ I believe/' replied the count, " this distinction is the 
greatest proof we could give of the reverence in which 
we hold your imperial majesty. It would not become 
me/' he continued, ^^ nor am I called upon, to give your 
majesty any views upon the government of those states 
which form the Austrian empire; I must, however, 
remark, that according to my perceptions — and I think 
I have history on my side — throughout the whole of 
Austria there is but one common bond of union, the em- 
peror and the army/' 

The emperor bowed a somewhat reluctant assent. 

'^ The truth of this, so far as Italy is concerned, is incon- 
testable," continued the count. " No one in Lombardy and 
Venice, nor indeed, throughout the whole country, has the 
smallest objection to the rule of the house of Hapsburg ; 
but what hurt the national feeling, what alienated the 
well disposed, was the German rule, which we were made 
to feel in your majesty's Italian states : the rule was a 
foreign one, and it felt to the people like a foreign occu- 
pation. If your majesty will permit your Italian subjects 
to be Italian, all repugnance will vanish." 

The emperor was silent, appearing not entirely to 
understand. 

^^ AUow me, your majesty/' said the count, '* to disclose 
to you the picture, which stands in dazzling clearness be- 
fore my mental ge^e. When my poor country fell under 
the helUsh power which now oppresses it, I thought 
out for it a united organization, somewhat similar to the 
great confederation which unites Germany. In the 
south the kingdom of the two Sicilies, in the heart the 
patrimony of St. Peter, and in the north, up to its natural 
boundaries, rescued Sardinia, the smaller dukedoms and 
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the Lombardo- Venetian kingdom. At the head of this 
confederation^ for the developing of institutions for trade 
and commerce and for the welfare and cultivation of 
these states, bound together by a common spirit of 
nationality, stands the Holy Father, the head of Christ- 
endom, your imperial majesty occupying the place of his 
powerful earthly protector; and if the arms of Austria 
conquer in Germany, as I pray they may, we shall behold 
the Roman emperor, from Sicily to the northern sea, the 
honoured and beloved protector of right, and the umpire 
of Europe/' 

The count bowed, and was silent. He had latterly 
spoken with more excitement, and his sparkling eyes 
seemed to see, in dazzling completeness, the picture he 
had just sketched out for the emperor. 

IVancis Joseph had listened with kindling eyes ; and 
EHindworth had stolen quick glances, now at the emperor 
now at the count, whilst he stood perfectly still without 
appearing to'take any interest in the conversation. 

'^What you have disclosed to me, my dear Count 
Rivero, interests me in the highest degree,^' said the 
emperor, '^ and I rejoice that your communications have 
been made at the present moment. Your plans coincide 
with the wishes I must always bear in my heart, as the 
heir of my ancestors and the head of my house." 

*' Your majesty graciously consents,^' asked the count, 
''to accept our services, and to grant us your protec- 
tion ? '' 

" I do,'' said the emperor. 

The count hesitated a moment, then fixed his clear 
eyes on the emperor. 

'^ And the home government of your majesty's Italian 
states ? " 

'' I pledge my word," said the emperor. 
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The count bowed. 

'' And you, my dear count, what role shall you play in 
the great drama ? '' 

'^I shall remain here for the present to watch the 
course of events, in order to give the signal at the right 
moment. I am at your majesty^s disposal.'^ 

'' Your information has been of great service to me/' 
said the emperor, ^' and,'' turning to Klindworth, ^^ yon 
have perhaps saved me from a dangerous error. I be- 
lieve, my dear states-chancellor, that indecision is over. 
And now," he cried, with animation, ''let us set to work 
with all our might. I feel courage and strength, and I 
trust the old proverb may again prove true : ' Austria 
est imperatura orbi universe ! ' " 

'' ' Ad majorem Dei gloriam I " ' added the count in a 
low voice. 

The emperor bent his head, and called out to the 
count just as, retiring with Klindworth, he had reached 
the door : 

'' Auf Wiedersehen ! " ^ 

He then seated himself at his writing-table and hastily 
wrote two notes, sealing them with his ring ; then sum- 
moning the gentleman-in- waiting, he desired him to call 
his equerry. 

Prince Liechtenstein entered. 

'' My dear prince," said the emperor cheerfully, '' let 
these two notes be given at once to Crenneville and 
Mensdorflf." 

The prince took the notes, and left the room in silence. 

'' Now," cried the emperor, as he stood up and raised 
his sparkling eyes, ''indecision is past. God protect 
Austria ! " 



^ We shall meet again. 




CHAPTER IX. 



aHIi Bim shone clieerfiillj one afternoon upon 
the quiet Fforrliaiu at Blechow. The roses 
! bloomed gaily in the box-edged beds of the 
^ell-cnltivated garden, where the masses of 
luxuriant white blosaom were beginning to turn to fruit. 

The doors of the large entrance-hsU stood wide open, 
and its floor was covered with sand, soattered over with 
short fir branches. 

In the principal dwelling-room of the Pf^rrhans, where 
the simple arrangemeuts proved the excellent taste which 
prevailed, and where the snowy window-curtains bore 
witness to the cleanliness and order of the household, 
there sat, around the cofifee-table covered with a cloth 
of dazzling whiteness, the Pastor Berger, his daughter, 
and the candidate, Behrmann. 

Helena Berger was busily preparing the brown beverage 
of the Levant, the fragrant aroma of which filled the 
room, in a pretty white china apparatus ; and no lady, 
in a drawing-room of the highest fashion, could have 
performed all the complicated little arrangements with 
greater natural grace. 

Pastor Berger sat opposite to her, in his large, com- 
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fortable arm-chair^ dressed as nsnal in clerical blacky 
wbicH according to the good old custom he never laid 
aside for less professional clothes^ even in his own home. 
The only indulgence he allowed himself was the small 
black velvet cap which he wore on his head^ considering 
it the sign of household comfort. 

The young candidate sat between them ; he too was 
dressed in blacky with a white neck-tie, but the cut of 
his clothes was different, and although the colouring was 
the same, the general effect of his dress was quite unlike 
his uncle's. 

The pastor leant back comfortably in the depths of 
his arm-chair, his hands folded one over the other, whilst 
he spoke, as was frequently the case since his last visit 
to Hanover, of his interview with the king. 

'^ There is,*' he said in a voice of emotion, *' something 
glorious about the Lord's Anointed. He can give happi- 
ness with a word, and how wilUng is our own king to do 
so I He does not regard his subjects simply in the light 
of tax-payers; to him they are fellow-creatures, with 
feelings and with beating hearts, and wherever his royal 
heart meets with a fellow man, he is ready with human 
sympathy to join in his sorrow or his joy. How different 
it is in a Republic ! '' he continued ; '' there the law 
reigns, the dead letter, a cold majority, a chance. And 
in a great monarchy the sovereign stands on an un- 
approachable, solitary height ; but here, in our beautiful, 
fertile, quiet Hanover, we know our king (though he from 
his eminence can take in everything with his clear gaze,) 
feels for us each individually, with his human heart.'' 

Helena had finished preparing the coffee, and she 
brought her father his large cup, with the inscription, 
'^ dem lieben Vater," traced in wreaths of roses. 

The old gentleman took a small sip, and his counte- 
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nance assumed an expression of great satisfaction at the 
result of his daughter's skill. 

'^ I must beg for a Kttle water in my cup/' said the 
candidate in a quiet persuasive voice^ ^' I cannot take 
strong coflfee/' 

^' Just like the present generation ! how fond they 
are of water I '' cried the pastor testily : '' coffee must 
be strong if it is to rejoice your heart and to do you 
good. Water is certainly a good gift of God, but it 
has its proper place ; now they pour it even into noble 
wine ; and this is why we hear so many watery words. I 
hope, my dear Hermann, your sermon next Sunday will 
not be diluted with water, for our peasants here are 
accustomed to the strong unembeUished Word, which, as 
our great Eeformer said, ' should resound to the alarm 
of the hypocrite, and the joy of the righteous/ '' 

Helena had in the meantime prepared her father's 
large meerschaum pipe, cutting up the rolled tobacco 
with which she filled it on a metal plate, and bringing it 
to him with a lighted match. 

" Of course you do not dream of smoking the time- 
honoured pipe ? '' said the pastor to his nephew, looking 
with great content at his own well-coloured bowl, the 
companion of several years, and watching the first clouds 
of smoke as they rose in the air, " but there are some 
excellent cigars, which the president brought from 
Hamburg.'' 

" Thank you," said the candidate, declining, ^' I do 
not smoke at all." 

^' Not at all ? " cried the astonished pastor j " really 
that surpasses the water! Well," he continued rather 
severely, ^' every time has its own customs, and I don't 
think they improve. Have you yet received your 
appointment as adjunct ? " he asked. 
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'^ No," replied the candidate, '' they promised to send 
it after me as soon aa possible. I did not wish to wait 
for it, as I was desirous of at once entering on the scene 
of my future labours, and also of being admitted without 
delay into the family of my beloved relations/^ 

His eyes sought the pastor's daughter, who had 
seated herself at a little table in the window, where she 
occupied herself with some white needlework. 

'' I did not think that the gentlemen of the Consis- 
torial Council were particularly pleased at his majesty^s 
cabinet decree, appointing me adjunct here, with 
a view to my ultimately succeeding to the pastor's 
office.'' 

" I can well believe it/' returned his uncle ; '^ authori- 
ties like to rule without feeling a higher power, especially 
when those below must hear of the interference. It 
disturbs the nimbus. Can they make any objection to 
your qualification ?" he enquired. 

" Not the least," replied the candidate. " That were 
hardly possible," he continued with a satisfied smile, 
" my testimonials are of the highest order." 

" Well then, these gentlemen had better calm them- 
selves, and not begrudge to his majesty the right of 
making a faithful old servant happy, since no injustice is 
done, and no one is passed over. Would to God that 
these heavy times were safely gone, and the storm-cloud 
of war dispersed ; how much blood it will cost, if the 
strife once begins ! " 

Helena let her work fall into her lap, and sat gazing 
through the open window, across the blooming roses, at 
the smiling landscape beyond. 

A hasty step approached the house, and a knock was 
heard at the sitting-room door. ^' Come in," cried the 
pa§tor, and a young, poorly-dressed girl entered. 
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'' Well, Margaret, what brings you here ? " asked the 
pastor in a friendly voice. 

" Oh I Herr Pastor/^ sobbed the little girl, whilst large 
tears ran down her cheeks, '' father is so very ill, and 
he says he is afraid he shall die, and he wants so much to 
see you, Herr Pastor, to get a little comfort, and oh, 
dear ! what will become of us if he does die ?'' — ^loud sobs 
stifled the poor child^s voice. 

The pastor stood up and laid his pipe down in his arm- 
chair. 

'^ What is the matter with your father ?'' he asked. 

'' He got very hot, working, yesterday,'' replied the 
child, interrupted by her tears, " and then he took cold, 
and it brought back his cough last night so bad ; and he 
is so ill, and he says he shall die !'' 

'' Take comfort, my child,'' said the pastor, '' it will 
not be so bad as that. I will come and see what must 
be done." And opening a large oaken chest, he took from 
it a case containing several small bottles, stuck it in his 
pocket, and seized his clerical hat. 

^' One had need to be something of a doctor, here in 
the country," he said to his nephew, '' that the right 
means may be used, until further help can be procured, 
when it is really necessary. I believe I have saved a 
good many lives with my little medicine chest," he added, 
with a happy smile. 

'' Poor papa !" said Helena, '' your fresh pipe ?" 

'* Do you not think the poor sick man will be more 
refreshed when he sees me, than I should be by a few 
puffs of tobacco ? " said her father gravely. 

''But, my dear uncle, can I not undertake this for 
you ? " asked the candidate. '' I am so anxious to make 
myself acquainted at once with the duties of my sacred 
office." 
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"No, my dear nephew/' replied the pastor; ''let us do 
all things in order. Yon are not even appointed here 
yet ; and then you must learn to know your people before 
you can undertake these visits; the sight of a stranger 
only excites a sick person. Wait quietly here — I will 
return shortly.'' And he left the house with the child, who 
ceased crying when she found the pastor was going to 
see her father. 

The candidate walked to the window; his eyes first 
rested on Helena, who sat bending over the work she had 
again taken up, then they strayed through the window, 
beyond the rose beds, to the wood-crowned horizon. 

" It is really pretty here," he said, '' and in summer it 
is pleasant to reside here." 

'' Oh yes, it is lovely," interrupted the young girl, 
in that tone of complete conviction and natural enthusiasm 
with which young hearts regard the place where they 
have passed a happy childhood, feeling certain that it 
must be the most charming and delightful spot in the 
world ; " you will think it still more beautiful when you 
know all the glorious country around us, and all our 
pretty, quiet walks, even the monotonous fir woods have 
their charm, and their language" — and her eyes sought 
the dark green forests enclosing the sunny landscape as 
in a frame. 

A slight smile, half compassionate, half ironical, 
played round the lips of the candidate. 

'' I really wonder," he said, '' how my uncle, with his 
well-stored mind, so plainly appearing in his conversa- 
tion, and still extolled by the friends of his youth, should 
have been able to exist here all these years, so far re- 
moved from all intellectual life, and from all intercourse 
with the progress of the world. He is considered one of 
the first pastors in the country, his duties, it is well 
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known, have been performed in an exemplary manner, 
and with his reputation for learning, and the influence he 
possesses, he might long ago have held a seat in the 
Consistory. To such a man, this would have been the 
starting-point for a great, an important career ! I 
cannot imagine how he has endured life among these 
peasants l'^ 

Helena looked with her great eyes at her cousin in 
amazement. His words struck an element quite unknown 
to her life. 

'' How little you know my father,^^ she said; *' he loves 
his beautiful quiet home, and the peaceful, happy scene 
of his work, far better than dignities with their restraints 
and cares /^ 

'' But the higher and the more influential the position,^* 
said the candidate, ^' the greater the scope for work, and 
the richer the blessing that zealous labour may obtain.^^ 

*' It may be so,^^ returned the young girl, " but the 
fruit is not so plainly seen, intercourse with the people 
is so much less intimate, and my father has often told 
me that his highest pleasure is to pour comfort and peace 
into a troubled soul, and his highest pride to bring back 
an erring heart to God. But you intend to remain here 
yourself, cousin,^^ she added with a smile, " and to bury 
yourself in this solitude ? '' 

" I have to conunence my career,'' he replied, '' I must 
work to rise, and youth is the time for toil j but as the 
aim of my life, I shall certainly place a much higher ob- 
ject before me.'' His eye scanned the far distance as if 
he were looking for some aim, very different to anything 
which the quiet landscape around had to show. 

'^ And you, Helena," he asked after a moment's pause, 
" have you never felt the need of a higher intellectual 
life, the longing for a more extensive world ?" 
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^' No," she replied simply ; " such a world would only 
depress and alarm me. When we were lately in Hanover 
it seemed as if all my blood rushed back to my heart, I 
could scarcely understand what was said to me, and I 
felt so dreadfully lonely. Here I know everything 
around me, the people and the country ; here life feels so 
rich and so warm, but in a large town it felt cold and 
narrow. I should be very unhappy if my father were 
going away from here ; but there is no idea of such a 
thing," she said in a tone of certainty. 

The candidate sighed slightly as he gazed straight be*- 
fore him. 

" But in winter," he said, '' when you cannot be out of 
doors, and when nature has no charms, you must be very 
dull and lonely." 

'^ Oh, no !" she cried cheerfully, '' never. We are 
never dull here, you cannot think how pleasantly we pass 
the long winter evenings. My father reads to me, and 
tells me about so many things, and I play and sing to 
him. • He is so happy after his day's work." 

Again the candidate sighed. 

'^ Besides," she continued, ^' we are not quite without 
society. There is the family of our president von 
Wendenstein at the castle, and we make up quite a large 
party. We are not so much out of the world as you 
imagine. Last winter we very often danced at the castle." 

'' Danced !" exclaimed the candidate, as he folded his 
hands over his breast. 

*' Yes," said Helena; 'Hhe company staying at Liichow 
often came over, and we had quite as much fun as they 
could have had in Hanover." 

'' But xnj uncle, did he not object to your participating 
in such extremely worldly amusements ?" asked the 
candidate. 
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'^ Not in the least/' she replied ; '' why should he ?'' 

The candidate seemed to have an answer ready, but to 
repress it ; and, after a short pause, he said in a gentle 
tone of superiority, — 

" The opinion becomes more and more coniSrmed in aU 
well-regulated circles, that such amusements are quite 
inadmissible in a clergyman's family/' 

" Indeed ! what an excellent thing it is that we are 
quite out of the way of those well-regulated circles," said 
Helena coldly, for she felt displeased at her father's judg- 
ment being condemned, and her own amusements dis- 
approved. 

The candidate was silent. 
' "Of what does the family at the castle consist?" he 
asked after a pause ; '' I must go there and be introduced 
as soon as possible." 

" Besides Herr von Wendenstein, his wife and daugh- 
ters, there is the Auditor von Bergfeld," replied Helena. 

" Has he been here long ? " asked the candidate quickly, 
casting a searching look at his cousin. 

" A year," she repUed, with perfect indifference, '^ and 
he will soon leave, for a young auditor is always employed 
here." 

''But Herr von Wendenstein has sons ?" he asked. 

" They are no longer at home," she replied ; " one has 
a government appointment in Hanover, the other is an 
oflBlcer at Liichow. Here comes my father!" she ex- 
claimed, and pointed out a pathway leading from the 
high road, at the farther end of which the pastor had just 
appeared. 

" I will make him a fresh cup of coffee. But good 
heavens ! " she exclaimed, whilst a deep blush spread all 
over her face. 

The candidate followed the direction of her eyes, and 
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saw a horseman trotting quickly along the high road in 
the blue uniform of a dragoon. He must have called 
out to the pastor^ for he stood still; he then turned 
round and walked back to the road^ and held out his hand 
to the officer^ who had reined in his horse. 

After a short conversation, the officer rode on, waving 
his hand to Helena, whom he had seen at the window. 
She returned his greeting by bending her head. 

'' Who is that ?'^ asked the candidate. 

'^ Lieutenant von Wendenstein,^^ she replied, and left 
the window to light the spirit-lamp upon the table, and 
to prepare afresh the coffee, which her father had before 
been prevented from drinking. 

The candidate watched all her movements with a scru- 
tinizing look. 

After a few minutes the pastor entered the room. 

''Thank God,'' he said, "it was nothing dangerous. 
A severe cold, with a good deal of fever; but it is a 
peculiarity amongst the people here, who, from their 
simple lives and strong constitutions, know little of 
sickness, that they believe every illness must prove 
fatal.'' 

He exchanged his hat for his little cap, and seated 
himself in his arm-chair, his face wearing an unusually 
grave expression. 

" The lieutenant has just returned," he said. 

''I saw him just now," remarked Helena, as she 
handed her father a fresh cup of coffee. '' What brings 
him at so unusual a time — generally he comes only on 
Sundays?" 

'' Things look very bad," said the pastor. " War ap- 
pears inevitable, and for the present no more leave will 
be given ; the lieutenant therefore has ridden over this 
afternoon to bid them good-bye at home. He begged 
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that we would walk over there soon — ^he will leave early, 
as he must return to-night/^ 

Helena^s hand trembled as she again prepared her 
father^s pipe. 

" My heart aches/' he continued, '' for our good friend 
von Wendenstein and his gentle, loving wife. This fear- 
ful war may rob them of their son in the very flower of 
his youth.'' 

He took his pipe dreamily from his daughter's hand, 
whilst, bending over him, she oflfered him a light. She 
then hastened to the door. 

^' Where are you going, my child ? " 

''Before we walk to the castle," she replied, with an 
unusual vibration in her voice, '' I must see about several 
things in the house." Without looking round, she left 
the room. 

The candidate gazed after her rather inquisitively j he 
then seated himself by the pastor, and said, after folding 
his hands together, — 

'' My dear uncle, from the moment of entering your 
house, where I hope, God willing, to be your faithful 
companion in your holy oflBlce, I wish to take up my posi- 
tion on a foundation of truth ; this should be the rule of 
conduct for all, but especially for one who takes upon 
him the Ufe of a clergyman." 

The pastor smoked his pipe, looking as if he scarcely 
understood what this was to lead to. 

" My mother has often told me how much she desired 
that I should be united to you even more closely than by 
our present bond of relationship, and how she hoped my 
coming here might be the guidance of heaven, pointing 
out to me your daughter Helena as my true and Christian 
wife." 

The pastor smoked on in silence, but his expression 

I Q 



226 POE SCEPTRE AND CEOWN. 

showed that this idea was neither new nor disagreeable 
to him. 

'^ Often she has said/^ continued the candidate, " ' How 
much I should rejoice if I could see you the support of 
my brother's old age, and if he could feel that in you he 
had a protector for his daughter when it should please 
God to call him to Himself/ Certainly/' he continued, 
his eyes studying the expression of his uncle's face, 
" certainly the outward cares of life will not be hers." 

" No," cried the old gentleman cheerfully, as he blew 
an enormous cloud from his pipe, " no, thank God ! as 
far as that goes, I can depart in peace when my Master 
in heaven calls me. The small fortune I inherited from 
my uncle has greatly increased, for I have scarcely ever 
needed to spend more than the half of my income as 
pastor, and unless God should take away what He has 
given, when He calls me home my daughter need have 
no trouble as far as money is concerned." 

^' But," continued the candidate, an almost imper- 
ceptible smile of satisfaction playing around his thin lips, 
" ' but she will still need a protecting arm, and if you 
could afford her this, perhaps in the very home where she 
has passed her childhood, how happy it would make me.' 
This is what, my mother has often said to me." 

^' Yes, yes, my good sister," said the pastor, with an 
affectionate smile, — '^fate separated us completely, not 
perhaps as things are now, for the borders of Brunswick 
may be reached in a day, but in our calling travelling is 
diflScult ! — her true heart has always kept its affection 
for jne." 

The candidate proceeded : 

" My mother's wish pleased me much, but I set it 
aside as an open question, for according to my ideas a 
marriage should only take place from mutual inclination. 
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arising from sympathy between two hearts, and therefore 
it was needful we should know one another. But since 
I have been here, and during the few days I passed in 
your society in Hanover, my mother^s wish has become 
my own. I find in Helena all those qualities which I 
hold most necessary to enable her to fulfil the duties of 
the Christian wife of a clergyman, and to render the 
life of her husband happy, and therefore (that every- 
thing may be clear and true between us) I ask you, my 
dear uncle, if you will permit me to endeavour to gain 
your daughter's aflTections, and if after a more intimate 
acquaintance I should succeed, whether you will be 
willing to trust her to me for life ? " 

The old gentleman took the pipe from his mouth, and 
held out his hand to his nephew. 

'' You have acted well and honestly,^' he said, '^ in 
speaking to me thus, uprightly and honourably, and I 
will answer you in the same upright and hctoourable 
manner. What your mother,^' he continued, " thought 
and said, passed also through my mind, and I own that 
when I obtained your nomination here, I thought it 
would make me happy if you became mutually attached ; 
then when I felt my strength failing me I could resign, 
and still see my dear daughter ruling the loved home 
where she grew up, and which her gentle, affectionate 
mother first made bo dear to me.'' 

The old man was silent for a few moments, and tears 
stood in 'his eyes. The candidate's features expressed 
extreme satisfaction. 

'^ With my whole heart, my dear nephew," resumed 
the pastor, ^' I give you leave to woo my Helena, and if 
you obtain her love I will joyfully give my blessing to 
your union, both as a father and as a priest. But do not 
be hasty — give her time — she is of a timid disposition. 
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and Bhrinks in alarm from everything tliat is new. Learn 
really to know one another ; you will have plenty of time." 

The candidate pressed his uncle^s hand. 

'' I thank you most heartily," he said, '' for your per- 
mission, rest assured I will not try to take her heart by 
storm j no sudden blazing fire beseems a Christian mar- 
riage, our hearts should feel a pure and quiet flame." 

At this moment Helena returned ; she wore a light- 
coloured dress, and a straw hat, ornamented with some 
small flowers. There was a rosy tint upon her cheeks, 
and her eyes shone with enthusiasm, but as if through a 
veil of tears, yet her lips smiled. 

She looked extremely beautiful ; she nodded affection- 
ately to her father as she entered the room, but she cast 
down her eyes when she saw the look with which the 
candidate surveyed her whole appearance. 

'' I am ready, papa," she said. 

'' Quite right my child ; then we can go." 

He stood up, and laid aside his cap. 

" You must accompany us," he said to his nephew ; 
'' I will introduce you to our president." 

^' Should I not first call at the castle ? " asked the can- 
didate. 

'' You will do so now with me," repUed the pastor ; 
"we are not formal people here, — I answer for it you 
will always be welcomed by our friends." 

The candidate put on his glossy, well-brushed black 
hat, and they all three left the parsonage. 

In the old castle at Blechow, the president's family 
was assembled in the large garden drawing-room. 
Madame von Wendenstein sat on the large sofa, in her 
snow-white point- lace cap and flowing dark silk dress, 
and her daughter was preparing the tea-table at an earlier 
hour than usual. 
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The lieutenant had drawn a low arm-chair close to his 
mother, and was endeavommg to amuse her with lively 
conversation, and she sometimes repUed to his remarks 
with a melancholy smile, though she could not prevent 
the tears from falling upon her white hands, as she me- 
chanically continued her needle-work. 

The president walked up and down the room in silence, 
pausing sometimes at the open door to gaze beyond the 
terrace at the landscape bathed in the warm light of the 
summer evening. 

'' Don't damp the boy's spirits,'' he said, standing before 
his wife, and speaking in a voice of forced harshness ; ^^ a 
soldier should always set out willingly and joyfully to a 
war, when a war comes, for that is his business, and he 
ought to rejoice at the opportunity of following his call- 
ing, and doing his dutsr in earnest. Besides wHch, no- 
thing is yet certain," he added, partly to console his wife, 
partly to allay his own anxiety ; ^' though they must be 
ready for anything that may occur, the tempest may still 
pass over." 

'' I will not certainly take from him his cheerful plea- 
sure in doing his duty," said Madame von Wendenstein 
in a gentle voice, "but I cannot help being sad in this 
dark and heavy hour. We shall sit here at home alone 
with our thoughts and our cares, whilst he will hurry 
about in the open air, with the constant variety of change. 
He will soon recover his spirits. Is your linen all in 
order ? " she said, turning to her son, as if she wished to 
diminish her sorrow by material cares for the child who 
was soon to encounter such dangers. 

'' My linen is in the most excellent order, mother," re- 
plied the lieutenant cheerfully. " But if we really march, 
I shall not be able to take much with me,— our baggage 
must be small. Where is the pastor ? " he exclaimed^ 
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'^he promised me to spend the last few horn's here. 
Apropos,^' he added^ '^have they visitors at the parson- 
age ? I saw a gentleman in the dress of a clergyman^ 
standing, by Helena at the window/' 

^'It is the nephew who is appointed adjunct here/' 
said the president, '' and to whom the pastor will in time 
resign. I am very glad that the king graciously granted 
our good Berger's request, especially as I believe the 
Consistory would not have appointed him. Perhaps, too, 
he may be a, parti for our pretty Helena.'' 

The lieutenant cast a quick glance at his father, and 
then stood up and looked silently out over the terrace. 

A whispering was heard in the ante-room, and an old 
servant entered, and said, " Fritz Deyke wishes to speak 
to the lieutenant." 

The young man turned round quickly, and called out^ 
^' Come in! come in! my good Fritz. What brings yon 
here, my lad ? " asked he kindly, as he walked towards 
the door, where young Deyke stood in a stiff attitude, 
holding his cap in his hand. 

'^ I beg your pardon, sir," he sdid, " but I want to ask 
you a favour." 

'^ Out with it then I " cried the lieutenant gaily, " it is 
granted beforehand."- 

*' I hear in the village," said the young peasant, ^^ that 
war is about to break out, and that the king himself will 
take the field. Then I must go too; and I came to beg 
you, sir, as you have known me from a child, to take me 
with you as a servant, that we might go to the wars to- 
gether." 

'' Stop, my dear fellow," cried the oflScer, ''we have 
not got so far as that, we are not to march yet, perhaps 
not at all ; at present there is no increase of troops, for 
the army remains on the strength it has in time of peace. 
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SO with the best will in the world I cannot take you. 
But/^ he continued, ^' if it really begins, I promise to 
take you, not as my servant, I have already a very quiet, 
respectable man ; and,^^ he added laughingly, *' my old 
friend Deyke^s son is in too good a position to be a 
servant.^' 

'^ Not to be your servant, sir,^' said Fritz, with such 
pride in his voice that it was evident he thought himself 
quite above being servant to anyone else. 

^' Be easy about it,^^ said the lieutenant, '' you shall 
certainly come with me ; at the right time I will take 
care to get you into my troop, then we shall always be 
able to talk of when we were in the dragoons together .^^ 

" You promise it, and that I shall keep near you V 
asked the young peasant. 

'^I promise,^^ said the lieutenant, ^'my hand upon it V 

He gave his hand to his former playmate with great 
heartiness j the latter seized it and shook it warmly, say- 
ing,-— 

'^ Then God grant, sir, we may not be parted long V^ 

Whilst the young peasant took leave of the officer, the 
servant had silently opened the door, and the pastor, 
accompanied by his daughter and his nephew, had entered. 

The pastor introduced the candidate to Herr von 
Wendenstein, who shook hands with him and led him to 
his wife, by whom he was welcomed with a few friendly 
words. 

Helena laid aside her hat and assisted Miss von Wen- 
denstein in the final arrangements of the tea-table. The 
lieutenant joined the young ladies. 

'' Now, Miss Helena,^' he said, " I am quite in earnest, 
you really must give me your good wishes, for, perhaps, 
I shall soon have need of them. Will you not,'' he cried 
warmly, as he looked into her eyes, " wiU you not some- 
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times think of me^ if we actually march^ and send your 
good wishes after me ? " 

She looked at him for a moment^ and then cast down 
her eyes, as she said in a voice that trembled slightly, — 

" Certainly, I will think of you, and I wiU pray to 
God to take care of joxi" 

He looked at her with emotion: the words were so 
simple, and so natural, and yet they touched for the first 
time something in his heart, which seemed to tell him 
that if he really did march as he so greatly desired to 
tiiis merry war, he must leave much that he loved behind 
him. 

"I remember very well,'' he said, after a moment's 
silence, '^ the dark cloud we saw the evening before my 
father's birthday, and how it was driven farther and farther 
from the light of the moon. I think of it now, that I 
shall not be here for a long while, perhaps, indeed, this 
is the last time I shall ever be at home. You see. Miss 
Helena," he continued, lightly and jestingly, as if he 
wished to conceal his feelings, ^^ I learn from you — I have 
got on, — I remember your beautiful thoughts ; another 
step, and I may have ideas of my own." 

She answered neither his earnest words nor his jest, 
but looked up at him in silence. 

" Tea is ready, dear mamma," said Miss von Wenden* 
stein, as she gave a last scrutini2sing glance at the large 
round table, which, contrary to custom, was brought into 
the drawing-room, and bore an improvised snpper. 

Madame von Wendenstein rose, and approached the 
table with the pastor, her husband and the candidate 
followed. 

" You will flit by me, will you not ?" half whispered 
the Ueutenant to Helena, '' for the sake of old times." 

She did not reply, but silently took the chair next to 
him. 
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The candidate gave the young people a glance of dis- 
approval, as he seated himself beside the young lady of 
the house. 

The cheerful spirits that usually prevailed in the old 
castle at Blechow were to-day quite wanting. The con- 
versation was forced. No one said what he thought, and 
no one thought what he said. The jokes, which the pre- 
sident sometimes attempted with an effort, fell flat, like 
spent rockets ; and many quiet tears fell into Madame von 
Wendenstein's plate. The lieutenant drew out his watch. 

" Time is up,^^ he said, " will you excuse me, mother ? 
John, my horse.'^ 

They aU rose. 

" Yet one request,^' said the lieutenant, '^ sing me one 
song before I leave. Miss Helena. You know how much 
I Hke to hear you sing, and to-day I must carry away 
the happiest recollection of my dear home.^^ 

A sKght shiver seemed to run through the young girFs 
slender frame. She made a movement with her hand as 
if to refase. 

'^ I beg it,'' he said in a low voice. 

The president opened the piano, and Helena soon sat 
before it, led thither by Miss von Wendenstein. The 
lieutenant leaned against the door opening into the 
garden, through which there still came the clear twilight 
that lasts so far into the nights of June. 

Helena placed her hands upon the notes and gazed 
straight before her. 

Then she struck a few chords, and as if compelled by 
some unknown impulse she began to sing Mendelssohn's 
beautiful melody, 

" Es ist bestimmt in Gottes Rath, 
Dass man vom Liebsten, was man hat, 
Mnss Bcheiden.** 
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Her lovely pure voice had great riclmess of tone, and 
filled the room as with a magnetic stream. The lieutenant 
stepped outside into the shadow of the evening twilight, 
and Madame von Wendenstein rested her head in her 
hands, whilst her sobs became audible. 

The voice of the singer grew richer and more ex- 
pressive, though her face showed only blank indifference, 
and as she reached the conclusion a firm conviction, a 
holy faith rang through her song : 

" Wenn Menschen auseinander gehn, 
So sagen sie : Auf Wiedersebn 1 " 

There was a deep silence as she ended, so great was 
the impression made by the song. 

The lieutenant came back from the terrace, looking 
very grave. He gave one long aflPectionate look at the 
young girl, who had risen from her seat and was standing 
near the piano, her eyes cast down, and with the same 
cabn expressionless look on her face ; then he went up 
to his mother and kissed her hand. 

The old lady stood up, took his head between her 
hands, and pressed a warm kiss upon his brow. She 
whispered softly, " God protect you, my son /^ then she 
gently thrust him from her, as if she wished the sorrow 
of leave-taking to be ended. 

The president pressed his son's hand, and said : 

" Go, if God wiUs it so, and let your acts be worthy 
of your position and your name ! Now no more adieux,'' 
cried the old gentleman, looking with concern at his wife, 
who had sunk back on the sofa, and covered her face with 
her handkerchief. ^' To horse ! we will accompany you 
outside .'' 

And he went out through the door of the entrance 
hall which had been opened by a servant. The pastor 
and the candidate followed him. 
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The lieutenant turned back for a moment^ and em- 
braced Ms sister^ then he approached Helena : 

" I thank you from my heart for your song,'^ he said, 
and took her hand ; then half as if the last \7ords Still 
ran in his mind, half as if speaking to her, he added : 

" Wenn Menschen auseinander gehn, 
So sagen sie : Auf Wiedersehn I " 

" Auf Wiedersehn ! '' he repeated, raising her hand to 
his lips and imprinting upon it a kiss. 

He then hastened after his father. 

A bright red colour flew into the young girl^s cheeks, 
and her expression grew animated and her eyes very 
bright, as they followed him to the door. Then she sank 
down on the chair before the piano, and a hot tear fell 
into her lap, unseen by Madame von Wendenstein, whose 
fac6 was stiU hidden in her handkerchief, unseen by her 
daughter, who held her mother in a gentle embrace, and 
siroked her soft grey hair. 

Fritz Deyke stood outside ; he had not been able to 
deny himself the pleasure of leading round the lieutenant^s 
horse ; Eoland pawed the ground impatiently. 

The lieutenant took an affectionate leave of his father 
and the pastor, and gave his hand to the candidate, who 
received it with a bow. Had it not been for the dark- 
ness, the deadly hatred of the look he cast upon the 
young officer must have been observed. 

Then the young man sprang Kghtly into the saddle. 

'^ God grant, sir, I may soon come too ! ^^ Fritz Deyke 
cried after him, as, putting his horse to a gaUop, he dis- 
appeared into the gathering night. 





CHAPTER X. 

BERLIN. 

HE streets of Berlin, though bright with sun- 
^ shine, looked empty at eight o^clock on the 
morning of the 15th of June, 1866. Life in 
that cit J does not begin so early ; and at this 
hour only a few of the lower orders hurried along under 
the lime trees, with here and there an employ^ or a mer- 
chant hastening to his office. 

A troubled expression appeared on the face of every 
passer-by ; acquaintances stopped and exchanged greet- 
ings and the news of the day, but the news was of an un- 
pleasant and evil nature; the Austrian ambassador was 
recalled, and war was inevitable, — a war which no one 
desired, and which was entirely ascribed to the ambition 
of the minister, who, in order to retain office, was about 
to set Germany, nay Europe, on fire. 

So thought and spoke the good people of Berlin, for 
they were accustomed to think and speak in the morning 
as Aunt Yoss and Uncle Spener had caused them to read 
the day before ; and these two long-established and highly 
privileged organs of public opinion daily maintained, in 
articles whole columns in length, that the disturbance in 
Germany was entirely owing to the restless ambition and 
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criminal rashness of this Herr von Bismarck ; and all the 
Miillers^ all the Schnltzes^ all the Lehmanns^ and all the 
Neumanns who had been brought up in the royal capital, 
firmly believed that nothing was needed to preserve the 
absolute peace of Europe under the parliamentary govern- 
ment, than that Herr von Bismarck should be sent about 
his business, either to Schonhausen, or to Kniephof, to 
cultivate his March Ukrain turnips, or his Pomeranian 
cabbages. 

But when some of the Landwehr marched past on their 
way to the railway stations from whence they were to be 
sent off to join the different army corps, a very discon- 
tented expression was seen on the faces of the Berlin 
children, both old and young, as they stood about in knots 
at the side of the streets and roundly abused that "junker 
Bismarck,'^ who brought such misery on families, and cost 
the country so much money. This did not hinder the 
kind-hearted inhabitants of Berlin from bestowing on 
'^ the sacrifice to Bismarck's policy,^' the " Blue Ladies '' 
of the Landwehr Guards, who were being sent to this 
horrid fraternal war, many abundant tokens of their affec- 
tion, in the shape of beer, cigars, sausages, and spirits. 
And " the sacrifice '' itself appeared by no means discon- 
tented; for from its ranks resounded those merry old 
Prussian soldier songs, which are handed down unwritten 
from generation to generation, and transplanted from the 
bivouac to the home, where the boys learn them when 
they play at soldiers, and sing them later on in the 
bivouacs of the manoeuvres, or of the first war to which 
their king and country send them. 

In the evening, all the Schultzes, Miillers, Lehmann^ 
and Neumanns went to their hereditary beer-shops, and 
sat round the table listening to the news from the mouth 
of the oracle of their different circles; and they heard 
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how that very day a journalist had written^ or a deputy 
had spoken^ incnlcatiiig the great lesson that all the un- 
easiness^ all the stagnation of trade^ aU the troubles of 
private families^ yrere caused by one man^ who sacrificed 
the happiness of the subject to his own mad notions and 
ambition ; one man, who placed the crown and the country 
in danger^ Herr yon Bismarck^ the aristocratic despot ! 

No wonder then that all the people who were hurrying 
along in the early morning looked on the world with 
dismal eyes^ nor that when acquaintances met and dis- 
cussed the news^ a curse^ not loud but deep^ should be 
bestowed on that Bismarck who plunged the whole world, 
which would have been so happy without him, into grief 
and woe. 

Through the hurrying, busy people, and through the 
discontented groups walked Bismarck himself, under the 
lime-trees, from the Wilhelmsstrasse. He looked as 
calm and well satisfied in his white cuirassier's uniform, 
with its pale yellow collar, plain steel helmet, and major's 
epaulets, as if he were at the highest point of popularity. 
No one greeted him, but he did not care, and he walked 
on with a quick step, and military bearing ; he reached the 
comer where Friedrichsstrasse is divided by the lime- 
trees, opposite Kranzler's, the well-known confectioner; 
there he went to a newspaper shop and bought a morning 
number of Aunt Voss's newspaper, a few inquisitive folks 
silently watching him with no friendly looks meanwhile, 
for every one knew the head of the ministry. 

He pursued his way, hastily skimming the newspaper, 
until he came to the king's plain-looking square palace, 
opposite the colossal statue of Frederick the Great, over 
which the royal standard, with its purple ground and 
black eagles, waved in the morning wind. 

The guard presented arms, and Bismarck entered the 



BERLIN. 239 

palace, and turned to the left, on the raised ground floor, 
towards the king^s apartments. Here he found the 
equerry on duty. Major the Baron von Loen greeted 
him, and began a conversation on indifferent subjects, 
until the hour of audience arrived, which the king always 
observed with the most conscientious punctuality. 

In his large, simply-furnished Work and reception 
room stood King William himself, with his grey hair 
and youthful, powerfully built figure. He had placed 
himself near the further window, from whence he could 
look down on the Platz below, as he frequently did 
during an audience, or while hearing a report, and 
through which the Berlin public often saw him during 
the morning hours. 

King William wore the black overcoat and white 
buttons of the first regiment of foot guards ; his fresh- 
coloured face with its strongly marked, benevolent fea- 
tures, surrounded with white hair, and a carefully kept 
white beard, was grave, almost melancholy, as he listened 
to a man, who spoke to him upon the contents of various 
papers in a large black portfolio. 

This man, who was a head shorter than the king, was 
dressed in plain black, with a white neck-handkerchief. 
His hair, which was quite white, was brushed smoothly 
down on each side of his head, his face had a very 
animated expression, and his keen, candid eyes, sparkling 
with good humour and youthful fire, were fixed on the 
king. 

It was the Privy Councillor Schneider, who was as 
well known as a dramatic author, manager, and actor, as 
he was as a military writer ; he had been reader to Frede- 
rick William IV., and to William I., and for many years 
a faithful servant to the royal family. 

'' You have spoken with the king ?" asked the monarch. 
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" I have, your majesty,'' replied Schneider; ''on my 
journey home from Diisseldorf, where I had been to obtain 
some information for my historical work, I was obliged 
to stop in Hanover, and as his majesty King George 
has always shown me the most gracious marks of his 
favour, as your majesty is aware, and as I feel for hiTi^ 
the greatest sympathy and respect, I drove to Herren- 
hausen, had myself announced, and requested an audience. 
The king received me in his own apartments, and his 
breakfast being just served, he graciously invited me to 
breakfast with him. His majesty was most kind, and I 
experienced afresh the truly magic charm of his manner/' 

'' Yes," said King William, " my cousin George is of 
an amiable and noble nature. I often wish we had re- 
mained nearer together. It would have been better for 
Germany. He, alas ! always feels enmity to Prussia." 

" I cannot understand it," said Schneider; '' personal 
aversion cannot possibly be the cause, for I assure your 
majesty, the king delights in recollections of his youth at 
Berlin, he feels a deep and filial veneration for his late 
majesty Frederick William III., and he drew fi'om his 
wonderful memory numerous little traits and anecdotes of 
old times, of Count Neale, and old Princess Wittgen- 
stein '* 

''For whom we princes felt such immense respect," 
said the king laughing. 

" And," continued Schneider, " I could see what 
pleasure the king felt in these reminiscences, and how 
much he was interested by my own recollections of the 
same times." 

" And did you speak of the present political position ?" 
asked the king. 

" The conversation could not fail to touch upon that," 
said Schneider. " I took the liberty of expressing my 
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hopes that the king, from his friendly remembrance of 
the Berlin court, would take yom* majesty^s side in the 
present sharp conflict, and that the old bond which 
united Hanover and Prussia in the past, might be 
strengthened afresh/' 

'^ And what was his majesty's reply ?'' asked King 
William anxiously. 

^^ The king spoke most candidly and openly,'' replied 
Schneider, '^displaying the chivalrous character I have 
always admired, when I have had the honour of any inter- 
course with him. He assured me he had not the smallest 
animosity against Prussia, though he is so often accused 
of it ; that he considered a German war would be the 
greatest of misfortunes, and that from the laws of the 
Confederation, he should consider it an impossibility, 
until it actually commenced. In such wickedness and 
misery he would never take part." 

'' Why then did he not conclude a treaty of neutrality ?" 
asked the king. 

'^ But his Hanoverian majesty believes himself to be 
completely neutral," replied Schneider. 

'^ Then I cannot understand it I " exclaimed King 
William ; " Count Platen always denied the conclusion 
which I so greatly desired." 

'^ I know nothing, your majesty, of what Count Platen 
did, or did not do ; but of this I am certain. King George 
believes himself to be maintaining the most complete 
neutrality." 

" You do not believe he has concluded a treaty with 
Austria ?" asked the king. 

'^ No, your majesty, I do not believe it, for the king 
said in the most decided way, he would take no part 
whatever in this unholy war. Nevertheles s ■ ■ " 

" Nevertheless ?" asked the king. 

I B 
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^^ NeyerthelesB his majestj said in the most clear and 
straightforward manner,^' added Schneider, " that the 
Prussian endeavour to alter the German Confederation of 
States into one Confederated State would never obtain 
his consent, and that he should oppose with all his power 
anj such attempted reform of the Confederation, and 
should defend his own sovereignty and the complete in- 
dependence of his crown/' 

King William shook his head. 

^^ I ventured to remark, that I was sure no one, your 
majesty least of all, thought of interfering with the 
sovereignty of any prince, but that a stronger military 
union was needful for Germany, and that the most 
powerful state must be the leader of this offensive and 
defensive alliance. I added that his majesty had been 
brought up as an English prince, but that the policy of a 
small state like Hanover, could not be conducted on the 
principles of a first-class power, with large fleets and 
armies at command. '^ 

'^ Did not his majesty take that amiss f asked King 
William. 

^^ Not at all,'' returned Schneider, '^ he heard me with 
the greatest kindness, and without interrupting me ; he 
then said, without any heat, but with the greatest firm- 
ness, ' My dear Schneider, my royal rights do not depend 
on the extent of my territory. I hold my crown from 
God, just as much as the ruler of the largest kingdom in 
the world, and never will I abate one tittle of my sovereign 
and absolute independence, be the consequence what it 
may ! ' I remarked to his majesty that it was not my 
business to interfere in any way with politics, but that 
the decided declaration he had just made was of such 
great importance at the present moment, that I felt it 
would be my duty as a true servant to my king to com- 
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municate it to your majesty on my return. King George 
fully agreed, and declared that his opinion on this sub- 
ject was no secret, and that he was ready to act up to 
it. He then dismissed me in the most gracious and 
friendly manner.'^ 

^^ Then they are all against me ! " cried King William 
after a moment's reflection, and with a very sorrowful 
expression. 

He gazed from the window, and his eyes rested for 
some time on the statue of the Great Frederick. 

'^ He too was alone I " he said softly, ^^ and alone when 
greatest ! '^ 

His countenance became more cheerful, he glanced at 
his watch, then smiled at his privy councillor, and said : 

'' Now, my dear Schneider, puflf ! '^ He made a little 
movement with his mouth as if he were blowing some- 
thing away and pointed to the door. 

'' I vanish, your majesty,^' cried Schneider, as with 
comic haste he rushed to the door ; there he stood still 
for a moment and said, *' I wish all your majesty's ene- 
mies could be as quickly dispersed by the breath of your 
mouth.'' 

The king remained alone. 

'' I stand then on the brink of decision 1 " said the 
king thoughtfully, ^^ and the fate of my house and of my 
kingdom lies at the point of the sword. Who would 
have thought that I, called to the throne in my old age, 
should yet have to undertake so great a war, and that I 
myself should lead the newly organized army, the work 
of long thought and zealous toil, which I 'believed I 
should bequeath to my son, as an instrument, as. a secu- 
rity for future power and greatness, — ^that I myself should 
lead this army into the field, there to prove it on the same 
battle fields where my great ancestor inscribed his name 



244 FOB 8CEPTBE AND CROWN. 

in such glorious characters. And yet,^^ he added with a 
dreamy look, " there often came upon me a dark fore- 
boding. When I stood before the altar at Konigsberg, 
there to be solemnly invested with the insignia of my 
royal office, as I took the sword of state a feeling seized 
me, sudden and unexpected, as a warning, or a promise 
from on high. I felt compelled to use the sword against 
the enemies of my kingdom, who in a distant assembly 
were conspiring against it, and from the depths of my 
heart a vow arose to God, never to draw the sword with- 
out dire necessity, but once drawn, to wield it in God^s 
name, until the enemies of my people lay beneath my 
feet I That foreboding is fulfilled,^' he whispered, ''and 
now let us go forward, and God be with us I '^ 

The king folded his hands together and remained 
silent for a time, with his head bent down. 

Then he walked rapidly to his long writing-table, 
cheerful energy and decision beaming from his face, and 
with a firm hand he rang his beU. 

" The minister-president. Count Bismarck,*' he com- 
manded, as the gentleman-in- waiting appeared. 

A few moments afterwards Bismarck entered the 
cabinet. 

His quick penetrating grey eyes were fixed for a mo- 
ment on the king. Apparently he was satisfied with the 
expression upon his royal master^s features, for he said 
joyfully, as he drew some papers from his uniform : 

'' Your majesty, the decision draws near ! I hope 
the dismal fog will now clear up, and disclose Prussia's 
brilliant armies, and that they for the ftiture will clear the 
road for us after all these blocks and stoppages." 

'' What do you bring ? " asked the king quietly. 
Count Bismarck hastily turned over his papers. " Herr 
von Werther," he said, '' announces his departure from 
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Vienna. He also informs us that Benedek is with the 
army^ and is dissatisfied with its condition.^^ 

" That I can weU believe/' said the king. 

'^ Gablenz has also joined the army.*' 

'' I regret that this brave general is amongst our 
enemies I '^ remarked the king ; " he has fought with us, 
and may be dangerous.'^ 

'' No general alone can be dangerous to us, your 
majesty, material is wanting ; besides they will not listen 
to his advice,^' said Bismarck confidently. " At the 
same time,*' he added, '' the mobilization of the army of 
the Confederacy against Prussia was decreed in Frank- 
fort yesterday. By this measure war is virtually declared, 
and your majesty must take immediate steps to forestall 
a danger which threatens our operations on our own 
territory. Hanover and Hesse must be rendered harm- 
less/' 

" How was the measure taken in Frankfort F '' asked 
the king ; " have Hanover and Hesse declared for Aus- 
tria?'' 

'' They have not taken up the Austrian demands," 
replied the minister, "but they have consented to the 
mobilization. Always the same game of see-saw ! " he 
added, " but it will be very dangerous to us if these 
states are not soon made unable to hurt us." 

'' They have not yet armed," said the king. 

'' After the decree of the Confederation they must 
arm; and besides, even on a peace foundation, their 
armies might annoy us extremely," remarked Count 
Bismarck. "I beg your majesty to proceed instantly 
with the greatest vigour, and to command a march into 
Hanover and Hesse without delay." 

The king thought deeply. 
They refused to concliide the Treaty of Neutrality 
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in Hanover and in Cassel when we oflFered it/' he said. 
" Now that the mobilization is decreed^ of course it is no 
longer the question. But they have always preferred 
half measures, which seems to prove they would never 
venture seriously and decidedly to declare against us. 
I will ask them once more the clear and positive question^ 
and give them the opportunity of turning back on the 
dangerous road they are now taking/' 

But, your majesty,'' exclaimed Count Bismarck^ 
time wiU be lost, and time is precious ! " 

'' Put your mind at ease, dear count," returned the 
king, " no time shall be lost. The time of doubt and 
restlessness is past. The time for action has come, for 
us there is no longer deUberation or a choice ! " 

Count Bismarck breathed freely again. 

But, pour I'acquit de ma conscience," said the king, 
I will give one last and serious warning to my royal 
cousins, for God knows it will be hard to me to act 
against them. The ultimatum guaranteeing their posses- 
sions, and offering them an alliance on the foundation of 
our proposed reform of the Confederacy, is in the hands 
of the ambassadors F " he asked. 

" At your majesty's command," replied the minister. 

" Then give a telegraphic order immediately that the 
ultimatum is to be deKvered, and that we will await an 
answer until this evening." 

" The order shall go forthwith," said Count Bismarck, . 
'' but what if a refusal, or as is more probable, an evasive 
answer is returned ? " he asked, with an anxious look at 
the king's face. 

King William was silent for a moment, then he fixed 
his eyes with a look of firm resolution on his minister, 
and answered : 

" Then the ambassadors shall declare war ! " 
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'' God save the king \" cried Count Bismarck, with a 
loud voice, and a look of the greatest satisfa»ction. 

" Let the same be done in Dresden,^' said the king. 

'' In Dresden ! '' exclaimed Count Bismarck ; " does 
your majesty believe that Herr von Beust ?'^ 

'^ I have nothing to do .with Herr von Beust/^ replied 
the king with dignity, "but I will once more offer King 
John my hand. If it be in vain, the guilt of what follows 
will not rest with me/^ 

"But,^^ said Count Bismarck, "may I beg your majesty 
immediately to command the military operations, which 
will be needful as soon as war has been declared/' 

" I will summon Moltke, and give the requisite orders,'^ 
said the king. 

" May I call your majesty's attention to one point F " 
asked Count Bismarck. 

The king looked at him inquiringly. 

"General von Manteuffel is coming with his troops 
from Holstein,'' said Count Bismarck ; " he has permis- 
sion from Hanover to march through to Minden. His 
advanced guard is before Harburg, and the vessels on the 
Elbe are placed at his disposal. Harburg is without a 
garrison, but it might easily be occupied from Stade, 
which has lately been strongly garrisoned. It appears 
to me highly important, at the commencement of hostili- 
ties, in case war isdeclared against Hanover, that we should 
have Harburg in our own hands, as under adverse circum- 
stances much time might be lost there. I believe it would 
be very judicious if your majesty were immediately to 
order Manteuffel to occupy Harburg. He has a perfect 
right to do so, as he is permitted to be there on his march 
by the Hanoverian Government. If the ultimatum is 
accepted by Hanover, he marches quietly on ; if it is re- 
jected, he has an important point, and the railway in his 
hands.'' 
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The king listened attentively^ — ^he laughed as he nodded 
his head. 

''You are right ! '' said he ; " what a good thing it is 
to have a soldier for one^s minister. The orders shall be 
given.'' 

'' K your majesty will permit me, I will now go/' said 
Count Bismarck, " that the measures you have commanded 
may be promptly carried out." 

He moved away as if about to withdraw. 

" What news have we from Paris ? " asked the king. 

Count Bismarck walked back into the room. His ex- 
pression was rather gloomy. 

'' Benedetti is silent, your majesty, contrary to his 
usual custom; but Count Goltz informs us they urge 
action in Paris, and he is given to understand the em- 
peror's inclination will cause him to side with Austria, if 
we do not soon take some decided step. I have reason 
to think," he added, " there is some separate treaty on foot 
about Venice, and at the last moment we may find they 
have played us some trick, so I have been informed by a 
reliable agent in Vienna ; and Count Usedom declares he 
is dissatisfied with the Italians, and that he meets with a 
good deal that is of an equivocal nature. Nevertheless," 
continued the minister, '' I am not much disquieted by 
all these intrigues, they will yield nothing in Vienna, — 
there they are still quite too much on the high horse. 
However, I have sent instructions to Florence, desiring 
them to be watchful and energetic, and to act in harmony 
with our military operations." 

" But what does the Emperor Napoleon want ? " asked 
the king. 

'' Always to fish in troubled waters," replied Count Bis- 
marck, with the reckless candour peculiar to him ; '' but if 
he is now m'ging us to war, I don't think the fishing will 
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be lucky for him. I have questioned Benedetti on the 
secret proceedings now going on between Paris and 
Vienna. He declares he has been informed of nothing ; 
but at least he can let them know in Paris that here- we 
, are not deaf of both ears.^^ 

'' I have never thoroughly liked this ItaKan aUiance/^ 
said the king, '' though I own its great usefulness. Oh I 
that it might have been otherwise, and that, as in my 
youth, conjointly with Austria we might have turned our 
arms in another direction.'^ 

The minister studied the king's face with anxious eyes. 

" And if it had been otherwise,^' he cried, with anima- 
tion, " your majesty would never have been able to free 
Prussia, our glorious, rising country, the creation of your 
great ancestor, from the chains with which the envy and 
maKce of the great European powers fettered her, by the 
suggestion and guidance of Austria, — this Austria who 
never was German, who used Germany only as a foot- 
stool for her ambition in Europe, and who was always ready 
to sell, to betray, to divide it. No, your majesty, I re- 
joice that we are forced to act, and that at last the royal 
eagle may spread his wings freely in the air. ' Nee soli 
cedit ' is his motto, and he will fly to the • sun, though 
the way be through thunder-clouds. I see before me 
the great and brilliant future of Prussia and of Germany, 
and I am proud and happy that it has been granted to 
me to stand beside the king, who is the creator of this 
future." 

King William's clear gaze rested thoughtfully on the 
excited, enthusiastic face of his minister. His own eyes 
had sparkled at the words of the bold statesman who 
stood before him confident of victory, but he raised his 
looks to heaven, and said quietly and simply— 

'' As God wills ! " 



250 FOB SCEPTBE AND CBOWN. 

Count Bismarck looked with emotion at his royal 
master as he stood before him in such simple greatness, 
and an expression of astonishment crossed his features, 
as the mighty sovereign, on the eve of a fearful war, 
which must have so great an influence on the future, laid 
aside all his hopes, all his ambition, all his misgivings, in 
these three simple words. 

'' Has your majesty any further commands ? ^' he 
asked, in a voice which still showed traces of his former 
excitement. 

''No,*' replied the king, ''hasten to send oflF the 
despatches.^' 

And with a friendly nod he dismissed the minister- 
president. 

Count Bismarck left the king's cabinet and the palace, 
and walked back quicker than he had come, to his own 
house in Wilhelmsstrasse, and he heeded even less than 
before the angry looks cast at him as he walked along 
under the lime trees. His face expressed proud satisfac- 
tion, and his manner joyful confidence. The great war, 
which his feelings and his convictions showed him to be 
unavoidable and necessary, was to begin, and he believed 
in its happy termination with a firmness and security, 
which excluded all doubt and hesitation. 

On the ground floor of the minister's hotel, to which 
he was hastening back on account of the many pressing 
affairs awaiting him, in a plain office-like room, before a 
table piled with papers, sat Herr von Keudell, the 
Minister of Legation. He was engaged in animated 
conversation with a man of about six or seven and thirty, 
with fair hair and moustache, whose open features of the 
North German type possessed great mobility of expres- 
sion, and whose clear grey eyes shone with good nature, 
humour, and talent. This man, who was dressed with 
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the peculiar elegance only met with in large cities, sat 
leaning back in a great arm-chair, which was placed near 
Herr von Keudell's writing table. His manner was a 
mixture of the bourgeois and the dandy, and he balanced 
his glossy hat on his knee, whilst with his hand he pre- 
vented it from falling. 

" You believe then, dear Beckmann,'^ said Herr von 
Keudell, '' it will be possible to keep the Paris press in 
our favour during the war, and eventually to prevent the 
voice of public opinion in France from declaring for 
Austria ? " 

" Nothing easier,'^ replied Herr Albert Beckmann, the 
clever and witty editor of the newspaper the " Temps,'' 
who for the last twenty years had lived in the journalist 
circles of Paris, and had acquired a perfect knowledge of 
all the t<astes and manners of the inhabitants of the great 
capital of the world, without ever losing the peculiarities 
of his German origin. ''Nothing easier. Neflfzer is 
devoted to you ; he will write you up from true convic- 
tion, otherwise we could not get him to do it. The ' Si^cle ' 
is for yon,-all Uberal papers look on Prussia as progress, 
on Austria as reaction, and they will greet any Prussian 
success with joy, — they would all condemn an alliance of 
France with Austria as the height of folly. To obtain 
the voices of these papers in your favour is quite unne- 
cessary; it will only be needful to give them the right 
direction, by sending them aU news, diplomatic and 
military, quickly, and well arranged. With regard to 
that — je m'en charge ! " 

And he stroked his hand over the nap of his hat, 
twirled his small light moustache, and leant back in 
his chair with a satisfied air. 

'' But the clerical papers, ' Le Monde,' ' L'TJnivers ? '" 
asked Keudell. 
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Ah ! c'est plus difficile I *' replied Herr Beckmann , 
these gentlemen are yery Austrian^ and hard to manage. 
In the ' Monde ' the German correspondent is a cousin 
of mine^ Doctor Onno Klopp/^ 

"Onno Elopp is your cousin f asked Herr von 
Keudell. 

'' II a cet avantage,'^ said Beckmann ; " and he writes 
under the name of Hermann Schultze^ but I must 
say he is yery wearisome^ and as he cannot write in 
French all his articles have to be translated^ which makes 
them still more unpalatable to the public. Fortunately^ 
it is enough for these papers to take one side^ to make 
all Paris take the other .^' 

" But have they not great influence at court ? " 

" Pas du tout, not the smallest/^ replied Herr Beck- 
mann, confidently; ''the emperor only attends to the 
independent papers, and never cares what the ultramon- 
tane journals say. I can assure you one article in the 
' Temps ^ or the ' Siecle ' would have more influence 
on him than a whole campaign in the ' Monde ^ or 
'LTTnivers.^'^ 

" Do you not believe/* suggested Keudell, " that the 
Austrian policy will also work upon the press, and 
that they will do all they can to turn pubUc opinion in 
France in favour of Austria ? They will not scruple as 
to means. Prince Mettemich *' 

''Ah! bah!'* cried Beckmann. "Prince Mettemich 
will do nothing; he is trop grand seignev/r to work on 
the press. He has the Chevalier Debraux de Salda- 
penha at his side, who will write him an article in 
his Memorial Diplomatique, very fine, very diplomatic, 
very elevated, and which no one will read. Bnfin,** he 
added, " true public opinion will be for you. Ollivier 
too— Emile Ollivier, the Boman citizen, with a longing 
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in hiB heart for the portfolio,'^ he said, with a laugh, " is 
quite Prussian, and will do more with his conversation 
than any newspaper/^ 

'' You think the portfolio has charms for Emile Olli- 
vier?'' asked Keudell, with surprise. 

'' He will be minister one day,'^ replied Herr Beck- 
mann, confidently, " on fera cette bStise. For the present 
he is the man of the opposition, and his voice is powerful. 
He is out and o^t the partizan of Prussian supremacy in 
Germany ; that suffices. There are still,'' he continued, 
'' the ' Eevueshebdomadaires / they have as much influence 
as the daily papers, as they are read quietly and digested. 
But we are fortunate in occupying the territory beforehand. 
I know aU the editors, and I think I can easily work upon 
them in your favour. You remember how favourably 
my pamphlet, ' Le Traits de Gaatein,' was received ? I 
wrote it after I had had the honour of talking to the 
minister-president at Wiesbaden.'' 

'' Certainly," said Keudell. " I was surprised at the 
support we received from the French press ; and we are 
stiU thankful to you for it." 

'^ Pas de quoi," said Herr Beckmann, " I acted from 
conviction. I wished Count Bismarck's ideas on a newly- 
constituted Germany to have a favourable hearing in 
France, and I will still work for the same cause, because 
I consider his plans just and right. Apropos^ did you 
know that Hansen is here F " 

'^ Ah ! " exclaimed Herr von Keudell. 

" I bet he will stay some time," said Beckmann, with 
a quick side glance, " to watch the situation. You can 
work through him. What you impart to him will go to 
the right place, and will reach the press." 

Keudell slightly bowed his head. 

''Now," said Beckmann, "I think I had better go 
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back aa fast as I can to Paria, and open the cam- 
paign." 

He rose. A servant entered. 

" His excellency awaits the Minister of Legation." 

" I come," said Kendell. He gave Beckmann hia 
hand, and said: "Let na aooa hear of your diligence. 
Yon will pass throagh Hanorer jnst in time to see the 
general flight." 

" I am sorry Hanover is against yon," said Beckmann. 
" It is my own conntry, and thoogh I left it eo long ago, 
I have a natural and deep regard for it. However, it 
will be all right when the great conflict is once overj 
now Fate must have her wny." 

And he took leave of Herr von Keudell, who forthwith 
moonted the broad atairc^ which led to the minister's 
Toom'B. 





CHAPTER XI. 

THE LAST DAY AT HERRENHAUSEN. 

\1NQ George of Hanover sat in the forenoon 
of the same 15th of June in his cabinet at 
Herrenhausen. The fresh air blew through 
the open windows, the flowers in the room 
gave ont a pleasant perfume, and the fountains splashed 
a^d sparkled before the king's windows in. his own 
especial garden. Everything in the royal residence 
breathed rest and profound peace, placed as it was quite 
out of the noise of the town in delightful solitude. 

Privy councillor Lex sat at the table near the king, 
occupied in reading aloud to him the events which had 
just taken place. 

The attendant had brought the king a cigar with some 
long wooden tongs, and George V. leant comfortably 
back in his arm chair, slowly blowing a thin blue cloud 
from the fragrant leaf of the havannah. 

" The result of the votes at Frankfort yesterday is 
known, your majesty,'' said Lex. 

'^ Well ? " said the king, enquiringly. 

'' The mobilization of the army of the Confederacy was 
decided upon by nine votes against six." 

'^ That is a majority in favour of Austria,, which was 
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hardly to be desired/' said the king« '' We are placed 
by it in an embarrassing situation ; however the modifica- 
tion which the votes of Hanover and Hesse will give the 
measure will deprive it of much of its point/' 

'' I must humbly remark to your majesty that this mo- 
dification^ which mobilizes the Prussian Army Corps with 
us^ while sending back the Austrian^ has not been accepted 
by the majority of voices, and according to my humble 
opinion it is of very small importance, for matters have 
come to a point where no legal subtlety, but only powerful 
deeds can influence the scale/' 

" But," said the king, " Count Platen believed our vote 
would cause more moderate measures at Vienna and 
Berlin '' 

" Prussia apparently did not share his views," said Lex^ 
glancing at the despatches before him, '^ for the Prussian 
ambassador left the assembly of the Confederation as soon 
as the votes were declared. He stated that his government 
considered itself freed from the Confederation, but that 
it was willing to conclude a new Confederacy upon the 
basis of the reform project, with individual governments/' 

" Has it come to this," cried the king, with concern, as 
he raised himself upright in his chair; '^then our German 
Confederation, the bulwark of peace in Germany and 
Europe, has given way. What times are ours ! But," he 
added, after a moment's thought, ''how can Prussia 
regard herself as freed from the Confederation ? it is 
contrary to every fundamental law, and the whole of 
Germany must cling to it all the more closely ! " 

" I fear the Confederation, which was strong and safe 
when supported by Austria and Prussia, will have no life 
left in it when it is deprived of Prussia," said Lex. 

The king was silent. 

" I am in great anxiety about the future," continued 
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Lex, with a sigh. '' I should be infinitely happier if the 
treaty of neutrality was in your majesty^s hands/' 

'^ But, good God ! '' cried the king, " I have continually 
declared my determination to remain neutral/' 

''But the treaty is not concluded,'' said Lex. 

" The Prince of Hesse did not wish to be bound," said 
the king. '' They sent Wimpfien to him from Vienna 
and my brother Karl to me. You know, the prince 
replied to me through Meding that he could not form 
any definite resolution, or conclude any treaty, until the 
lamentable rupture of the German Confederation was an 
actual fact. However, he is as determined as I am, to 
remain neutral. If I were to be hasty in concluding a 
treaty, from what Count Platen tells me it would alarm 
them much in Frankfort, and wound them deeply in 
Vienna." 

'' I am decidedly of opinion your majesty should have 
concluded a treaty of neutrality without caring for 
the alarm it might cause in Frankfort, and if it is still 
possible, I advise you immediately to conclude such a 
treaty, without heeding the dissuasions of Count Platen. 
It is better to sit on one stool than between two/' 

'' You are right ! " cried the king, '' the thing must 
come to an end, and neutrality entirely expresses ,my in- 
tentions. Not even the lamentable event in Frankfort 
can alter my convictions, and I should be acting in direct 
opposition to them if I took part in any war between two 
members of the German Confederation. I will summon 
Platen, and command him immediately to continue the 
negotiations for the conclusion of the treaty of neutrality." 

'' I am convinced," said Lex, with satisfaction, " that 
your majesty will do well, and I shall be at rest, when 
the treaty is safely in our Archives. 

A gentleman in waiting entered. 

I s 
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'' Count Platen urgently begs an immediate audience ! " 

" Let him come in I '^ cried the king, with surprise. 

Lex^s face became puckered with anxiety. 

Count Platen entered. The indifferent, self-satisfied 
calm which his face formerly wore had given place to an 
expression of thoughtful anxiety. 

Lex looked at him attentively and uneasily. 

" What brings you here in such haste. Count Platen ? ^' 
cried the king. 

" A note,^^ replied the minister, approaching the king^s 
writing-table, "has just been given to me by Prince 
Ysenburg, on which I am obHged immediately to beg 
your majesty^s gracious decision.^' 

" Well 1 '^ said the king anxiously, " what do they want 
in BerKn ? I was just talking about our neutrality, and it 
appears to me that since the Confederation, alas ! is vir- 
tually burst asunder, the treaty commenced by verbal 
negotiations should be at once concluded.''^ 

"Your majesty,^^ said Count Platen, as he drew a 
folded paper froni his pocket, " it seems they now require 
much more in Berlin." 

" More ! " exclaimed the king, while an expression of 
surprise and pain was seen on his contracted brows; 
" what can they require more ? " 

" They now demand an alliance on the foundation of 
the Prussian reform project; in return, the sovereignty 
and possessions of your majesty are to be guaranteed.^' 

" But this is something quite new ! " cried the king. 

" Too late ! '^ said Lex softly to himself, as he bent his 
head. 

" This jeform project," said the king with animation, 
" takes from me the largest and most essential part of my 
sovereignty. I have once and for all refused it, and I 
will never accept it. What sovereignty would be left to 
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guarantee, after I had yielded the most essential condi- 
tions of sovereignty ? Tell Prince Ysenburg; ^^ 

" Will your majesty/^ said Count Platen, " be pleased 
to listen to Prince Ysenburg^s note? The situation is 
grave — he will wait for your answer until this evening, 
and if it is not satisfactory, viz. if your majesty does not 
accept the alliance, Prussia will regard it as a declaration 
of war from Hanover/' 

The king stood up. 

'^ Have we come to that ? " cried he ; '^ but read I '' 

He covered his face with his hands, and leant back in 
his chair. Count Platen unfolded the paper he held in 
his hand, and read the Prussian ultimatum, dated the 
same day. 

Whilst he read the king neither spoke nor moved. 
As Count Platen ended he* raised his head — his features 
expressing deep earnestness. 

What is your opinion ? '^ he asked calmly. 
Your majesty,^' said Count Platen, in a somewhat 
hesitating and uncertain voice, ^^I think matters have 
hardly gone as far as this note would imply, — they wish 
to exercise severe pressure; and I believe if we could 
only gain time '* 

'^ But the reply must be given this evening ! '^ inter- 
rupted Lex, with a slight tone of impatience in his voice. 

" Certainly,'^ said Count Platen, "your majesty must 
give an answer, but there is always a moyen terme to 
be found ; we may reply that your majesty is willing to 
conclude a treaty with Prussia ; we must avoid the word 
alliance, but the conditions must first be discussed, — this 
will give us several days ; in the meantime events may 
happen. Count Ingelheim hourly expects to hear that 
the Austrians have marched into Saxony, and we can act 
according to these events.^' 
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" My opinion remains fixed ! '' said the king, with* an 
expression of firm determination on his proud features, 
and a movement full of dignity as he threw back his 
head ; " the projected reform, on the foundation of which 
I am to conclude an alliance, curtails the independence 
and the holiest rights of the crown, which I inherited 
from my ancestors, which is guaranteed to me by the 
whole of Europe, and which I am pledged to leave to my 
son in the same entire independence. Whilst this is my 
conviction, I can give but one answer to the Prussian 
proposal, and that answer is. No ! But,'' he added, " I 
will have no prevarication, no dilatory negotiations ; I 
wish them clearly to understand me in Berlin, — the 
neutrality I promised I will keep to, and I am ready 
formally to conclude it ; but to this proposal I will never 
consent I " 

Lex was silent. 

Count Platen folded Prince Ysenburg's note and un- 
folded it again, — ^he seemed trying to find some modifica- 
tion to the king's decided reply. 

George V. rose. 

'^The position," he said, ^'in which my family and my 
kingdom are placed is so grave, and what now occurs is 
of such immense importance in regard to the future, 
that I wish to hear the opinion of my assembled minis- 
ters." 

Count Platen gave a sigh of relief, and nodded ap- 
proval with his head. 

^' Drive back to town at once, my dear count, and 
assemble the ministers without delay." 

'^ Your majesty's commands shall be obeyed," said the 
count hastily. 

'^ We must," added the king, " take immediate mea- 
sures for concentrating the army, which is scattered over 
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the country. I must prevent all needless bloodshed in 
our own country, and I shall march with the army into 
South Germany immediately, there to act in concert with 
my confederates. Thus my kingdom will at least be 
spared the horrors of war, though I cannot protect it 
from being occupied by the enemy/' 

" Tour majesty will march yourself !'' cried Count 
Platen. 

" I will do my duty,'' interrupted the king with 
dignity ; " when my soldiers take the field, my place is 
amongst them. Send mounted orderlies to my adjutant- 
general, to the chief of the general staff, and to the com- 
mandant of the corps of engineers," he said to Lex ; 
''and you, my dear count, hasten and bring back the 
other ministers as quickly as possible I " 

Count Platen and Lex departed. 

The king remained alone. 

He sat motionless before his table, as if lost in 
thought. His head sank down deeper and deeper, and 
occasionaUy a heavy sigh came from his labouring breast ; 
then he put back his head, and raised his sightless eyes 
to heaven in silent enquiry. 

Both the folding doors were suddenly thrown open, 
and the groom of the chambers exclaimed : 

" Her majesty the queen ! " 

Greorge V. roused himself, and stood up. 

The queen hastily entered the cabinet, and walked up 
to her husband, who stretched out his hands towards her, 
and kissed her on the forehead. 

Queen Marie was about forty-five years of age, her 
figure was tall, and still possessed its youthful elasticity, 
and her movements were extremely graceful. Her face, 
surrounded by abundant light brown hair, no longer had 
the fresh rosy colouring and childish features which 
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appeared in her large half-length portrait, taken at the 
time of her marriage when Crown Princess, which was 
hanging over the king's writing table ; but her pure, 
expressive, and intelligent face was still beautiful, and 
her dark grey eyes sparkled with goodness and animar- 
tion. But now those eyes were full of care and uneasi- 
ness, and there was painful excitement in her voice as 
she said, looking up at her husband : 

'' I saw from my window Count JPlaten come and go 
hastily, and in this time of anxfety and difficulty I always 
fear some evil tidings. Is it anything important ? " she 
asked in her strangely beautiful and flexible voice, whilst 
she looked anxiously at the grave, almost solemn coun- 
tenance of the king. 

George V. replied : 

" It would be foolish to say it is nothing ; you would 
soon discover the truth, and a queen wiU know how to 
face great perils.'' 

He laid his hand gently on her head. 

'^ Yes, it is important," he said ; '' this evening wo 
shall be at war with Prussia." 

" Oh I my God ! " cried the queen, shuddering, " how 
is that possible ? you had determined to remain neutral I " 

^^ They oflfer me conditions which I cannot accept, 
without injuring the honour and dignity of my crown. 
I must refuse— and then war is declared I " said the 
king in a gentle voice, as if he wished to make the hard 
tidings easier to bear. 

'^Horrible I" exclaimed the queen. '^ Is no escape pos- 
sible, can I not perhaps mediate ?" she cried, as if seized 
by a sudden inspiration. ^^ Queen Augusta will recoil as 
I do from such a fratricidal war." 

Yes, it is indeed a fratricidal war/' said the kmg, 
for in many a family, whilst one brother fights for me. 
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another will be in the Prussian service ; but nothing can 
be done, believe me it is so. I am sure the only thing I 
can do now is to prevent, as far as possible, bloodshed in 
my own country. Count Platen believes he can still 
negotiate/' 

" Oh ! that he had not negotiated so long,'' cried the 
queen impetuously, ^^ then we should not have been in 
this dreadful position, no help on either side j at least we 
should not have been without Gablenz and his troops. 
Believe me, my own dear husband," she cried aflfection- 
ately, ^^ Platen's ridiculous indecision has plunged us all 
into misfortune." 

The king listened with a gloomy look. 

'' Nothing can be altered now," he said, ^' the situa- 
tion must be struggled with as it now is. This night I 
shall join the army with Ernest ; I shall assemble it in 
the south of the kingdom, that we may reach the southern 
troops as soon as possible." 

^^ And we — where shall we go ? " cried the queen 
anxiously. 

The king took her head between his two hands, and 
impressed a kiss upon her brow, then he said, with 
extreme mildness and gentleness, but vrith equal deter- 
mination : 

" You and the princesses must remain here." 

'^ Here ? " cried the queen, taking a step backwards 
in her extreme surprise, whilst she gazed with frightened 
eyes upon her husband — " here ? during the enemy's 
occupation ! Impossible, you cannot intend it." 

'^ I do intend it," said the king, ^' and you, my angel- 
queen, will be of my opinion when you think over it 
quietly, of that I am convinced." 

The queen looked at him inquiringly, but slightly 
shook her head. 
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" I desire/' continued the king, " to spare my country- 
all the horrors of war, and to preserve my army fipom 
being overpowered in a useless struggle, therefore I 
must lead them to join the South German army, and thus 
take a part in the great conflict. From the foreign 
occupation, with its humiKations, its pain, and its sor- 
rows, I cannot shield my subjects and the families of my 
country. They must see the soldiers of the enemy in 
their homes, they must admit them to their houses, 
whilst their own sons oppose them in the field. As I, 
with my son, share the fate of the army, so must you, 
the queen, with our daughters, share the fate of the 
country; that is our royal duty; no family in Hanover 
must say that the family of the king acted diflferently to 
what was required of the subjects ; we are united to our 
country by bonds which have endured a thousand years, 
we are flesh of its flesh, and blood of its blood ; could 
you permit it to be said, ' the queen sat still in safety, 
whilst heavy times oppressed her country ? ' '^ 

He stretched out his hand to feel for his wife, whilst 
his head turned towards the side on which he heard the 
slight rustling of her dress. 

The queen had folded her hands together; her eyes 
had been fixed on her husband, and had gradually lost 
their expression of fear and anguish; now they shone 
through tears upon the king. 

As he ceased speaking she took his outstretched hand, 
put his arm around her shoulders, and pressed close to 
him. 

" You are right ! '^ she cried, " Oh ! as ever you are 
right ! Your great, noble heart always knows what is 
good and just. Yes, my king, my husband, I will stay 
here, separated from you, but united through our coun- 
try, our love, our duty I '^ 



THE LAST DAY AT HEEBENHAUSEN. 265 

" I knew that you would be of my opinion,^' said the 
king calmly and aflfectionately. "My queen could not 
think and feel diflFerently to myself/^ 

And they stood for some time in a silent embrace. 
The queen wept quietly, and laid her head upon the 
king^s broad breast, and with his hand he gently stroked 
her luxuriant hair. 

The flowers still gave out their perfume, the fountains 
plashed on, the birds sang in the trees, and all nature 
breathed happy peace ; and over all the sunshine, over all 
the sweet spring scents and the singing, hung unseen the 
heavy thunder-cloud and the forked flash which was to 
destroy all this quiet happiness, all this royal splendour, 
for ever. 

A knock was heard at the door. 

The king gently put the queen from him. 

" The ministers await your commands,^^ said Lex, as 
he entered. 

" Now,^^ said the king gently to his wife, '' leave me to 
arrange what is needful with the ministers. We will 
see one another again.^^ 

" May God bless your councils,^' said the queen 
fervently. 

'^ These are evil times, dear Lex,'^ said the queen, 
affectionately, to the privjr councillor, who bowed low as 
she passed him ; " would that they were safely over I " 
And she slowly left the king^s cabinet. 

The ministers entered and seated themselves around 
the table. 

Besides Count Platen, Bacmeister, and General von 
Brandis, the minister of the household and supreme 
chamberlain, von Malortie, was present. He was an old 
gentleman, with short grey hair and a small wrinkled 
fece, who, from his discontented expression, bent figure, 
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tall black necktie^ and half bnttoned-ap frock-coat, looked 
more like an invalided government clerk than the. witty 
composer of a book considered as an autbority at every 
court, " The Lord Chamberlain as he should be." 

There was besides the minister of equity, Leonhardt, 
the weU-known lawmaker, a plain, sUght man, with thin 
hair and sharply-cut, intelligent features, whose expres- 
sive, animated, and penetoating eyes were concealed 
behind silver spectacles ; the mimster for education, von 
Hodenburg, a fair man, who was still young, and who 
had formerly been diplomatic resident at the Hague; 
and also the young minister of finance, Dietricjis, who 
had been named as secretary by Count Platen — a 
highly-aristocratic minister, and whom the king had 
appointed, saying, '' If he has ability, and if he works, he 
wiU some day be minister himself/' 

All these gentlemen had entered the king's cabinet in 
deep and solemn silence. When they had taken their 
places, George V. spoke : 

" Gentlemen, the King of Prussia, through the ambas- 
sador at my court, has proposed to conclude an alliance 
with me, now that the German Confederation is at an end. 
You know what has taken place in Frankfort. I do not 
consider the dissolution of the German Confederacy as 
lawfully accomplished by the declaration of the Prussian 
ambassador, though, alas ! I must acknowledge that the 
German union is in fact broken. Since the misfortune 
to Germany is unavoidable, of a war between Austria and 
Prussia, I desire, as I repeat before you all, to enter into 
a treaty of neutrality with the King of Prussia. But that 
is not what his Majesty of Prussia requires of me. Count 
Platen, I beg you to read aloud Prince Ysenburg's note/' 

Count Platen slowly read the Prussian ultimatum. 
When he had ended^ the king again spoke : 
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^^I believe, /gentlemen, that you are acquainted with 
the Prussian project of reform on the foundation of which 
I should have to conclude this alliance ? ^^ 

The ministers simultaneously assented. 

"I should resign/^ continued the king, ^^ authority 
over, and the command of, my army in time of war — the 
army of Minden, of the Peninsula, of Garcia, Fernandez, 
of Waterloo — and this army would then be compelled to 
march against the united German forces who have takeii 
the side of Austria. I ask you, my ministers, before 
God and your consciences, and upon the oath you have 
taken to me and to your country. Can I accept this pro- 
position ? Can I as the defender of the royal rights of 
my family? Can I as the defender of my country? 
Can I according to the constitution of the kingdom ? 
Answer first. Count Platen, as minister of foreign 
affairs/' 

Count Platen rubbed his hands gently together, rocked 
himself slightly to and fro, and. replied: "No, your 
majesty. It would perhaps ^^ 

"And you, Herr von Malortie, as minister of my 
household ? '^ 

The chamberlain, who sat huddled up more than usual 
in his black neckcloth and frock-coat, said in a low voice. 
No, your majesty .'' 

And you, my minister of equity ? '^ 

Leonhardt answered shortly, in a clear, firm voice, 
"No!'' 

" The minister of the interior ? " 

" No, never ! " replied Bacmeister. 

The ministers of war, of education, and of finance 
gave the same answer. 

The king rose, the assembled ministers with him. 
I perceive with great pleasure, gentlemen," said 
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George V., " that you all give the same answer to the 
Prussian proposal which I, from regard to the rights of 
my crown and of my country, immediately gave to Count 
Platen when he first read me the ultimatum. It is a 
great comfort to me to find myself at one with my 
assembled ministers on so important a question; not, 
gentlemen, that I shun the responsibility, or wish to lay 
it upon your shoulders ^^ — the king raised his head 
proudly — ^'but this unanimous answer from you all, I 
regard as a pledge that the sufferings which my country 
may have to bear, from refusing the Prussian proposition, 
are unavoidably and inevitably sent from God. If, how- 
ever, we are all of one mind that I cannot accept the 
alliance on the basis proposed, we must all immediately 
take the measures our very serious position requires. I 
shall lead the army into south Germany, and I must, 
therefore, concentrate it at once in the south of the 
kingdom. I must immediately arrange the details with 
my generals. The queen and the princesses will remain 
here, and will share the fate of the country ! ^' 

A murmur of applause was heard. 

^^ Your majesty,^' said Bacmeister, '^ I must ask you to 
decide at once on a relevant question.'^ 

" What is it V^ asked the king. 

" General von Manteuffel is at Harburg,*' said the 
minister, ^'and demands railway carriages in which to 
transport the Prussian troops to Minden. The railway 
directors want to know what they must do.^^ 

The king gnashed his teeth. 

" When war is declared he will be in the centre of the 
country ! ^' he cried. " Order all the carriages to be sent 
here at once. We shall require them for the transport 
of the troops.^^ 

" Further,^^ continued the minister, '' we must dissolve 
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the States Assembly under these circumstances. When 
Count Platen confided to me our position, I drew up the 
order of dissolution/^ 

'' Produce it/' cried the king. 

The minister laid the order upon the table. 

^^ The secretary-general is without,'^ said he. 

'^ Let him come in ! '^ 

Bacmeister hastened out, and returned with the secre- 
tary-general of the ministry, in whose presence the king ex- 
ecuted the order for the dissolution of the States Assembly. 

'^ And now, gentlemen,'^ he exclaimed, ^^ you will all 
go to work in your different ways, to struggle against 
these evil times, and may the triune, almighty, and just 
God grant that I may once more see you here again, 
happily assembled around me. I beg Count Platen and 
General Brandis to remain.^' 

The other ministers bowed gravely and silently, and 
left the cabinet. 

'' You will now. Count Platen,^' said the king, " give 
Prince Ysenburg his answer, as clear and decided an 
answer as you have all pronounced ! '^ 

^^ I will obey your commands, your majesty,^' said 
Count Platen. ^^ You do not, however, command a form 
which will entirely exclude all possibility of future nego- 
tiations ? '^ 

"You still believe in negotiations ?'' exclaimed the 
king. " Let the reply be friendly and courteous,^' he 
added ; " let my desire for neutrality be again expressed, 
but on the subject of the reform project let there be no 
doubt.'' 

" If it be your majesty's pleasure," said Count" Platen, 
" I think Herr von Meding should draw up our reply. 
He wiU be sure to use no harsh expressions, and from 
his talent in the choice of words " 
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" Let Meding draw up our reply by all means/^ inter- 
rupted the king, ^' but I fear the best words will have no 
result. Send Meding to me with our answer as soon as 
it is ready .'^ 

^a wiU obey your commands, your majesty,'^ said 
Count Platen, as he hastily withdrew. 

^^ You, my dear general, must remain here,^' said the 
king, turning to the minister of war, " in order to dis- 
cuss with me, the adjutant-general, and the chief of the 
staff the best means of concentrating the army.^^ 

^^ Are the generals here ? ^^ he inquired of Lex. 

^^ They await your majesty's commands,^' he replied. 

" Let them come in.'' 

'^ I feel young again," said General von Brandis, ^^ at 
the thought of taking the field with your majesty and 
the army. My heart beats, as in the time of the great 
Wellington ! " 

^^ Then Germany was united," said the king, with a 
deep sigh. 

The generals sat in consultation at Herrenhausen, the 
aides-de-camp galloped to and from the town, the tele- 
graph conveyed orders to all the commandants of troops 
in the kingdom, and the city of Hanover was in a fever 
of excitement. Small crowds assembled in the usually 
quiet streets, and the position of affairs was loudly dis- 
cussed. Immense was the excitement when one of the 
initiated imparted the great news — the army is to march 
into South Germany, the king goes with it. For some 
time past the feelings of the people had been extremely 
anti- Prussian, the king had been openly blamed for allow- 
ing the Kalik brigade and General Gablenz to go, every 
possible ovation had been given to the Austrian troops, 
and now — when a war was inevitable, when the gravity of 
the position was apparent to every one,, the people felt 
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overwhelmed with disquiet and care. And that the king 
himself was to go, seemed completely to stun the good 
Hanoverians. 

They may take the line of opposition, they may blame 
and criticize what had been done, and what had not been 
done, — ^but the capital without the king, — the idea was 
horrible and beyond belief, and already voices were raised 
bestowing blame. ^^ The king leaves us alone ; the enemy 
win have no restraint, we shall be given up to pillage/^ 

But then the reply was heard, ^'The queen remains 
here with the princesses ; they will protect the capital by 
their presence, a royal lady must be respected,^^ and this 
intelligence reassured many. 

All sorts of notions were discussed, the most timid 
hastened to the burgomaster and the burgher superin- 
tendents, to stir them up to take some step to prevent 
the king from leaving the city ; others urged the concen- 
tration of the troops in the capital ; others proposed the 
destruction of the railways; in a word endless advice, 
political and military, was given away in the streets, and 
each adviser thought his plan the only one which could 
save the city and the country. In the meantime the 
troops in garrison at Hanover marched to the station, 
and were sent oflf by railway ; other battalions and squad- 
rons arrived, and after a short delay were also dispatched, 
but everything was done so quietly that the crowd 
standing about the railway station never perceived the 
military proceedings. 

In the large square before the station stood a group of 
citizens in earnest conversation, whilst a small dark man 
with a pale face and brilliant eyes .endeavoured to calm 
them. They were large powerful men of the old Saxon 
race, who may be relied upon to act, under circumstances 
which they understand, but who lose all their coui^age 
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and presence of mind if they fuid themselves in an un- 
usnal and unexpected position. The North German and 
Saxon character always requires time to accustom itself 
to new and unforeseen events^ before it can show all its 
worth; everything new^ sudden^ and unusual^ stuns it^ 
and cripples its powers. 

So it was now; thqse strong powerful men, with their 
large characteristic features, stood looking depressed and 
puzzled, an expression of great discontent and displea- 
sure upon their faces, and their displeasure they were 
quite ready to pour out upon the government, for they 
were accustomed to hold the government answerable for 
everything, and to sulk with it, if the calm routine of 
their daily life was disturbed. 

'^ But do be reasonable/' cried the small pale man, 
gesticulating energetically ; ^' you are no longer children, 
and you surely might have foreseen that they would not 
go on for ever in Germany, speechifying and resolving 
over their beer, but that in the end they would do some- 
thing. Besides, you know nothing as yet for certain.'^ 

" That is what is so wrong,'^ interrupted a large cor- 
pulent man, with a deep bass voice ; ^^ that is what is so 
wrong ; we know nothing ; we might at least be informed 
of what is about to take place, then every citizen might 
set his house in order, and provide for the future.'' 

'^ But wait," cried the little man vehemently ; ^' you 
have heard that the generals are now at Herrenhausen 
with the king, and that the ministers have only just 
returned. How can you be told of things until they are 
decided upon ? I suppose," he said, laughing scornfully, 
" the king should call the whole town and the suburbs to 
his councils." 

^^ Sonntag is right ! " said a thin old man, in a plain 
burgher dress, and speaking in the Saxon Low German, 
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still commonly used by the middle and lower classes in 
town and country. '^ Sonntag is right ; we must wait 
and see what will happen ; the king will tell us all in 
good time ; he certainly will not leave us without saying 
what we are to do ; he is the son of Ernest Augustus/' 
he said soothingly to the other burghers, who evidently 
Ustened to him with much greater confidence than they 
had bestowed on the small, pale, animated merchant, 
Sonntag. 

'' Look ! '' cried the latter suddenly ; ^' there is Count 
WedePs carriage at the railway station ! " and he pointed 
out an elegant open carriage which had drawn up before 
the large entrance to the station, whilst the beautiful 
horses pawed the ground; "let us wait for the count, he 
will know what is going on.'' 

He hastened to the carriage, the others following him. 

In a short time the governor of the castle. Count 
Alfred Wedel, came out of the station in undress uniform. 

He saw with astonishment a crowd of citizens sur- 
rounding ,his carriage as if they wished to block up the 
road. 

Come, what is going on here ? " he asked kindly ; 
you here, Herr Sonntag ? and you too, old Conrad ? " 
and he walked towards the old weather-beaten man, who, 
with Sonntag, had left the crowd, and going close up to 
hiTTi he offered him his hand. 

*' Count," said Conrad, the old court saddler, a vete- 
ran who had fought in the great wars, and who had been 
an especial favourite with King Ernest Augustus, who 
used often to talk to him, and who enjoyed his extremely 
unceremonious answers, which usually contained a good 
deal of national wit, ^' Count," and he pushed aside Herr 
Sonntag, who was anxious to speak, with his strong 
hand, " we are all in much trouble and uneasiness about 

1 T 
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what is going to happen. We do hear, now and then, 
that war is about to break out, and the king is going to 
leave us, — that makes all the citizens very uncomfortable 
about the fate of the town, and we all want to know 
SQmething for certain/^ 

'^ Yes,^^ cried the merchant Sonntag, who had freed 
himself from Conrad's restraining hand, and who now 
stepped forward ; " yes, count, all these gentlemen are 
very anxious and uneasy, quite ready to lose all courage. 
I have taken great pains to calm them, but in vain. I 
pray you, sir, to tell them what is taking place, and what 
they ought to do.'^ 

An expression of anxiety was seen on all the faces as 
they turned to the handsome, strongly made young man 
who before replying examined the crowd for a moment 
with his clear calm gaze. 

'^ What is taking place ? '^ he then said in a loud firmt 
voice ; ^' that is easily told, war stands before the gate, 
and the king takes the field with the army.'' 

'' And leaves us here behind in an open town I '^ was 
murmured by the crowd, 

A bright flush passed over the young count's brow, 
and an indignant look flashed from his eyes as he heard 
the complaint. 

'^Does not the Hanoverian soldier march and leave 
his family at home ? " he cried. " The queen and the 
princesses remain here, and I stay with her majesty." 

" Ah ! " resounded frt)m the crowd, ^^ if the queen 
stays here it is not so bad a look-out for the city." 

'^ Bad or good, the queen shares your fate, and the 
king his soldiers' ; is that right or wrong ? Answer,'^ 
cried Count Wedel. 

^' Right," cried old Conrad in a loud voice, and ^' Yes ! 
yes I " was faintly echoed by the crowd. 
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^'But,^^ added Count Wedel, in a loud and grave 
voice, " you have asked me what you are to do/^ 

He advanced a step or two, until, he was quite sur- 
rounded by the citizens, and he turned his flashing eyes 
from one to another. 

^' What I ^^ he cried, ^^ Hanoverian citizens do not know 
what they are to do when their country is in danger, and 
their king and the army take the field ? Old Conrad 
can tell you better than I, what he saw in the old times of 
which I have only heard the history. The army is on 
the peace foundation,^' he continued with animation, 
'^ everything is wanting, transport, stores, help of all 
kinds, the cannon have to be taken from the arsenal to 
the railway station, and Hanoverian citizens stand still to 
murmur and complain ? Get horses and workers, and if 
the horses will not hold out, we will draw them ourselves, 
for I will be amongst you as soon as my duty permits. 
The army takes the field,'' he continued, ^^ and the com- 
missariat must be organized ; are the soldiers to starve ? 
Form committees to provide abundance of food and drink 
here at the railway station from whence it can be sent 
off to the different magazines as necessity may arise. 
And," he cried, " to-day or to-morrow the troops may 
encounter the enemy, there will be plenty of sick and 
wounded, and you must prevent your wives from com- 
plaining and lamenting. Let them make bandages and 
scrape lint, it will be wanted ; go to my wife, she will 
advise you how to arrange everything. And further, how 
often have you played at soldiers at your rifle clubs ; now 
the troops are going, shall the queen remain unguarded 
in Herrenhausen ? Is there no citizen who will keep 
guard over the queen when the king trusts her to his 
capital ? Now," he added slowly, ^^ I have told you what 
you have to do, and there is so much to be done, that 
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really there is no time for anyone to stand Here to idle 
and grumble." 

The citizens were silent; the little merchant Sonntag 
examined them with looks of triumph. 

Old Conrad scratched behind his ear. 

'^ Donnerwetter ! ^' he broke out at last ; ^' the count 
speaks the truths and a shame it is that we old fellows 
should have to be told all that by a young gentleman. 
But now come on,^^ he cried in a loud voice, '^ let us all 
set to work, let us separate, and assemble the citizens, 
here is Sonntag who understands it, he shall make the 
committees, I am off to the arsenal.^' He walked up to 
Count Wedel. '^ You are true Hanoverian blood, count ! '' 
he said bluntly, '^and you have spoken your mind 
plainly ; but you were quite right, and you shall see the 
citizens of Hanover on the move — and you old fellow up 
there ! ^^ he cried, taking off his cap and looking up at 
the bronze statue of King Ernest Augustus, standing in 
the midst of the square, ^' you shall see how old Conrad 
and all the Hanoverians will stand by your son ! ^^ 

He offered his hand to the count, who shook it heartily. 

All the citizens seemed changed as if by magic. The 
discontent and restlessness had gone from their faces, and 
their looks expressed high courage andfirm determination. 
They all crowded round Count Wedel as he got into his 
carriage and offered him their strong hard hands. 

The horses started at a rapid pace and the carriage 
rolled away on the road to Herrenhausen. An hour later 
the appearance of the town was completely changed. 

No longer whispering groups of idlers were seen 
standing in the streets, everywhere there was intelligent, 
cheerful, energetic industry, men of all classes, artisans 
and servants, dragged carriages and hand-barrows laden 
with arms from the arsenal to the railway. Others 
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brought cartloads of provisions of every kind, some for 
the consumption of the troops on their journey, some to 
be forwarded to the dififerent magazines. The women* 
hurried about the streets with light steps and busy looks, 
making collections and receiving promises of help. The 
most influential ladies presented themselves at the door 
of Count WedePs new imposing-looking house. They 
were received by the countess, and formed into one large 
committee. 

Old Conrad was at the arsenal assisting in loading the 
arms, now ordering, now rebuking the unskilful with 
a round oath, and everywhere, on whatever side you 
turned, was the merchant Sonntag, paler than usual from 
excitement, hot with talking so much, ordering, encourag- 
ing, animating those around to unceasing and frrdtful 
exertions. 

Thus evening fell upon the city, and the sun set for the 
last time upon the Guelphic king in the castle of his fore- 
fathers. 

It was nine o'clock when the minister Meding drove 
rapidly along the broad road, lighted on either side by 
gas lamps, to Herrenhausen, with the answer to the 
Prussian ultimatum. 

As he mounted the steps, it seemed as if the uneasiness 
and activity which prevailed in the city had not spread 
to the palace. The porter stood as usual before his lodge, 
the servants in their scarlet liveries moved noiselessly 
through the large vestibules, but on every £a.ce appeared 
deep anxiety. 

In the courtyard were several waggons, with lighted 
lamps, and the under servants were filling them with 
coffers. With anxious e2q)ectation the attendants saw 
the weU-known confidant of the king arrive at so un- 
usual an hour, but severe etiquette prevented a word 
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of inquiry, though the uneasy looks betrayed the fears to 
which each was a prey. 

'^ Is the king in his cabinet ?'' inqxiired Meding. 

'' His majesty is with the queen/^ 

Meding ascended the stairs to the floor above, which 
he had so often seen crowded by the brilliant uniforms of 
officers, and the elegant toilettes of ladies, and which 
now looked empty and lonely in the Hght of the cande- 
labra. 

Before the door of the queen's apartments her groom 
of the chambers, with snow-white hair, sat in a large arm- 
chair^ and the king's groom of the chambers stood be- 
side him. 

'' Inform his majesty that I am here !'' said Herr 
Meding. 

The attendant hesitated a moment. 

'' Forgive me,'' he said, '^ for asking if war is really to 
break out, and if we shall have the enemy here ?" 

'' It is too true, my dear Mahlmann," said Herr Meding, 
in a sad voice, ^' but announce me at once, no time must 
be lost." 

'^ Oh ! my God ! what times !" cried the king's groom 
of the chambers, as he entered the apartments, while the 
queen's grey-headed servant covered his face with his 
hands. 

Herr Meding following the king's attendant through 
the large ante-room and was shown at once into the 
queen's drawing-room. Here all the royal family were 
assembled round the tea-table. 

The king wore a general's uniform, and sat beside the 
queen smiling and cheerful; she commanded herself and 
repressed the tears she could hardly refrain from shed- 
ding. Next the queen sat the Princess Marie, a slender 
maiden of seventeen, with beautiful and noble features. 
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and large blue enthusiastic eyes ; less accustomed to self- 
command than her mother, she could not help weeping, 
and her handkerchief had frequently to be applied to 
prevent her tears from falling. On the other side of the 
king sat his eldest daughter, the Princess Frederika; 
fair, tall, and slender, she greatly resembled her sister, 
but her face possessed her father^s noble expression, 
and although she was entirely without haughtiness or 
self-esteem, her whole bearing, her every movement, bore 
witness to her royal birth. She did not weep, her large 
clear blue eyes looked proud and brave, sometimes the 
beautiful teeth bit the full fresh lips, and in her heart 
she longed to accompany her father to the field of battle, 
and dreaded remaining at home in solitary idleness, 
waiting for tidings of the fate of the army and of her 
country. 

Opposite to her sat, or rather lay back in his chair, 
the Crown Prince Ernest Augustus, a large tall young 
man of one-and-twenty. His face had not the smallest 
resemblance to his father^s. A low retreating forehead 
was almost concealed by his thick smooth brown hair. 
His nose deeply indented at the bridge was almost flat to 
his face, and his large mouth with its full rosy lips 
seemed to move with difficulty over his slowly spoken 
words. Beautiful teeth and bright good-natured eyes, 
however, gave a certain charm to the young prince's 
appearance. 

The crown prince wore the uniform of the Guard 
Hussars, a blue coat ornamented with silver braid, he 
bit the nails of his left hand, while with his right 
he patted a little terrier, which appeared devoted to 
him. 

Such was the picture which met Meding's eyes as he 
entered the room. 
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'' Well, then, the thing is decided ! '^ exclaimed the king 
quite cheerfully. '^ I have commanded the concentration 
of the army in Gottingen/' he added, turning to Meding, 
'^ by my generals^ advice, that they may march thence to 
the south, I shall start at two o*clock. I beg you, my 
dear Meding to drive to General Brandis and to Count 
Platen; request them to be ready for the journey, and 
tell them to meet me at the railway station at two to- 
night. I must ask you also to make your preparations 
and to accompany me ; I shall need you. You will have 
but little time ! ^^ he added considerately. 

Oh I fully enough, your majesty,^^ replied Meding. 
I beUeve,^^ said the king to his son, '^ that you must 
yourself give the orders necessary to prevent any of your 
equipments being forgotten. And now, my dear Meding, 
give me the answer, that I may sign it.^^ 

Meding took a pen from the queen's writing-table, 
gave it to the king and placed his hand upon the white 
margin of the paper. 

In firm bold characters the king wrote his initials, 
'' G. R/' 

^^ Add to it,'' he said, ^^ the exact hour, that we may 
know hereafter when I completed this decisive and im- 
portant document." 

Meding looked at his watch ; it was twelve minutes 
past midnight. He added the exact date below the 
king's signature. 

'^ I must now beg your majesty's permission to go," 
he said, "for time presses." He turned to the queen, 
*' Allow me, your majesty, to offer my truest sympathy, 
ai^d my most sincere hopes, that you may pass safely 
through the dark days before us. May God bless 
your majesty, and may He guide events to a happy 



issue." 



THE LAST DAT AT HEREENHATJSEN. 288 

The queen bent her head and covered her face with 
her handkerchief. 

'^ Auf Wiedersehn l^' cried the king, and with a lo.w 
bow Meding withdrew. 

In the ante-room he met a young man dressed in the 
uniform of the Garde du corps. 

He was taU and sUght, with merry, pleasing features 
and large clear eyes, it was Prince George of Solms 
Braunfels, the king's nephew. He held out his hand to 
Meding and cried : 

'' Well, is everything settled, and is war decided 
upon ? '* 

" I am taking back the answer to the Prussian note \'^ 
said Meding gravely, looking at the folded paper in his 
hand. 

The prince looked serious too for a moment. 

" Do you know,'' he then said, '^ what you remind me 
of? Of Davison, Queen Elizabeth's secretary, carrying 
the death warrant ! " 

Meding gave a melancholy smile. 

'' Alas I " he said, '' the sheet of paper in my hand is 
perhaps the death warrant of many a brave heart now 
beating joyfully ; thank God I am not answerable for it, 
I have only to perform my duty, which I never felt to be 
so painful as now. We shall meet in Gottingen, prince," 
he said, taking leave with a hasty pressure of the hand, 
he then hurried down the stairs and threw himself into 
his carriage. 

Just at the brightly lighted, gilded iron gate of the 
outer court he met a long row of carriages driving to the 
castle. 

The magistrates and the principal burghers of the 
capital were coming to take leave of the king. As the 
long file of carriages emerged from the avenue, they 
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looked so dark against the bright light that they re- 
sembled a long black funeral^ and shuddering inyolun- 
tarily at this idea Meding leant back in his carriage and 
drove towards Hanover. 

In the meantime Count Platen sat in his cabinet. A 
small lamp shed its light over the writing table covered 
with letters and papers^ before which he sat^ his head 
leaning on his hand. 

'' Is there really no escape ? " he cried at last, as he 
rose and paced up and down the room ; ^' can we not re- 
cover the fine position we held ? ^' 

He looked thoughtfully from the window out into the 
warm starKght night. 

'^ The concentration of the army is good/' he said^ 
'' it shows we are in earnest, and not inclined to give 
way without resistance : that the king should go, is also 
good — ^it makes negotiation easier. WeU, I beKeve,'' 
he cried in a tone of relief, '^ they will bethink them- 
selves in Berlin after firing off this al^rm gun, and will be 
satisfied if we accept neutrality. But even if we are 
obUged-they cannot abandon na in Vienna^and if 
Austria conquers ! '^ A happy smile passed over his 
face, and flattering pictures of the future seemed unrolled 
before his mind. 

The timepiece on his writing-table struck twelve. 

'^ Prince Ysenburg ! '^ announced the groom of the 
chambers. 

'^ Now, at this hour ? '^ cried Count Platen, starting 
back. And he hastened to meet the Prussian ambas- 
sador, who had entered the room, and advanced slowly 
and gravely. ^' What good news do you bring at this late 
hour, dear prince ? " he asked. 

'^ Whether I can bring good news, I know not ! *' re- 
plied the prince, a small slight man, with regular features 
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and a spare black moustache^ as lie fixed his black eyes 
with a sad and enquiring look upon Count Platen; ^' I 
must first beg for your answer to the note I delivered 
this morning, the reply to which I was to wait for until 
this evening. You see,^^ he said drawing out his watch, 
'^ I have given my instructions the widest possible ex- 
tension ; it is now twelve o^ clock — the day is ended/^ 

'^ My dear prince/^ said Count Platen, '^ I gave the note 
to the king immediately, the reply is now with his 
majesty j I expect it back every moment, and I do not 
doubt we shall easily come to an understanding/^ 

The prince shook his head slightly. 

" Though the answer is with his majesty, yet you must 
know, and I must ^' — he laid a stress upon the word— 
'^ urgently beg you to impart its purport. Is the pro- 
position accepted, are you authorized to conclude the 
proffered treaty V^ 

'^You will aUow,^' said Count Platen, '^that such a 
deeply important proposal as the reform of the confede- 
ration requires a discussion that will occupy some 
time.'^ 

I must press you. Count Platen,'^ said the prince, 

to give me a distinct answer upon one point,— I am 
not authorized to commence a discussion, — ^has the king 
accepted the treaty or not V^ 

^^ "No" said Count Platen, with great hesitation, 
« but '' 

" Then I declare war V^ said Prince Ysenburg solemnly. 

Count Platen stared blankly in his face. 
But my dear prince — ^' he cried. 
You must perceive,^^ said Prince Ysenburg, " that 
after such a declaration it is impossible for me to say any- 
thing more, except to express my deep personal regret 
that our long years of intimacy, on which I shall always 
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look back with pleasure^ should have so sad an end. 
Farewell I remember me with the same Mendship with, 
which I shall always think of you/' 

He held out his hand to Count Platen, who seized it 
mechanically, and before the minister had recovered 
from his astonishment the ambassador had left the 
room. 

A short time afterwards, Meding arrived, and found 
him still under the influence of this scene. He brought 
the minister the king's commands to accompany him to 
Gottingen, and Count Platen imparted the declaration of 
war. 

'^ Did you ever doubt it ?'' asked Meding. 

'^ I considered it impossible I " said Count Platen ; 
" and I yet hope we may be able to do something in Got- 
tingen.'' 

'^ There is nothing to be done, except to march as fast 
as we can for South Germany ! " said the privy councillor. 

He left the minister, to prepare for his journey, ajid 
hcbstened to seek General Brandis. 

Herr Beckmann had come to Hanover with the courier 
from Berlin, and he discovered to his great discontent 
that he could not set out again upon his already retarded 
journey, until various trains containing troops had been 
despatched from the railway station. 

It was two in the morning. 

He walked disconsolately up and down the platform, 
wrapped himself shiveringly in his large traveUing cloai:, 
smoked his cigar, and looked at the busy proceedings in 
the railway station. 

There was a train with a steaming engine close to the 
platform ; it consisted of only a few carriages, but in the 
centre there was a large saloon carriage richly gilt, and 
surmounted by a crown. 
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"What is that?'^ asked Herr Beckmann as a busy 
porter hurried past. 

" The king is going to Gottingen/^ he replied, and 
hastened on. 

Herr Beckmann walked up to the saloon carriage and 
examined it. 

^^ It is true/^ he said, " the king must really be start- 
ing ; but,^^ he added, " it does not look like a flight, the 
soldiers, at all events, seem to have no mind to fly.^^ 

Notwithstanding the late hour the platform grew more 
and more crowded with people, who waited quietly near 
the royal train. 

Then the large doors of the royal waiting-room opened, 
and Count Platen, a number of generals. Lex, and Herr 
Meding appeared. They all seemed grave and silent. 

The wheels of other carriages were heard. 

There was a movement amongst the gentlemen in the 
waiting-room, and the crowd on the platform pressed to- 
wards the open door. 

The king entered, dressed in a general^s uniform, lean- 
ing on the arm of the crown prince, who wore a hussar's 
uniform. They were followed by lieutenant-colonels von 
Heimbruch and von Kohlrausch, and by Major Wedel. 

The king gravely greeted those who had assembled to 
take leave of him, he conversed with several of the gentle- 
men and shook hands with them. 

The general director of the railway came up and said 
that the train was ready. 

The king And the crown prince walked across the 
platform and entered the railway carriage. 

Every head was uncovered, and a sorrowful murmur 
passed through the assembled crowd. 

The king was followed by the gentlemen of his suite. 
The crowd thickened around the carriage. 
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Then Greorge V. appeared at the middle window, 
bowed, and said in his clear voice : 

'^ I say farewell to the citizens of my capital, because I 
must accompany my army to resist unjust demands. My 
queen and the princesses I confide to your protection; 
they will share your fiate. God be with you, and with 
our just cause 1^' 

" God save the king ! ^' cried the crowd j " auf Wieder- 
sehn ! auf Wiedersehn. God bless your majesty ! ^ 
Handkerchiefs waved, and hats rose higher and higher. 

Herr Beckmann stood in the outer row. Tears shone 
in his eyes, he raised his hat in the air and his voice 
joined in the general cry with which the citizens of 
Hanover took leave of their king. 

The train moved slowly, the engine puffed, the wheels 
rolled faster, and there was one general cry : ^^ Auf Wie- 
dersehn ! '^ The carriage rushed on, the king had left the 
capital. 

The generals and court ofScials slowly departed, the 
crowd slowly and silently dispersed, and Herr Beckmann 
paced thoughtfully up and down the platform. 

'^Tiens, tiens,'^ said he to himself, " voild le revers de 
la m^daille. What will not this war destroy ? how deeply 
will it cut into human life, both high and low ! Great 
events Ke in the lap of the fiiture : yes, but tears also— 
did not my eyes grow wet when the king took leave of 
his people. Well ! what must happen, will happen, an 
individual can neither add nor take away. Fate seizes on 
us aU 1^' 

"The train is starting for Cologne,^' said a porter 
coming up to him. 

'^ At last 1 " cried Herr Beckmann with a sigh of relief ; 
and the whistHng, puffing engine soon bore him away. 




CHAPTER XII. 

CAMPAIGNING BEGINS. 

ING GEORGE V. arrived in Gottingen early 
in the morning of the 16th of Jone^ to the 
no small amazement of the inhabitants^ who 
had scarcely comprehended the grave posi- 
tion of the country the evening before, and arose the next 
day to discover that war had broken out, that the king 
was installed in the Crown Hotel, and the army con- 
centrating in hot haste in and around Gottingen. 

The old city of Georgia Augusta had scarcely ever be- 
fore seen such varied active life within its walls. 

Fresh troops perpetually poured in through the gates 
of the town, or from the railway station ; some taking 
up their quarters in the city, some in the surrounding 
viUages. 

All the soldiers were adorned with fresh sprigs of oak, 
the proud cavalry regiments rode gallantly on, batteries 
of artillery rolled noisily over the pavement, and merry 
songs resounded from every regiment of the war-inspired 
troops. 

In front of the Crown Hotel the greatest activity pre- 
vailed. OrderHes of the red hussars of the Guard were 
halted, waiting to convey orders; aides-de-camp went and 
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came^ seryants hurried busily to and fro^ groups of citizens 
stood whispering together, and looking curiously at the 
middle window of the first floor, where was the king^s 
apartment. 

But a fresh regiment streamed in, and shortly before 
it reached the hotel struck up the air of '^ God save the 
king /^ the window was opened, and the king appeared in 
a generaFs uniform and military cap, grave and quiet; 
he affectionately greeted the troops who came at his 
summons to follow him to the field, and their banners 
were lowered to their royal leader. The old Hanoverian 
Hurrah ! burst out so loudly and joyfully that it made 
the windows clatter, and the king's heart beat higher, 
for he could hear that the shout came from the hearts of 
soldiers who were ready cheerfully to pour out their blood 
in his defence. 

About nine o'clock the Senate of the University ap- 
peared, headed by the pro-rector, the famous professor 
of state law, Zacharia ; the black robes adorned with the 
colours of the diflferent faculties, and the almost priestly 
appearance of the professors of wisdom, who came to 
greet their king in the midst of the tumult of war, lent a 
new charm to the animated changing picture, as they 
mingled with the brilliant uniforms of the soldiers. 

The king had received the professors, had worked 
with the adjutant-generals, and with General Gebser, 
whom he had appointed commander-in-chief of the army, 
and he now sat alone in his room. 

His face was pale and weary from the distress and ex- 
citement of the last few days, and from a sleepless night, 
but indomitable courage and firm determination shone in 
his eyes. 

The groom of the chambers opened the door and 
announced the crown prince. 
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The king held out his hand affectionately to his son^ 
who kissed it reverently. 

" Have you slept ? ^^ asked the king. 

'' But little/^ replied the prince, whose features, im- 
pressed by the moving noisy life around him, were more 
animated than usual; ^^ I have been talking with many of 
the oflBicers of the troops who have just arrived.^^ 

'^ There is a glorious spirit in the army, is there not ?^^ 
cried theking with joyful enthusiasm; '^ it makes me too 
happy to be surrounded by such troops.^' 

" Yes,^^ replied the prince with hesitation, '^ the spirit 
is excellent ; but ^^ 

" But what ? ^^ asked the king, surprised and hurt, 
'^ have you observed anything that does not accord with 
this spirit ? '' 

" The spirit is perfectly excellent, my father,^^ replied 
the prince slowly, pausing m he spoke hs if he could not 
find the right words ; " but — but there is no proper con- 
fidence in their leaders ! ^' 

" No confidence in their leaders ! " cried the king 
energetically, as he stood up ; ^' at the beginning of a 
campaign that were bad indeed ! " 

He was silent for a moment. 

" Are you quite sure ? " he asked. '^ Who told you so ? '' 

^' Several oflBicers of the general staff,^^ replied the 
prince, '^ the aides-de-camp, and they begged me to tell 
you.^' 

" So 1'^ said the king. '^ And in whom have they no 
confidence ? — did they mention any names ? " 

'^ They do not think,^^ replied the prince/ ^' that General 
Gebser has energy enough to command in the field, and 
his name is not popular amongst the soldiers, and 
General Tschirschnitz is too old to bear the fatigues of 
war, and too much accustomed to oflBice Kfe '' 



f 



292 FOB SCEFTBE AND CBOWK. 

With a hasty moyement the king passed his hand 
oyer the table before him and rang the bell that stood 
upon it. 

'' The equerry on duty ! " exclaimed the king to the 
attendant who came at the summons. 

Immediately afterwards Count Wedel, the brother of 
the commander of the castle, entered. 

'^ Your majesty sent for me ? " 

'^ My dear Wedel," said the king, " the crown prince 
has just told me, as was his duty, that the officers and 
the troops have na confidence in General Gebser, whom 
I have appointed to the comnmnd of the army, and that 
they also have not the confidence needful in the adjutant- 
general. The moment is grave. Tell me, as my equerry 
and my officer, on your oath and your duty, what yon 
know on the subject." 

Count Wedel, a handsome powerfdlly made man, with 
short black hair and a black beard, fixed his large dark 
eyes upon the king, and said firmly in a clear voice : 

" What his royal highness has told your majesty is, 
so far as I have had the opportunity of judging of the 
general opinion, perfectly true I " 

The king sat still for a moment in deep thought. 

'^ And you have heard it from good and clever officers ? ^' 
he asked. 

^^ From the officers of the general staff," replied Count 
Wedel, '^ and from several other officers with whom I 
have conversed." 

" And whom would the army trust as their leader f '' 
asked the king. 

'^ General von Arentschildt I " replied Count Wedel 
without a mementos hesitation. 

'' I thank you," replied the king gravely ; '' beg Gene- 
ral von Brandis and Count Platen to come to me." 
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'' At your command^ your majesty/^ 

And Count Wedel left the room. 

This is bad, very bad \" said the king sorrowfully, 
for an army that has no confidence in its leaders is al- 
ready half beaten ; but it is well I learnt it whilst there 
is still time.^^ 

The crown prince had stepped to the window and was 
looking at the various groups in the street below. 

The two ministers entered, Greneral von Brandis cahn 
and cheerful as ever. Count Platen pale and excited. 

" Grentlemen,^^ said the king, " I hear that the a^utant- 
general, and the general I have chosen to command the 
army, do not possess the confidence of the troops.^' 

He was silent. 

^' Alas ! it is so, your majesty ; I have heard it on all 
sides,'^ said Count Platen. 

'^ And you. General Brandis ?'' 

'^ Your majesty ,^^ said the general in his calm voice, 
'^ I have heard many such expressions here, I cannot deny, 
but if every expression uttered in a time of excitement 
were attended to, the command would be continually 
changed. The chief thing seems to me that we should 
be well commanded, and get on quickly." 

^' I do not think much of what is said here and there,^' 
said the king, ^^ but this appears to me serious^ and truly 
I would not send my army into the field without confi- 
dence in its leaders.'^ 

*' Certainly, your majesty, the matter is serious,'' said 
Count Platen. '^ It is most painful to me,'' he continued, 
" to express my opinion on miKtary affairs, as tiiey by no 
means belong to my department, and as your majesty 
knows I am never in any degree influenced by the 
opinions I hear casually " 

General Brandis smiled slightly* 
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^' But here/' added Count Platen^ " is evidently 
an occasion on wUch the general opinion must be 
right/' 

''Have yon, too, heard General von Arentschildt 
named ?'' 

''He is named universally, your majesty,'' replied 
Count Platen. 

Greneral Brandis was silent. 

"I know so little of Arentschildt," said the king, 
thoughtfully ; " what do you think of him. General 
Brandis ?" 

" Arentschildt is a clever general, and an honourable 
man," said the minister of war. 

" Do you think he is the man to command the army ? " 
asked the king. 

" Your majesty, the proof of a general is his success. 
I am an old soldier, and I can only judge of a soldier in 
the field." 

The king leant his head on his hand and sat for some 
time in silence. 

At last he raised himself. 

" My country and the whole future of my family are at 
stake," he said seriously. " I must sacrifice my personal 
wishes and opinions, where such great interests are con- 
cerned. I could never forgive myself if success were 
imperilled through my own fault; no time must be lost, 
the decision must be made at once. My poor brave 
Tschirschnitz," he said in a low voice, shaking his head ; 
"it will be a heavy blow to him. Whom do they feel 
confidence in as adjutant-general ?" he inquired. 

" They speak of Colonel Dammers," said the crown 
prince, who had left the window and again approached 
the king. 

Colonel Dammers ? " asked the king. 
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'' A clever and energetic oflBicer/' said General Brandis, 
'* a man of quick and ready action/^ 

'^ I have conversed with him/^ said Count Platen, ^' he 
is a remarkably intelligent man. I unfolded to him the 
policy we have lately pursued, he fully recognized its pro- 
priety. I believe " 

" Is the colonel here ? '' asked the king. 

" He was in the house just now/^ said the crown prince. 

The king rang. 

" Beg General Gebser and the adjutant-general to 
come to me/' he said, sighing. 

The two gentlemen entered the room. 

General Gebser was of a taU and graceful figure, his 
boldly-cut features had a free open expression, and his 
hair and moustache were slightly grey. General von 
Tschirschnitz held a paper in his hand. 

^' My dear General Gebser, and you my adjutant- 
general,'' said the king with emotion, ^' I have something 
most serious to say to you. I have to demand from you 
a fresh proof of your patriotism and of your devotion to 
me and to my family." 

General Gebser looked firmly at the king ; old General 
von Tschirschnitz lifted his astonished gaze from the 
paper^he held in his hand to his royal master, as if he 
marvelled what ftirther proof of devotion could be ex- 
pected from him. 

'^ In an hour such as this,'' continued the king, " plain 
and straightforward speaking is necessary. I hear that 
the army does not confirm the choice I made. General 
Gebser, when I nominated you as its commander, and 
that another name is more popular than your own 
amongst the soldiers. Also," he added, " I hear that 
fears are expressed lest you, my dear adjutant-general, 
should be disabled by increasing years from undergoing 
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the fiEttigne which will doubtless be needful during a 
difficult and exhausting campaign. Should your health 
fail there would be an interruption in your duties, which 
could not but be dangerous and disastrous to an army on 
the march. Gentlemen/' he said in a low tone, bowing 
his head as if he wished with his sightless eyes to dis- 
cover the impression caused by his words ; '^ you know 
that I am ready to sacrifice my life, and every personal 
wish to my country. I know that you have the same 
feelings, and that from your true hearts I may ask the 
same sacrifice. I, your king, acknowledging and prizing 
your services and your talents, I beg you to make this 
sacrifice.*' 

The king was silent, a deep sigh broke from his heart. 

General Gebser raised his head proudly, and a smile 
came to his lips. Pale, but without hesitation, he advanced 
towards the king, and said in a firm voice : 

'^ It was my duty, at my royal master's command to 
lead the army against his enemies, and to draw my sword 
in defence of my country. It is equally my duty, if your 
majesty has found one more worthy, to resign the com- 
mand. I thank you for the confidence you felt in me." 

'^ Which has never been shaken for a moment," inter- 
rupted the king. 

" And I hope," added the general, " that he who suc- 
ceeds me will serve your majesty and the country with 
the same zeal and devotion. I know it will be so," he 
continued, '^ for he is a Hanoverian officer." 

The king held out his hand to him in silence, and 
without glancing at the crown prince, or the ministers, 
with a firm step the general left the room. 

General von Tschirschnitz gnawed his white moustache 
in great emotion. A tear shone in his eye. 

" Your majesty," he said slowly, " this is not the time 
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and place to examine into the reasons of those who are so 
carefiil to protect my old age from the fatigues of war. I 
have nothing to do but to request your majesty to allow 
me to resign the post of adjutant-general. Your majesty 
knows I have already requested permission to retire, in 
time of peace, — that I must do so now, when the army 
is marching to meet the enemy, is ^ deep grief to the 
heart of an old soldier. Perhaps the recollection of this,^' 
and he pointed to the Waterloo medal upon his breast, 
'' might have enabled me in spite of my age to bear the 
fatigues of ivar ; but it is a law of nature that the old 
should give way to the young. I beg your majesty to 
preserve a gracious remembrance of your old adjutant* 
general.'' 

The old gentleman's rough soldier voice failed him. 

The king went quickly up to him, and spread out his 
arms. 

'' We will not say adieu, my dear Tschirschnitz," he 
cried ; '^ I hope we shall meet happily and soon, when 
this sad war is over, and that you wiU give me your 
Valued counsels for many years." 

And he pressed the general to his heart. 

'^ Accept the nomination of general of the infantry as 
a proof of my gratitude and affection," he said in a low 
voice. 

The general bowed in silence. 

'' Your majesty will permit me," he then said, '' to re- 
turn to Hanover ? An old invaUd can do nothing against 
the enemy," he added bitterly. 

'^Go, my dear general," said the king; ^^the queen 
needs the advice of true servants." 

The crown prince came forward. 

'' I beg you to greet my mother from me," he said 
affectionately. 
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'' Farewell, yonr royal highness," replied the general ; 
''you see an old servant of your father, and of your 
grandfather, depart. So do the old times vanish : may 
the future bring new men, but guard the old truth." 

And the general also left the room. ^ 

The king drew a deep breath. 

" So," he cried, '' the worst is over. Now for the new 
appointments, and God grant the choice may be happy. 
General Brandis, will you prepare the papers ?" he said, 
turning to the minister of war, " and see that General 
Arentschildt comes to me immediately to receive the 
command; and also Colonel Dammers, that he may at 
once commence the duties of adjutant-general." 

Gravely and silently the general withdrew. 

Count Platen approached the king, and said, — 

'^ Count Ingelheim had just arrived when your majesty 
sent for me. He requests an audience." 

" Let him come," cried the king with satisfaction. 

Count Platen went out, and soon returned, accompa- 
nied by the ambassador of the Emperor Francis- Joseph. 

Count Ingelheim was a tall, slender man of fifty-eight 
years of age, with short, light hair, which was changing 
to grey. His amiable and pleasing face was pale, and 
without beard or moustache. He wore black, with the 
star of the Order of Guelph and the Maltese cross. 

''I am rejoiced, my dear count, to see you here," cried 
the king cheerfully. *' You have not, then, shunned the 
tumult of war?" 

''Your majesty,^' replied the count, ''my imperial 
master commanded me not to leave you, and especially to 
accompany the army — a command in accordance with my 
most earnest wishes, for besides being the fortunate wit- 
ness of the heroic deeds of the brave Hanoverian army, 
the cause here is the same as in the Austrian camp — the 
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cause of justice and of Austrian independence. I beg 
your majesty's permission to remain at head-quarters.'' 

^' With the greatest pleasure, my dear count, I oflfer 
you the hospitaKty of my head-quarters/' cried the king, 
'^you will, perhaps/' he added, smiling, '^during your 
military campaign, have to excuse the dinners we shall 
oflfer you, but a la guerre conime a la guerre. We are 
going to encounter great events," he continued gravely. 

" They will doubtless bring great glory and enduring 
happiness to your majesty," said Count Ingelheim. 

" Do you think we shall be able to reach South Ger- 
many ? " asked the king. 

"I am sure of it," replied the count, ^^ according to all 
the information I have received. And I have just had a 
note from Count Paar who is in Cassel. The road is free, 
and the few Prussian troops who may be there will be 
unable to arrest the march of your majesty's army." 

'^ I would the next few days were over," said the king 
gloomily; ^'the cares of the march weigh heavily upon 
me, and I cannot bear to think that we may be sur- 
rounded by superior forces." 

"Your brave army would fight its way through if 
needful," cried the count. " I cannot doubt it, for I saw 
them on my journey here; but above all, let your majesty 
remember you do not stand alone; the decisive action 
must take place on a Saxon battle-field, and when the 
emperor has fought there and won, your majesty will re- 
turn in triumph to your capital." 

The king was silent. 

" The great thing would be," he said, after a pause, 
" to reach Bavaria. If we succeed in this, the army is 
saved, and will be free to take a part in the great struggle 
on the fate of Germany. We must know exactly where 
the Bavarian army is." 
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" According to what I heard yesterday, the Bavarian 
outposts are near Eisenach and Ootha,^' said Count 
Ingelheim. 

'' Well, then, the union would not be diflBicult. But 
would it not be well to let the Bavarian head-quarters 
know where we are, and our line of march, that they may 
direct their operations accordingly V* 

'' Doubtless, your majesty,'^ said Count Platen, ''as 
soon as the new commander and the general staff have 
completely decided on our march/' 

'' It seems to me,'' said the king, '' that in our present 
circumstances we should follow the simple plan of taking 
the easiest and shortest line of march." 

'' I do not know," replied Count Platen ; '' to me it 
appears there are many different views and opinions to be 
considered, which may be diflBicult to reconcile/' 

'' DiflBicult to recpncile ! I do not understand why,*' 
exclaimed the king ; ''but," he continued, half to him- 
self, in a melancholy voice, " I must leave that to my 
generals. Pray take care. Count Platen, that trustworthy 
and intelligent persons are sent on by the roads leading 
to the south, with instructions to discover if the enemy's 
troops are there, and in what numbers." 

"At your command, your majesty." 
Are there any news from Hesse ?" asked the king. 
Yes, your majesty, up to yesterday," said Count 
Ingelheim. " The prince had determined to remain in 
Cassel. The army is under the command of General 
Lothberg, and is concentrated at Fulda." 

" We must join it there," cried the king. " United to 
the army of Hesse, we should form a force capable of 
serious resistance, and we should not easily be brought to 
a halt." 

The groom of the chambers announced the minister of 
war. 
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" General Arentschildt and Colonel Dammers await 
your majesty's commands/' said General Brandis j ''and 
here are the necessary papers/' he added. 

''Ask the gentlemen to come in/' cried the king. 
" My dear count, we shall meet at dinner, if I may make 
the request, in campaigning costume." 

He held out his hand to the Austrian ambassador. 

"Count Platen, I commit Count IngeUieim to your 
care, trusting he may find all the comforts our head-* 
quarters aflEbrd." 

The two gentlemen withdrew. At the door they met 
the officers. 

General von Arentschildt was not tall, but remarkably 
thin, with sharply-marked, somewhat withered features, 
and an enormous grey moustache, hanging completely 
over the mouth. He entered the room first, and was 
closely followed by Colonel Dammers, a man who was 
stiU young, extremely fair, with a red fresh colour, and 
quick energetic movements. His clear grey eyes took 
in everything with a sharp firm glance, and were then 
fixed expectantly upon the king. 

They were followed by General Brandis. 

" Gentlemen," said George V. gravely, and with a 
certain degree of proud reserve, "my minister of war 
has imparted to you why I have sent for you at this 
moment, so full of danger to myself and the country. I 
am persuaded that the confidence in you, so universally 
expressed, and of which I give so signal a proof, wiU be 
completely justified. I beg you to commence your duties 
without delay; and I request you. General von Arent- 
schildt, to give us your opinion upon our further march 
as soon as possible." 

" Your majesty," exclaimed the general, striking his 
hand vehemently upon his breast, — " Your majesty, I 
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am highly honoured by your confidence^ and I will do 
everything an old soldier can do, to justify it. I beg 
your majesty ^' 

'' What ? '' asked the king. 

''To give me Colonel Cordemann as chief of the 
general staff/^ 

The king was silent for a moment. 

'' A new chief of the general staflF too," he said, half 
speaking to himself. '' It is right," he continued, " for 
you to have a chief of the stafif of your own choosing. 
Colonel Dammers, will you prepare what is needful? 
and will you. General Brandis, inform General von Sichart 
in the most considerate manner ^* 

'' The general has sought me already, requesting me 
to bid your majesty adieu for him," replied General 
Brandis. 

'' Brave man 1 " cried the king. '' But I wiU see him 
shortly, and take leave of him personally. And now, 
gentlemen, to work. Ernest^ I beg you to send me the 
privy councillor." 

The crown prince and the officers left the room. 

With a deep sigh the king leant back in his chair. 
He listened thoughtfully to the sounds of voices and 
footsteps which rose from the street below, mingled with 
military signals, the trampling of horses, and the trumpet 
calls, and he whispered to himself: 

'' Nee aspera torrent I " 

The newly-organized general staff was installed in the 
aula of the university, and worked unceasingly at the 
mobilization of the army, and the preparations for its 
march. 

Whilst the whole town was thus feverishly restless 
and active, a carriage drove quickly to the railway 
station. 
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In it sat old General von Tschirsclinitz with folded 
arms, gazing gloomily before him. 

'^ This, then, is the end of a long service commenced 
on the battle-fields of 1813, and continued through many 
a year of war and peace, — and now to be sent off when 
before the enemy, — and why? because certain young 
oflBicers, ambitious climbers, wish to have the road open, 
and seize the opportunity of freeing themselves from the 
firm strict rule of old Tschirschnitz." 

He took up his sword, and laid it on the opposite side 
of the carriage. 

'^ Lie there,^' he said gloomily, '' thou worthy old 
sword ; thou art too stiff and too straight for the present 
generation, — they write a great deal, also they run to 
and fro continually, — they make plans, they proclaim 
orders and counter-orders, but they don^t trouble them- 
selves about the soldiers ; they will not march, and they 
will only fight when they are obliged. But,^' he said 
with a deep breath, " the army will fight, the troops will 
rush at the enemy if they meet, in spite of instructions 
and theories — of that I am sure.^' 

He had arrived at the railway, and as he was stepping, 
sabre in hand, into an empty train, about to return to 
Hanover for more troops, the Cambridge dragoon regiment 
drew up with clattering of arms in the court of the station 
under the command of Lieutenant- Colonel Kielmansegge, 
who was at their head on a snorting spirited horse, and 
who was about to lead his regiment through the town 
to the villages of Harste and Gladebeck lying before 
Gottingen. 

The old general looked from his coup^ affectionately 
at the flashing arms of the gallant horsemen. 

Then he leant back with a melancholy smile, the 
engine whistled, and the train rushed towards Hanover. 
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At the same moment the trumpet sonnded^ the strains 
of the regimental band rose in the air, the horses threw 
np their heads, their riders settled themselves in the 
saddle, the ranks closed np, and the glorions regiment 
rode throngh the city of Georgia Augnsta. 

In front of the fourth squadron, on a cnryeting horse, 
rode a tall handsome man, the Bittmeister von Einem,^ 
and beside his troop rode Lieutenant yon Wendenstein, 
looking fresh, and dazzling in faU uniform. His eyes 
shone brightly, and it was evident that only duty con- 
strained him to keep his place in the line, and restrain 
his spirited horse ; he would rather have rushed in a wild 
gallop straight at the enemy. Yet a low sad strain rang 
in his heart when he thought of the old house in Ble- 
chow,— of the last evening amongst his family, and of the 
song which had so strangely affected him, — ^yet still this 
strain mingled harmoniously with the warlike fanfare of 
the trumpets, with the neighing of horses, and the clash- 
ing of arms, — ^his eyes flashed in the sunshine, and his 
lips smiled as he whispered the hopeful words, '^Auf 
Wiedersehn ! '' 

The regiment rode past the Crown Hotel j the squad- 
rons greeted the king at the window with an echoing 
hurrah, then they rode out by the further gate to the 
villages, where the peasants gave them a hearty welcome^ 
for the Hanoverian cavalry is always popular with the 
Hanoverian peasantry ; how much the more now, when 
the brave horsemen were riding out with their king ? 

The fourth squadron remained in the village of Glade- 
beck on outpost duty. 

The horses were foddered and provided with straw, 
according to the rules of the service and the heart of 
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^ In German armies the Bittmeister holds the rank of a major. 



CAMPAIGNING BEGINS. 305 

the cavalry soldier, whose first care is always for his 
horse. ' 

A cheerful fire burned in the street of the village, 
which stands at the foot of a hill overlooking a broad 
plain of meadows and orchards. Below, the lights from 
the village windows gleamed through the clear night, and 
in the distance echoing voices were heard, with signals, 
and trampling horse-hoofs. The dark sky glittered with 
stars, and the soft night-wind blew refreshingly over the 
fields after the heat of the day. 

Upon the hill a single vedette stood motionless, a car- 
bineer named Schenkel. 

Before the fire, upon a heap of clean well-piled straw, 
lay two young officers. Lieutenants von Wendenstein and 
Stolzenberg. The water in a campaigning kettle bubbled 
and steietmed ; brandy, lemons and great lumps of sugar 
were abundant, and Lieutenant von Stolzenberg, a hand- 
some, pleasing-looking young man, prepared in two silver 
beakers the fragrant invigorating drink which inspired 
Schiller in his immortal song. Ham, bread, and sausages 
lay around, proving that the peasants of Gladebeck had 
treated their guests to all that their store-chambers could 
afibrd. 

Stolzenberg mixed the beverage, tasted it, and passed 
the cup to his comrade after he had stirred it with a piece 
of wood. 

^' Do you believe in presentiments, Wendenstein ? ^' 
he asked. 

^' I really scarcely know," replied that young gentle- 
man, raising himself from the comfortable position in 
which he lay gazing up at the sky, to take the cup and 
drink a hearty draught, — '^ I really scarcely know, I have 
never thought about it ; but," he added, laughing, as he 
placed the cup conveniently before him on the ground, 

I X 
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" I should like to believe, for if a presentiment is a cer- 
tain indescribable feeling that penetrates us and gives us 
a peep into the magic mirror of the future, my future 
must be bright and clear ; everything smiles upon me 
so merrily that I could gallop for miles to-night for the 
simple pleasure of the thing. You see, Stolzenberg," 
said he, drawing a cigar from his pocket and carefully 
cutting the end with a small knife, '* it is such a pleasure 
to escape from that weary garrison-life, and to go into 
the field to a real actual war ; such a night as this, old 
fellow, in bivouac under the open sky, is the most de- 
lightful thing a soldier can wish for. Give me a light 
for my cigar/' 

Herr von Stolzenberg gave him a glowing piece of 
wood, from which with the skill of a connoisseur in the 
art of smoking he kindled his cigar, the fine aroma of 
which soon rose in the air. 

^' Well, and what do your presentiments say, Stolzen- 
berg ? " he asked ; " or rather, have you had a presenti- 
ment ? '' 

Stolzenberg poked the fire with an oak stick and gazed 
thoughtfully into the blaze. 

" Yes,'* he said gravely. 

'^ Well,'' cried Wendenstein, '^ you say so in the tone 
of the marble guest ; speak out and tell me all about it. 
Drink first and take a good draught, you know some 
philosopher has said presentiments come from the 
stomach, and for the stomach nothing is better than to 
be comforted in moderation with a good drink." 

Herr von Stolzenberg took kindly to his friend's didactic 
advice, and then said, again gazing gravely at the fire, — 

'^ Do you know I feel shy of speaking about it ? It 
is really nothing — neither has a spirit appeared to me, 
nor have I had a dream, nor is there anything I can 
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really describe. When I was leaving my room quite 
ready to mount my horse, suddenly an icy coldness 
passed like an electric spark through all my veins, and 
a voice seemed to say, ^You will never return.^ The 
impression was so vivid and powerful that I stood still 
for a moment as if spell-bound. But suddenly the feeling 
was gone, as if it had never been.'' 

*^ This is madness ! '' said Wendenstein leaning his 
head on his hand and gazing up at the stars ; '' I remain 
firm in my opinion that your stomach is out of sorts, 
and what more natural, after the early rising and 
fatigue of the day ? You must double your dose of 
punch ! " 

^^ And once again," said Stolzenberg thoughtfully, 
without heeding his friend's jest, '^ I had the same feeling. 
As we passed the Crown in Gottingen and the king 
greeted us from the window, and all our lads hurrahed 
madly, just as I raised my sword to salute — in that very 
moment the icy coldness seized me, and again a voice 
cried : ' You will never return. The king will never re- 
turn ! ' " He spoke in a low troubled voice. 

^^ Man, you are raving ! " cried Wendenstein, sitting 
up with a great jerk. ^^Have as many presentiments 
about yourself as you please, but leave the king out of 
the game. Pray oblige me by telling no one else of your 
hallucinations ! " 

Stolzenberg gazed straight before him. 

^' If it is to be so," he said in a low voice, '' in God's 
name it is well ; if we come to blows many a brave soldier 
will fall, and it is our lot ; a quick honourable death is all 
a man can wish, only no long suffering, nor to return a 
cripple." 

^^ I will answer you no more," said von Wendenstein, 

such thoughts are too dismal for a first night in the 
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field. Bat/' he continued sitting up and looking into 
his friend's face, " I will confide something to you.'^ 

And half jesting, half smiling at some happy remem- 
brance, he said, — 

*' I think I am in love.^' 

" You ? " cried von Stolzenberg, laughing, '' it would 
not be for the first time ; but the moment is ill-chosen/' 

'' Why ? '' 

'^ Because a good cavalry soldier when he goes into 
the field should leave no regrets behind him. Forwards ! 
is the word, and a lover makes a bad soldier.'^ 

I do not understand that,'* said von Wendenstein ; 

on the contrary, in battle, how happy it would make a 
man to feel a heart is beating for him, and following him 
with thoughts and good wishes, and if he distinguishes 
himself the brave soldier will feel greater pride, and then 
when he returns, oh I that must be delicious ! " 

" When he returns,'' said Stolzenberg gloomily. 
^^ But," he continued in a cheerful voice, " who is your 
new flame P " 

The eyes which von Wendenstein had been directing 
towards the stars were turned upon his friend with a 
look of surprise, and he said in a somewhat hurt voice, 
as he threw himself back in the straw : 

'^ New flame ? what an expression ! certainly I shall 
not tell her name ! " 

" Then you are really in earnest," returned von Stol- 
zenberg. '^ And now I must prescribe an extra glass of 
punch ; for I retain my opinion that love is a sickness, 
especially at the beginning of a campaign." 

Wendenstein did not reply, but continued attentively 
to watch the course of the stars, which at the same 
moment were shining down on the old house at Blechow, 
upon the old trees and the well-known pastures and fir- 
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woods, and upon the Pfarrhaus with its beds of roses, 

and he hummed to himself: 

" Wenn Menschen auseinander gehn, 
So sagen sie : Auf Wiedersehn ! " 

'' Halt I who goes there ?'* cried the sentry on the hill, 
and presented his carbine. 

Both the young officers sprang to their feet. A car- 
riage and two extra post-horses, coming rapidly along the 
road, drew up at the challenge of the sentry. 

In a moment the officers were at the carriage door. 
Some dragoons appeared a little way off. 

'^ Whom have we here ?'' asked Herr von Stolzenberg, 
looking into the carriage, in which sat a figure wrapped 
in a cloak. '^ You cannot pass the outposts.^^ 

A young man with a fresh open countenance threw 
back his cloak and leaned over the door to greet the 
officers. 

" Everything is quite in order, gentlemen/' he said, 
laughing. *' I am Duve of the Chancery, and I am sent 
by Count Platen and General Arentschildt with a despatch 
from Count Ingelheim to Baron Kiibeck at Frankfort; 
I am also to seek the Hessian army and to bring back 
intelligence which may enable you to join it. Here are 
my despatches, and here is the order for passing the out- 
posts.^' 

Lieutenant von Stolzenberg stepped with the pass to 
the light of the fire, read it, and returned it to Herr 
Duve. 

" It is quite right,'' he then said. " I wish you a plea- 
sant journey and good success; send us the Hessians 
soon, and if possible the Bavarians also." 

^' I will do what I can," returned the messenger. 

" Stolzenberg," cried von Wendenstein, ^^ bring a 
glass of punch. Here, sir," he said, ^^take this away 
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in your stomachy it will do you good in the night ; who 
knows when you will meet with it again ?'' 

'' To your good watch/' said Herr Duve, as he emptied 
the proffered beaker. 

The horses started^ the ciamage rolled on, and the 
officers returned to their fire. 

After a short time the sentry again challenged ; steps 
were heard on the other side of the hill, the pass-word 
was given, and the officers, who had hastily sprung to 
their feet, met Rittmeister von Einem. 

The lieutenants saluted, and von Stolzenberg said : 
" Nothing fresh, a messenger has passed with despatches 
and a correct pass/' 

" All right, gentlemen,'' said the Rittmeister, '' all is 
in perfect order. And now," he continued, laughingly, 
" let us lay aside duty ; and give me a glass of your 
drink, and something to eat, for I have had so much to 
do to-day with the horses and men that I have not had 
time to find anything for myself." 

The young officers hastened to get him such supper as 
their simple but plentiful provisions afforded, and to brew 
him as good and fragrant a glass of punch as he could 
have met with in the most comfortable dining-room. 

'^ Yes,'^ said von Einem, as, stretched at his ease on 
the straw, he lighted his cigar, ^^ it is all very comfortable 
to begin with ; but, by and by, when we have no more 
punch to drink, and no more cigars to smoke I " 

'' So much the better," cried von Wendenstein cheer- 
fully; ^'our pluck will then be put to the 'test. But, 
Herr Rittmeister, shall we march soon ? A messenger 
has just passed to the Hessian army. I suppose that 
to unite we must march. The Hessians will not come 
back here." 

'' If we shall march," said the Rittmeister, sighing. 
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^'I know nothing about it; but it does not look like it. 
The general staff sits and works, and writes, and re- 
writes j but when we shall march, I do not know.^^ 

'^ I am very sorry about General von Tschirschnitz,'^ 
said Herr von Stolzenberg. '^He was a strict old 
gentlema.n, and woe betide anyone who tried to play 
tricks with him. But he was of the good old stamp; 
why has he been sent off ?^^ 

'^ Count Kielmansegge, who was with me a quarter of 
an hour ago/* said the Eittmeister, '' tells me the army 
no longer feels any confidence in his capabilities.'* 

'' Well, I have heard for some time past that he was 
breaking,** remarked Wendenstein ; ^^ but one could not 
perceive it, if one had anything to do with him. What is 
Colonel Dammers like — the new adjutant-general ?** 

'^I know him but very little. I believe he is an 
energetic man. But we have nothing to do with aU these 
things. The cavalry should hold to the old rule — to go 
in at the enemy and beat him or fall ! ** And he took a 
good draught from his glass. 

" God grant that the new brooms may sweep clean, 
and that we may soon go forwards.** 

He stood up. 

" Good night, and a good watch, gentlemen ; we shall 
meet to-morrow, and I hope we shall march ! ** 

The officers saluted, and the Rittmeister slowly walked 
back to the village through the dark night. The two 
lieutenants determined to sleep an hour each alternately 
through the night, whilst the other watched. So mid- 
night passed, and all was silence at the outposts, whilst 
new troops poured into Gottingen, reserves and recruits 
streaming in from every part of the country; for all the 
young men desired to be enrolled in the army. 

The new general staff worked all night long ; much 
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was debated and written in the great aula of Georgia 
Augusta^ and at last it was decided .that the army must 
remain four days longer in Gottingen, in order to prepare 
for the march. 

Four days is a long time when events may be counted 
by hours. 



END OF VOL. I. 
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Florence^ MacCarthy. Post Bvo. 
Cloth, price los. 

CARLISLE (A. D.), B. A. 
Round the World in 1870. 

A Volume of Travels, with Maps. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

CARNE (Miss B. T.). 
The Realm of Truth. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price ss. 6d, 
CARPENTER (E.). 

Narcissus and other 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
5*. 

CARPENTER (W. B.), LL.D.^ 
ra.D. f P. R. S. I &c« 

The Principles of Mental 

Physiology. With their Applica- 
tions to the Training and Discipline 
of the Mind, and Uie Study of its 
Morbid Conditions. Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition. 8vo. Cloth, price 

CARR (Lisle). 

Judith Gwynne. 3 vols. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth. 

CHRISTOPHERSON (The late 
Rev. Henry), M.A. 

Sermons. . With an Intro- 
duction by John Rae, LL.D., F.S.A. 
First Series. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price js. 6d. 

Sermons. With an Intro- 
duction by J[ohihRae, LLD., F.S.A. 
Second Series. Crown 8va Cloth 
price 6s. 
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CLAYTON (Cecil). 

Effie's Game; How She 
Lost and How 'She Won. A 
Novel 2 vols. Qoth. 

CLERK (Mrs. Godfrey). 

'lUm en Nis. Historical 
Tales and Anecdotes of the Times 
of the Early Khalifahs. Translated 
from the Arabic Originals. Illus- 
trated with Historical and Explana- 
tory Notes. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
1*' 

CLERY(C.), Capt. 
Minor Tactics. With 26 

Ms^ and Plans. Third and revised 
Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price its. 

CLODD (Edward), P.R.A.8. 

The Childhood of the 
World : a Simple Account of Man 
in Early Hmes. Third Edition. 
Crown 8va Qoth, price 3^. 

A Special Edition for Schools. 
Price \s. 

The ChUdhood of Reli- 

pona. Including a Simple Account 
of the Birth and Growth of Myths 
and Legends. Crown 8va Cloth, 
pnce 5^. 

COLERIDGE (Sara). 
Pretty Lessons in Verse 

for Good Children, with some 
Lessons in Latin, in Easy Rhyme. 
A New Edition. Illustrated. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price v* 6</. 

Phantasmion. A Fairy Tale. 

With an Introductory Preface by the 
Right Hon. Lord Coleridge, of 
Ottery St. Mary. A New Edition. 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price ^s. 6d. 

Memoir and Letters of Sara 

Coleridge. Edited by her Daughter. 
With Index. 2 vols. With Two 
Portraits. Third Edition, Revised 
and 0>rrected. Oown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 34f . 

Cheap Edition. With one Portrait. 
Cloth, price js, 6d 



COLLINS (Mortimer). 
The Princess Clarice. A 

Story of 187X. 3 vols. Cloth. 

Squire Silchester's Whim. 
3 vols. Qoth. 

Miranda. A Midsummer 
Madness. 3 vols. Cloth. 

Inn of Strange Meetings, 
and other Poems. Crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 5^. 

The Secret of Long Life. 

Dedicated by special permission to 
Lord Sl Leonards. Fourth Edition. 
Lazge crown Sva Cloth, price 5;. 

COLLINS (Rev. R.), M.A. 
Missionary Enterprise in 

the East. With specif reference 
to the Syrian Christians of Malabar, 
and the results of modem Missicms. 
With Four Illustrations. Crown 
Svo. Qoth, price 6s. 

CONGREVE (Richard), M.A., 
M.R.CP.L. 

Human Catholicism. Two 

Sermons delivered^ at the Positiyist 
School on the Festival of Humanity, 
87 and 88, January i, 1875 and 1876. 
Demy Svo. Sewed, price is, 

CONWAY (Moncure d.). 
Republican Superstitions. 

Illustrated by the Political History 
of the United States. Including a 
Correspondence with M. Louis Blanc. 
' Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

CONYERS (Ansley). 
Chesterleigh. 3 vols. Crown 

Svo. Cloth. 

COOKE (M. C), M.A.» LL.D. 

Fungi; their Nature, Influ- 
ences, Uses, &c. Edited by the Rev. 
M. J. Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S. 
With Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo. Qoth, price 5^. 

Volume XIV. of The International 
Scientific Series. 



flenry S, King 6^ Co.^s Publications, 



COOKE (Prof. J. p.), of the Har- 
vard University. 

The New Chemistry. With 

3X Illustrations. Third Edition. ' 
Crown 8vo. aoth^price 5*. 

Volume IX. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Scientific Culture. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price \s. 

COOPER (T. T.), F.R.G.S. 
The Mishmee Hills: an 

Account of a Journey made in an 
Attempt to Penetrate Thibet from 
Assam, to open New Routes for 
Commerce. Second Edition. With 
Four Illustrations and Map. Post 
8vo. Cloth, price xos. 6d. 

Comhill Library of Fiction 
(The). Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
3^ . 6d, per volume. 

Half-a- Dozen DavsT^ters. By 

J. Masterman. 

The House of Raby. By Mrs. G. 

Hooper. 

A Fight for Life. By Moy 

Thomas. 

Robin Gray. By Charles Gibbon. 

Kitty. By Miss M. Betham- 

Edwards. 

One of Two ; or, The Left- 

Handed Bride. By J. Hain Fris- 

well. 

Ready - Money Mortiboy. A 

Matter-of-Fact Story. 

Ood's Providence House. By 

Mrs. G. L. Banks. 

For Lack of Gold. By Charles 

Gibbon. 

Abel Drake's Wife. By John 

Saunders. 

Hirell. By John Saunders. , 

CORY (Lieut. Col. Arthur). 

The Eastern Menace; or, 
Shadows of Coming Events. 
Crown Svo. Qoth, price 5*. 

Cosmos. 

A Poem. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 

COTTON (R. T.). 

Mr. Carington. A Tale of 
Love and 0>nspiracy. 3 vols. Crown 
Svo. Cloth. 



CRESSWELL (Mrs. G.). 

The King's Banner. Drama 
in Four Acts.^ Five Illustrations. 
4to. Cloth, price zor. 6d. 

CROMPTON (Henry). 

Industrial Conciliation. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

CUMMINS(H. I.), M.A. . 

Parochial Charities of the 
City of London. Sewed, price is. 

CURWEN (Henry). ^ 

Sorrow and Song: Studies 

of Literary Struggle. Henry Murger 
— Novalis — ^Alexander PetSfi — Hon- 
ot6 de Balzac — Edgar Allan Poe 
— Andr^ Ch^nier. 2 vols. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 15J. 

DANCE (Rev. C. D.). 
Recollections of Four Years 

in Venezuela. With Three Illus- 
trations and a Map. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 7^ . 6d. 

D*ANVERS(N.R.). 
The Suez Canal: Letters 

and Documents descriptive of its 
Rise and Progress in 18^-56. By 
Ferdinand de Lesseps. Translated 
by. Demy Svo. Cloth, price zor. 6d. 

Little Minnie's Troubles. 

An Every-day Chronicle. With Four 
Illustrations by W. H. Hughes. 
Fcap. Cloth, price js. 6d. 

DAVIDSON (Rev. Samuel), D.D., 
LL.D. 

The New Testament, trans- 
lated from the Latest Greek 
Text of Tischendorf. A new and 
thoroughly revised Edition. Post 
Svo. Cloth, price xos. 6d. 

Canon of the Biblfe : Its 

Formation, History, and Fluctua- 
tions. Smali crown Svo. Cloth^ 
price 5*. 
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DA VIES (Q. Christopher). 

Mountain, Meadow, and 
Mere : a Series of Outdoor Sketches 
of Sport, Sceuery, Adventures, and 
Natural History. With Sixteen Il- 
lustrations by Bosworth W. Har- 
court Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Rambles and Adventures 

of Our School Field Club. With 
Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
(CloCh, price ss. 

)DAVI£S(Rev. J. L.), M.A. 
Theology and Morality. 

Essajrs on Questions of Belief and 
Practice. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
7*- 6d, 

PE KERKADEC (Vicomtesse 
Solange). , 

A Chequered Life, being 

Memoirs of the Vicomtesse de Leo- 
ville Meilhan. Edited by. Crown 
8vo. Qoth, price js. 6d. 

JDE L'HOSTE (Col. E. P.). 
/The Desert Pastor, Jean 

Tarousseau. TransUcted from the 
French of Eugene Pelletan. With a 
Frontispiece. New Edition. Fcap. 
.^yo. Qoth, price ^. 6d. 

:PE REDCLIFFE (Viscount 
Stratford), P.C, K.Q., G.C.B. 

Why am I a Christian? 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. 

PE TOCQUEVILLE (A.). 

Correspondence and Con- 
versations of, with Nassau W^il- 
liaoi Senior, from 1834 to 1859. 
Edited by M. C. M. Simpson. 2 
vols. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 21J. 

PE VERE (Aubrey). 
Alexander the Great. A 

Dramatic Poem. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

The Infant Bridal^ and 

Other Poems. A New and En- 
larged Edition. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 
price 7J. 6d, 



DE VERE (Anhnyy-contmufd: 

The Legends of St. Patrick, 
and Other Poems. Small crown 
8va Cloth, price 5*. 

St. Thomas of Canterbury. 
A Dramatic Poem. Large fcap. Svo. 
Cloth, price $s. 

DE WILLE (E.). 
Under a Cloud; or, Johan- 

nts Olaf. A Novel. Translated by 
F. E. Bunn^tt. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 
Cloth. 

DENNIS (J.). 
English Sonnets. Collected 

and Arranged. Eleg^antly boimd. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price jr. 6rf. 

DOBSON (Austin). 

Vignettes in Rhyme and 
Vers de Soci^t^. Third Edition. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 5s. 

DONN^(A.), M.D. 
Change of Air and Scene. 

A Physician's Hints about Doctors, 
Patients, Hygiene, and Society; 
with Notes of Excursions for Health. 
Second Edition. Lai*ge post Svo. 
Cloth, price 9^. 

DOWDEN (Edward), LL.D. 

Shakspere : a Critical Study 
of his Mind and Art. Second Edition. 
Post Svo. Cloth, price iss. 



Poems. 

price $s. 



Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 



DOWNTON (Rev. H.), M.A. 

Hjrmns and Verses. Ori- 
ginal and Translated. Small crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

DRAPER (J. W.), M.D.. LL.D., 
Professor in the University of New 
York. 

History of the Conflict be- 
tween Religion and Science. 

Seventh Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5J. 

Volume XIII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 



Henry S, King 6^ Co.^s Publications, 



DREW (Rev. G. S.), M.A. 

Scripture Lands in con- 
nection with their History. 
Second Edition. 8vo. Cloth, price 

Nazareth : Its Life and 
Lressons. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

The Divine Kingdom on 
Earth as it is in Heaven. 8vo. 
Cloth, price los. 6d. 

The Son of Man : His Life 
and Ministry. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 7f . 6d. 

DREWRY(G. O.), M.D. 

The Common-Sense 
Management of the Stomach. 
Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price zs. 6d. 

DREWRY (Q. O.), M.D., and 
BARTLETT (H. C), Ph.D., 
F.C.S. 

Cup and Platter : or, Notes 
on Food and its Effects. Small 8vo. 
Qoth, price 2s. 6d. 

DRUMMOND(Mis8). 

Tripps Buildings. A Study 
from Life, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 

DURAND(Lady). 

Imitations from the Ger<» 
man of Spitta and Terstegen. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 4^. 

DU VERNOIS (Col. von Vcrdy). 

Studies in leading Troops. 

An authorized and accurate Trans- 
lation by Lieutenant H. J. T. 
Hildyard, yxst Foot. Parts 1. and 
IL l)emy 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 

EDEN (Frederick). 

The Nile without a 
Dragoman. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

EDWARDS (Rev. Basil). 

Minor Chords; Or, Songs 
for the Suffering: a Volume of 
Verse. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
3^. 6d. ; paper, price zs. 6d. 

EILOART (Mrs.). 

Lady Moretoun's Daughter. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 
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ELLIOTT (Ebeneser), The Cora 
Law Rhymer. 

Poems. Edited by his son, 
the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, 
Antigua. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price z8f. 

ENGLISH CLERGYMAN. 

An Essay on the Rule, of 
Faith and Creed of Athanasius. 
Shall the Rubric preceding the 
Creed be removed from the Prayer- 
book ? Sewed. 8vo. Price xs. 

Epic of Hades (The). 

By a New Writer. Author of 
" Songs of Two Worids." Fcap. 8vo 
Cloth, price 5^. 

Eros Agonistes. 

Poems. By E. B. D. Fcap. 8vo. 
Qoth, price 3;. 6d. 

Essays on the Endowment 

of Research. 

By Various Writers. 

List op Contributors. 

Mark Pattison, B. D. 
James S. Cotton, B. A. 
Charles E. Appleton, D. C. L. 
Archibald H. Sayce, M. A. 
Henry Clifton Sorby, F. R. S. 
Thomas K. Cheyne, M. A. 
W. T. Thiselton Dyer, M. A. 
Henry Nettleship, M. A. 

Square crown octavo. Cloth, 
price los. 6d. 

EVANS (Mark). 

The Stoiy of our Father's 

Love, told to Children; being a 
New and Enlarged Edition of 
Theology for Children. With Four 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price y» 6d. 

A Book of Common Prayer 
and Worship for Household 
Use, compiled exclusively from the 
Holy Scriptures. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2s. 6d, 

EYRE (Mij..Gen. Sir V.), C.B., 
K.C.S.I.f &c. 

Lays of a Knight -Errant 
in many Lands. Square crown 
8vo. With Six Illustrations. Cloth, 
price "js. 6d. 
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FAITHFULL (Mrs. Francis G.)- 
Love Me, or Love Me Not. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 
FARQUHARSON (M.). 

I. Elsie Dinsmore. Crown 
8vo. Qoth, price 3*. 6</. 

II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. td. 

III. Elsie's Holidays at 
Roselands. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3*. &/. 

FAVRB (Mens. J.). 

The Government of the 
National Defence. From the 30th 
June to the 31st October, 1870. 
Translated by H. Clark. DemySvo. 
Cloth, price lor. td. 

FERRIS (Henry Weybridgey. 

Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 
FISHER (Alice). 

His Queen. 3 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth. 
FOOTMAN (Rev. H.), M.A. 
From Home and Back ; or, 

Some Aspects of Sin as seen in the 
Light of the Parable of the Prodigal. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5**- 

FORBES (A.). 

Soldiering and Scribbling. 
A Series of Sketches. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 15. 6d. 

FOTHERGILL (Jessie). 

Ald3rth : A Novel. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

Healey. A Romance. 3 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

FOWLE (Rev. T. W.), M.A. 

The Reconciliation of Re- 
ligion and Science. ^ Being Essays 
on Immortality, Inspiration, Mira- 
cles, and the Being of Christ Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price los. 6d. 

- FOX-BOURNE (H. R.). 

The Life of John Locke, 

163a — 1704. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 28J. 



FRASER (Donald). 

Exchange Tables of Ster- 
ling and Indian Rupee Curren- 
cy, upon a new>and eSrtended system, 
embracing Values from One Far- 
thing to One Hundred Thousand 
Pounds, and at Rates progressing, in 
Sixteenths of a Penny, from is. gd. to 
2S. 3d. per Rupee. Royal 8vo. 
Cloth, price 10*. 6d. 

FRERE(SirH. BartleE.),G.C.B., 
G.C.S.I. 

The Threatened Famine in 

Bengal : How it may be Met, and 
the Recurrence of Famines in India 
Prevented. Being No. i of " Occa- 
sional Notes on Indian Affairs. 
With 3 Maps. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5^. 

FRISWELL (J. Hain). 

The Better Self. Essays for 
Home Life. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

One of Two; or, The Left - 

Handed Bride. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8va Cloth, price 
3*- 6d. 

GARDNER (H.). 

Sunflowers. A Book of 
Verses. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price 5*. 

GARDNER (J.), M.D. 

Longevity: The Means of 
Prolonging Life after Middle 
Age. Third Edition, revised and 
enlarged. Small crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 4^. 

GARRETT (E.). 

By StHl Waters. A Story 
for Quiet Hours. With Seven Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

GIBBON (Charles). 
For Lack of Gold. With a 

Frontispiece. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 

Rohin Gray. With a frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 
y. 6d» 



Henry S, King &» Co.'s Indications. 
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GILBERT (Mrs.). 

Autobiography and other 
Memorials. Edited by Josiah 
Gilbert. Second Edition. In 2 vols. 
With a Steel Portraits and several 
Wood Engravings. Post 8vo. Cloth, 
price 24s. 

GILL (Rev. W. W.), B.A. 
Myths and Songs from the 

South Pacific. With a Preface by 
F. Max Muller, M.A., Professor of 
Comparative Philology at Oxford. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price gs. 

GODKIN (James). 
The Religious History of 

Ireland: Primitive, I'apal, and 
Protestant. Includine: the Evange- 
lical Missions, Catholic Agitations, 
and Church Progress oi the last half 
Centtiry. 8vo. Cloth, price 12^. 



GODWIN (William). 
William Godwin: 



His 



Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
handwriting of Godwin and his Wife. 
By C. Keean Paul. 12 vols. Demy 
Svo. CloUi, price 28^. 

The Genius of Christianity 

Unveiled. Being Essavs never 
before published. Edited, with a 
Preface, by C. Kegan Paul. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 7^ . 6d. 

GOETZE (Capt. A. von). 

Operations of the German 
Engineers during the War of 
1870- 1871. Published by Authority, 
and in accordance with Official Docu- 
ments. Translated from the German 
by Colonel G. Graham, V.C, C.B., 
R.E. With 6 large Maps. Demy 
8va Cloth, price 21s. 

GOODENOUGH (Commodore J. 
G.), R.N.,C.B.,C.M.G. 

Journals of, during his Last 
Command as Senior Officer on the 
Australian Station, i873-2875. Edited, 
with a Memoir, by his Widow. With 
Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel En- 
graved Portrait. Square post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 14X. 



GOODMAN (W.). 

Cuba, the Pearl of the 
Antilles. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
7*. 6d. 

GOUI^D (Rev. S. Baring), M.A. 

The Vicar of Morwenstow: 

a Memoir of the Rev. R. S. Hawker. 
With Portraut. Third Edition, re- 
vised. Square post Svo. Cloth, zof. 6</. 

GRANVILLE (A. B.), M.D., 
F.R.S.,&c. 

Autobiography of A. B. 
Granville, P.R. S., etc. Edited, 
with a brief account of the concluding 
years of his life, by his youngest 
Daughter, Paulina B. Granville, a 
vols. With a Portrait. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy Svo. Cloth, price 32^. 

GRAY (Mrs. Russell). 

Lisette's Venture. A Novel. 

3 vols. Crown Svo. Cloth. 
GREEN (T. BowdenX 
Fragments of Thought. 

Dedicated by permission to the Poet 
Laureate. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
7J. 6d. 

GREENWOOD (J.), "The Ama- 
teur Casual." 

In Strange Company; or, 

The Note Book of a Roving Corre- 
spondent. Second Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

GREY (John), of Dilston. 

John Grey (of Dilston) : 

Memoirs. By Josephine E. Butler. 
New ahd Revised Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 

GRIFFITH (Rev. T.), A.M. 

Studies of the Divine Mas- 
ter. Demy Svo. Qoth, price xsx. 

GRIFFITHS (Capt. Arthur). 

Memorials of Millbank, and 
Chapters ih Prison History. 
With Illustrations by R. Goflf and 
the Author. 2 vols. Post Svo. Qoth, 
price 2xr. 

The Queen's Shilling. A 

Novel. 2 vols. Cloth. 
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GRIMLBY rRev. H. N.), M.A., 
Professor of Mathematics in the 
University College of Wales, and 
Chaplain of Tremadoc Church. 

Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly 

on the Spiritual Body, the Unseen 
World, and the Divine Humanity. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7«. td* 

GRUNER(M. Lr.). 
Studies of Blast Furnace 
Phenomena. Translated by L. D. 
B. Gordon, F. R. S. E. , F. G. S. Demy 
8vo. Qodi, price ^s. 6d. 

GURNEY(Rev. A. T.X 

Words of Faith and Cheer. 

A Mission of Instruction and Sugges- 
tion. Grown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

First Principles in Church 
and State. Demy 8vo. Sewed, 
price IS. 6d. 

HABCKELr (Prof. Erast). 

The History of Creation. 

Translation revised by Professor £. 
Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical 
Trees of the various groups of Doth 
plants and animals. 3 vols. Second 
£dition. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 32s. 

HARCOURT (Capt A. F. P.> 

The Shakespeare Argosy. 

Containing much of the wealth of 
Shakespeare's Vi^sdom and Wit, 
alphabetically arranged and classi- 
fied. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

HAWEIS (Rev. H. R.), M.A. 
Current Coin. Materialism — 

The Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — 
Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation — 
The Sabbath. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

Speech in Season. Third 

Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

Thoughts for the Times. 
Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price ys. 6d. 

Unsectarian Family 

Prayers, for Morning and Evening 
for a Week, with short selected 
passages from the Bible. Square 
crown 8vo. Qoth, price 3^ . 6d. 



HAWTHORNE (Julian). 
Bressant. A Romance. 2 

vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

Idolatry. A Romance. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

HAWTHORNE (Nathaniel). 
Nathaniel Hawthorne. A 

Memoir with Stories, now first pub- 
lished in this country. By H. A. Page. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 7; . 6d. 



Septimius. 

Second Edition, 
price gs. 



A Romance. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, 



HAYMAN (H.), D.D., late Head 

Master of Rugby SchooL 

Rugby School Sermons. 

With an Introductory Essay on the 
Indwelling of the Holy Spirit 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7^ . 6a. 

Heathergate. 

A Story of Scottish Life and Cha- 
racter. By a New Author. 3 vols. 
Crown 8v6. Cloth. 

HEI^LWAI^D (Baron F. von). 

The Russians in Central 

Asia. A Critical Examination, 
down to the present time, of the 
Geography and History of Central 
Asia. Translated by Lieut. -Col. 
Theodore Wiigman, LL.B. Large 
post 8vo. With Map. Cloth, 
price Z2r. 

HELVIG (Capt. H.). 

The Operations of the Ba- 
varian Army Corps. Translated 
by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With 
Five l»ge Maps. In a vols. Demy 
8vo. Cwth, price 24*. 

HINTON (James). 

The Place of the Physician. 

To which is added Essays on the 
Law of Human Life, and on the 
Relation between Ouganic and 
Inorganic Worlds. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown Bvo. Qoth, price 3*.^. 

Physiology for Practical 

Use. "By various Writers. With 
50 Illustrations, a vols. Second 
Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, price 
ivts. 6d. 



Henry S, King 6- Go's Publications. 
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HINTON iJ&meay-conttnued : 

Ao Atlas of Diseases of the 
Membrana Tympani. With Des- 
criptive Text. PostSvo. Fnct£6 6s. 

The Questions of Aural 

Surg^ery. With Illustrations. 2 vols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price Z2f. 6d. 

H. J. C. 
The Art of Furnishing. 

A Popular Treatise on the Principles 
of Famishing, based on the Laws of 
Common Sense, Requirement, and 
Picttu-esque Effect. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3^. 6d. 

HOCKLEY (W. B.). 
Tales of the Zenana; or, 

A Nuwab's Leisure Hours. By the 
Author of " Pandurang Hari." With 
a Preface by Lord Stanley of Alder- 
ley. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce ais. 

Pandurang Hari; or, Me- 
moirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of 
Mahratta Life sixty years aeo. With 
a Preface by Sir H. Bartle £. 
Frere, G.C.S.i.^&c. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, pnce 2ts. 

HOFFBAUER (Capt). 

The German Artillery in 
the Battles near.Metz. Based 
on the official reports of the German 
Artillery. Translated by Capt. E. 
O. Hollist. With Map and Plans. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 21s. 

Hogan, M.P. 

A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8 vo. Cloth. 

HOLMES (E. G. A.). 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

price 5X. 

HOLROYD (Major W. R. M.) 

Tas-hil ul Kalam ; or, 
Hindustani made Easy. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

HOPE (James L. A.). 

In Quest of Coolies. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 



HOOPER (Mary). 

Little Dinners: How to 
Serve them vt^ith Elegance and 
Economy. Eleventh Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss. 

Cookery for Invalids, Per- 
sons of Delicate Digestion, and 
Children. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
y. 6d. 

HOOPER (Mrs. G.). 

The House of Raby. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 

HOPKINS (M.). 
The Port of Refuge; or, 

Counsel and Aid to Shipmasters in 
Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

HORNE (William), M.A. 
Reason and Revelation : 

an Examination into the Nature and 
Contents of Scripture Revelation, as 
compared with oUier Forms of Truth. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price xaf. 

HOWARD (Mary M.). 

Beatrice Aylmer, and other 
Tales. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

HOWARD (Rev. G. B.). 
An Old Legend of St. 



Paul's. 

4^. 6d. 



Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 



HOWELI^ (James). 

A Tale of the Sea, Son- 
nets, and other Poems. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

HUGHES (AUison). 

Penelope and other Poems. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price \s. 6d, 

HULL (Edmund C. P.). 

The European in India. 

With a Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. By R. R. S. Malr, M.D., 
F. R. C. S. E. Second Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Post 8va Cloth, 
price 6s. 
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liUMPHREY (Rev. W.). 
Mr. Fitzjames Stephen and 
Cardinal Bellarmine. Demy 8vo. 
Sewe4t price xx. 

BUTTON (James). 

Missionary Life in the 
Southern Seas. With Illustrations. 
Oown 8vo. Cloth, price 7; . (td. 

IGNOTUS. 
Culmshire Folk. A Novel. 

New and OMS^ycc EUlition. Crown 
8va Qoth, price 6f . 

INCHBOLD a- W.). 

Annus Amoris. Sonnets. 

Foolscap 8vo. Cloth, price \s. 6d, 

INGELOW (Jean). 

The Little Wonder-horn. 
A Second Series of " Stories Told to 
a Child." With Fifteen Illustrations. 
Square 24mo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 

Off the Skelligs. (Her First 
Romance.) 4 vols. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth. 

International Scientific 
Series (The). 

I. The Forms of Water in 
Clouds and Rivers, Ice and 
Glaciers. By J. Tyndall, LL.D., 
F.R.S. With 35 Illustrations. Sixth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or. 
Thoughts on the Application of Uie 
Principles of ** Natural Selection" 
and "Inheritance" to Political So- 
ciety. By Walter B^ehot. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 45. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, 
M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With nu- 
merous Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 

IV. Mind and Body: The Theo- 
ries of their Relation. By Alexander 
Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 4^. 

V. The Study of Sociolop^y. 
By Herbert Spencer. Sixth Edition. 
Crown Bva Cloth, price 5; . 

VI. On the Conservation of 
Energy. By Balfour Stewart, M. A. , 
LL.D., F. R. S. With 14 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Oown Svo. Cloth, 
price $s. 



International Scientific 
Series (The) — continued, 

VII. Animid Locomotion ; or. 
Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., 
etc. With 130 Illustrations. SeccHid 
Edition. Oown8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 
M.D. Second Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price $s. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By 
Professor J. P. Cooke, of the Har- 
vard Universi^^. With 3 x Illustra- 
tions. Third Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5f. 

X. The Science of Law. By 

Professor Sheldon Amos. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5^. 

XI. Animal Mechanism. A 
Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. By Professor E. J. 
Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. CUoth, 
price 5x. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent 
and Darwinism. By Professor Os- 
car Schmidt (Strasbuig University). 
With 26 Illustrations. Third Edi- 
tion. Crown Svo. Cloth, price sx. 

XIII. The History of the Con- , 
flict between Relinon and Sci- 
ence. By J. W. Draper, M.D., 
LL.D. Eighth Edition. Crown 
Svo. Qoth, price $s. 

XIV. Fungi ; their Nature, In- 
fluences, Uses, &c. By M. C. 
Cooke, M.A., LL.D. Edited by 
the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., 
F. L. S. With numerous Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5f . 

XV. The Chemical Effects of 
Light and Photography. By Dr. 
Hermann Vogel (Polytechnic Aca- 
demy of Berlin). Translation tho- 
roughly revised. With 100 Illustra- 
tions. Third Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of 
Language. . By William Dwight 
Whitney, Professor of Sanskrit and 
Comparative Philology in Yale Col- 
lege, New Haven. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 
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International Scientific 
Series (The) — continued, 

XVII. Money and the Mecha- 
nism of Exchange. By W. Stan- 
ley Jcvons, M.A., F.R.S. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

XVIII. The Nature of Light : 
With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel, 
Professor of Physics in the Univer- 
sity of Erlangen. With 188 Illustra- 
tions and a table of Spectra in Chro- 
mo-lithography. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5; . 

XIX. Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. By Monsieur Van 
Beneden, Professor of the Universfty 
of Louvain, Correspondent of the 
Institute of France. With 83 Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XX. Fermentation. By Professor 
Schutzenbeiger, Director of the 
Chemical^ Laboratory at the Sor- 
bonne. With 28 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5J. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. 
By Professor Bernstein, of the Uni- 
versity of Halle. ,With ox Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5^. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in 
its Relation to Music. By Pro- 
fessor Pietro Blasema, of the Royal 
University of Rome. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8va Cloth, price Sf. 

Forthcoming Volumes, 

Prof. W. KiNGDON Clifford, M.A. 
The First Principles of the Exact 
Sciences explained to the Non-ma- 
thematical. 

Prof. T. H. Huxley, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Bodily Motion and Consciousness. 
Dr. W. B. Carpenter, LL.D., 
F. R. S. ITie Physical Geography of 
the Sea. 

W. Lauder Lindsay, M.D., 
F.R.S.E. Mind in the Lower 
Animals. 

Sir John Lubbock, Bart., F.R.S. 
On Ants and Bees. 

Prof. W. T. Thiselton Dyer, B.A., 
B. Sc. Form and Habit in Flowering 
Plants. 



International Scientific 
Series (The) — continued, 

Mr. J. N. Lockyer, F.R.S. Spec- 
trum Analysis. 

Prof. Michael Foster, M.D. Pro- 
toplasm and the Cell Theory. 

H. Charlton Bastian, M.D., 
F.R.S. The Brain as an Organ of 
Mind. 

Prof. A. C. Ramsay, LLD., F.R.S. 
Earth Sculpture : Hills, Valleys, 
Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes ; 
how they were Produced, and how 
they have been Destroyed. 

Prof. J. Rosenthal. General Phy- 
siology of Muscles and Nerves. 

P. Bert (Professor of Physiology, 
Paris). Forms of Life and other 
Cosmical Conditions. 

Prof. Corfield, M.A., M.D. 
(Oxon.) Air in its relation to Healtli. 

JACKSON (T. G.). 

Modem Gothic Architec- 
ture. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

JACOB (Maj.-Gen. Sir G. Le 
Grand), K.C.S.I., C.B. 

Western India Before and 
during the Mutinies. Pictures 
drawn from life. Seccmd Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ^s. 6d. 

JENKINS (E.) and RAYMOND 
(J.)i Esqs. 

A Legal Handbook for 

Architects, Builders; and Build- 
ing Owners. Second Edition Re- 
vised. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

JENKINS (Rev. R. C), M.A. 

The Privilege of Peter and 

the Claims of the Roman Church 
confronted with the Scriptures, the 
Councils, and the Testimony of the 
Popes themselves. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. 6d, 

JENNINGS (Mrs. Vaughan). 

Rahel : Her Life and Let- 
ters. ^ With a Portrait from the 
Painting by Daffinger. Square post 
8va Cloth, price js. 6d. 
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JEVONS (W. Stanley), M.A., 
F.R.S. 

Money and the Mechanism 
of Exchange. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 5; . 

VoIttmeXVII. of Tlie International 
Scientific Series. 

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.). B.A. 

Socialism : Its Nature, its 
Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

KEATINGE (Mrs.). 

, Honor Blake : The Story of 
a Plain Woman. 3 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth. 

KER (David). 

On the Road to Khiva. 

Illustrated with Photographs of the 
Country and its Inhabitants, and a 
copy of the Official Map in use 
during the Campaign, from the Sur- 
vey <tf Captain Leu^lin. Post 8vo. 
Ooth, price X2J. 

The Boy Slave in Bokhara. 

A Tale of Central Asia. WithlUus- 
tiations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

The Wild Horseman of 

the Pampas. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

KING (Alice). 

A Cluster of Lives. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 

KING (Mrs. Hamilton). 

The Disciples. A New 
Poem. Second Edition, with some 
Notes. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

Aspromonte, and other 

Poems. Second Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 4r. 6d. 

KINGSFORD(Rcv. F.W.),M.A., 

Vicar of St. Thomas's, Stamford Hill ; 
late Chaplain H. E. I. C. (Bengal 
Presidency). 

Hartham Conferences; or, 

Discussions upon some of the Religi- 
ous Topics of the Day. " Audi silte- 
ram partem." Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. 6d, 



KNIGHT (A. F. C). 
Poems. Fcap 8vo. Cloth, 
{Mice 5*. 

KINGSLEY (Charles). 
Letters and Memories of 

his l^e. Edited by his Wife. 2 
vols. Demy Svo. With 2 Steel 
engraved Portraits and numerous 
Illustrations on Wood, and a 
Facsimile of his Handwriting. 
Cloth, price 36*^. 

LACORDAIRE (Rev. Pfere). 
Life: Conferences delivered 
at Toulouse. A New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, pnce 
3X. 6d. 

Lady of Lipari (The). 
A Poem in Three Cantos. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price^ff. 

LAURIE (J. S.). 

Educational Course of 
Secular School Books for India : 

The First Hindustani 
Reader. Sti£f linen wrapper, price 
6</. 

The Second Hindustani 

Reader. Stiff linen wrapper, price 

The Oriental (English) 
Reader. Book I., price 6//. ; II., 
price 7\€L\ III., price 9^. ; IV., 
pnce xs. 

Geography of India ; with 

Ma^ and Historical Appendix, 
tracing the Growth of the British 
Empire in Hindustan. Fcap. Svo. 
Cloth, price IS. 6d. 

LAYMANN (Capt.). 
The Frontal Attack of 
Infantry. Translated by Colonel 
Edward Newdigate. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 2j. 6d. 

L. D. S. 
Letters from China and 

Japan. With Illustrated Title-page. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 7*. 6a. 
LEANDER (Richard). 
Fantastic Stories. Trans- 
lated from the German by Paulina 
B. Granville. With Eight full-page 
Illustrations by M. E. iFraser-Tjrtler. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5^. 

LEATHES (Rev. S.), M.A. 
The Gospel Its Own Wit- 
ness. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 
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LEE (Rev. F. G.)« D.C.L. 
The Other World; or, 

Glimpses of the Supernatural. 2 vols. 
A New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 15J. , 

LEE (Holme). 
Her Title of Honour. A 

Book for Girls. New Edition. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5f . 

LENOIR (J.). 
Fayoum ; or, Artists in Eg)rpt; 

A Tour with M. G^rome and others. 
With 13 Illustrations. A New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3f . 6</. 

Leonora Christina, Memoirs 

of, Daughter of Christian IV. of 
Denmark. Written during her Im- 
prisonment in the Blue Tower of the 
Koyal Palace at Copenhagen, 1663- 
1685. Translated by F. E.BuNNETT. 
^Wiui an Autotype Portrait of. the 
Princess. A New and Cheaper 
Edition. Medium 8vo. Cloth, price 

5*- 
LEWIS (Mary A.). 
A Rat with Three Tales. 

\^th Four Illustrations by Catherine 
F. Frerc. Cloth, price 5*. 

LISTADO (J. T.). 

Civil Service. 

2 vols. Crown 8vo. 



A Novel. 

Cloth. 



LOCKER (P.). 

London L}rrics. A New and 
Revised Eldition, with Additions and 
a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, elegant, price ^s, 6d. 

LOMMEL (Dr. E.). 

The Nature of Light : With 

a General Account of Physical Optics. 
Second Edition. With 188 Illustra- 
tions and a Table of Spectra in 
Chromo-lithography. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price u. 

Volume XVIII. of The Interna- 
tional Scientific Series. 

LORIMER (Peter), D.D. 

John Knox and the Church 
of England : H is Work in her Pulpit, 
and his Influence upon her Liturgy, 
Articles, and Parties. Demy 8vo. 
(Cloth, price 12S. 



LOTHIAN (Roxburgbe). 
Dante and Beatrice from 

laSs to xago. A Romance. 2 vols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 24J. 

LOVEL (Edward). 
The Owl's Nest in the City: 

A Story. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

LOVER (Samuel), R.H.A. 
The Life of Samuel Lover, 

R. H. A. ; Artistic, Literary, and 
Musical. With Selections from his 
Unpublished Papers and Correspon- 
dence. By Bayle Bernard. 2 vols. 
With a Portrait. Post 8vo. Cloth, 
' price 2XX. 

LOWER (M. A.), M.A., F.S.A. 

Wayside Notes in Scandi- 
navia. Being Notes of Travel in 
the North of Europe. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price gs. 

LUCAS (Alice). 

Translations from the 
Works of German Poets of the 
i8th and xgth Centuries. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

LYONS (R. T.), Surg.-MfiO. Ben- 
gal Army. 

A Treatise on Relapsing 
■ Fever. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6rf. 

MACAULAY (J.), M.A., M.D., 
Edin. 
The Truth about Ireland: 

Totus of Observation in 187a and 
1875. With Remarks on Irish Public 
Questions. Being a Second Edition 
of •' Ireland in 1872," with a New 
and Supplementary Preface. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6rf. 

MAC DONALD (Q.). 
Malcolm. A Novel. 3 vols. 
Second Edition. Crown 8 vo. Cloth. 

St. Georgre and St. Michael. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

MACLACHLAN (A. N. C), M.A. 
William Augustus, Duke 
of Cumberland : being a Sketch of 
his Military Life and Character, 
chiefly as exhibited in the General 
Orders of His Royal Highness, 
i745__i747. With Illustrations. Post 
8vo. Cloth, price 151. 
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MAC KENNA <S. J.)- 
Plucky Fellows. , A Book 

for Boys. With Six Illustntioas. 
Second Edidoo. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pricey. 6d, 

At School with an Old 

Dragoon. With Six lUostratioDS. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 5«. 

IfcCLINTOCK. 

Sir Spangle and the Dingy 

Hen. lUostrated. Imperial z6nio. 
Qoth, price v. 6d, 

IIAIR (R. S.), M.D., F.R.C.S.E. 

The Medical Guide for 
Anglo-Indians. Being a Compen« 
dium of Advice to Europeans ^ in 
India, relating to the Pre^rvation 
and Rqn^ilation of Health. With a 
Supplement on the Management of 
Chddren in India. Crown 8vo. Limp 
cloth, price 3^ . 6d. , 

MANNING (His Eminence Car- 
dinal). 

Essays on Religion and 

Literature. By various Writers. 
Third Series. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price tor. 6d. 

MAREY (E. J.). 
Animal Mechanics. A 

Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. With 1x7 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Bvo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

Volume XL of The International 
Scientific Series. 

MARKE^VITCH (B.). 
The Neglected Question. 

Translated from the Russian, by the 
Princess Ourousoff, and dedicated by 
Express Permission to Her Imperial 
ana Royal Highness Marie Alexan- 
drovna, the Duchess of Edinburgh. 
2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 14^. 

MARRIOTT (M^j.-Gen. W. F.), 
C.S.I. 

A Grammar of Political 

Economy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

MARSHALL (H.). 

The Story of Sir Edward's 

Wife. A Novel. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price xof . 6d. 



MASTERMAN (J.). 
Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

With a Fronti^iece. Cxown 8vo. 
Cloth, price y, 6d. 

MAUDSLlSY (Dr. H.). 

Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

Volume VIII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

MAUGHAN (W. C). 
The Alps of Arabia; or. 

Travels through Egypt, Sinai, Ara- 
bia, and the Holy I^d. With Map. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price ST. 

MAURICE (C. E.). 

Lives of English Popular 
Leaders. No. x. — Stephen Lakg- 
TON. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7f.6«/. 
No. 2. — ^Tyler, Ball, and Old- 
castle. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
•js. 6d, 

Mazzini (Joseph). 

A Memoir. By E. A. V. Two 
Photographic Portraits. Crown Bvo. 
Cloth, price y. 6d. 

lIEDLEY(Lieut.-Col.J.G.),R.E. 

An Autumn Tour in the 
United States and Canada. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5; . 

MENZIES (Sutherland). 

Memoirs of Distinguished 
Women. 2 vols. Post 8vo. Cloth, 
price 10s. 6d. 

MICKLETHWAITE U. T.), 
F.S.A. 

Modem Parish Churches : 

Their Plan, Design, and Furniture. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

MILNE (James). 
Tables of Exchange for the 

Conversion of Sterling Money into 
Indian and Ceylon Currency, at 
Rates from xs. %d. to 2J. 3a. per 
Rupee. Second Edition. Demy 
8vo. ■ Cloth, price £i 2s. 
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MIRUS (Maj.-Gen. von). 

Cavalry Field Duty. Trans- 
lated by Major Frank S. Russell, 
X4th (King's) Hussars. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth limp, price 7^. 6</. 

MIVART (St. George), F.R.S. 

Contemporary Evolution : 

An Essay on some recent Social 
Changes. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 
^s. da. 

MOORE (Rev. D.), M.A. 
Christ and His Church. 

By the Author of " The Age and the 
Qospcl," &c. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 

MOORE (Rev. T.). 

Sermonettes : on Synony- 
mous Texts, taken from the Bible 
and Book of Common Prayer, for 
the Study, Family Reading, and 
Private Devotion. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 4^. 6d. 

MQRELL (J. R.). 

Euclid Simplified in Me- 
thod and Language. Being a 
Manual of Geometry. Compiled from 
the most important French Works, 
approved by the "University of Paris 
and the Mmister of Public Instruc- 
tion. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price %s. 6d. 

MORICE (Rev. F. D.), M.A. 
The Olympian and Pythian 

Odes of Pindar. A New Transla- 
tion in English Verse. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 7^. 6d, 

MORLEY (Susan). 

Aileen Ferrers. A Novel. 

2 vols., Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

Throstlethwaite. A Novel. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

MORSE (E. S.), Ph.D. 

First Book of Zoology. 

With numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

MOSTYN (Sydney). 

Perplexity. A Novel. 3 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 



MUSGRAVE (Anthony). 

Studies in Political Eco- 
nomy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

My Sister Rosalind. 

A Novel. By the Author of " Chris- 
tiana North," and " Under the 
Limes." 2 vols. Cloth. 

NAAK^ (J. T.). 

Slavonic - Fairy Tales. 

From Russian, Servian, Polish, and 
Bohemian Sources. With Four Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 

NEWMAN (J. H.), D.D. 

Characteristics, from the 
Writings of. Being Selections 
from his various Works. Arranged 
with the Author's personal approval. 
Second Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

\* A Portrait of the late Rev. Dr. 
J. H. Newman, mounted for framing, 
can be had, price 2s. 6d. 

NEWMAN (Mrs.). 

Too Late. A Novel. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

NEW WRITER (A). 
Songs of Two Worlds. 

By a New Writer. Third Series. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5^ . 

The Epic of Hades. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price s*. 

NOBLE (J. A.). 
The Pelican Papers. 

Reminiscences and Remains of a 
Dweller in the Wilderness. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

NORMAN PEOPLE (The). 

The Norman People, and 

their Existing Descendants in the 
British Dominions and the United 
States of America. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2if. 

NORRIS (Rev. Alfred). 

The Inner and Outer Life 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Northern Question (The) ; 

Or, Russia's Policy in Turkey un- 
masked. DemySvo. Sewed, price if. 
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NOTREQB (John), A.M. 
The Spiritual Function of 
a Presbyter in the Church of 
England. Crown 8vo. Cloth, red 
edges, price y. 6d. 

Oriental Sporting Magazine 
(The). 

A Reprint of the first 5 Volumes, 
in 3 Volames. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price aftr. 

Our Increasing Military Dif- 
ficulty, and one Way of Meeting it 
Demy 8vo. Stitched, price is. 

PAGE (Capt. S, P.). 
Discipline and Drill. Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Price is. 

PALQRAVE (W. Gifford). 
Hermann Agha. An Eastern 

Narrative. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, extra gilt, price x8f. 

PANDURANG HARI ; 
Or Memoirs of a Hindoo. 

With an Introductory Preface by Sir 
H. Bartle E. Frere, G.CS.I., C.B. 
a vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price aix. 

PARKER Joseph), D.D. 
The Paraclete: An Essay 

on the Personality and Ministry oS 
the Holy Ghost, with some reference 
to current discusdons. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 12s. 

PARR (Harriet). 
Echoes of a Famous Year. 

Crown 8vo. Qoth, price &r. 6d. 
PAUL (C. Kegan). 
Goethe's Faust. A New 

Translation in Rime. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, price 6s. 

William Godwin : His 
Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsinules of the 
Handwriting of Godwin and his 
Wife, a vols. Square post 8vo. 
Qoth, price a&r. 

The Genius of Christianity 

Unveiled. Being Essays never 
before published. By William God- 
win. Edited, with a Prefiace, by 
C. Kegan PatU. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7f . 6d. 



PAYNE Gohn). 
Songs of Life and Death. 

Crown 8va Qoth, price 5;. 



Education. 



PAYNE (Prof.). 
Lectures on 

Price 6d. each. 

I. Pestalozzi : the Influence of His 
I*rinciples and Practice. 

II. Frobel and the Kindergarten 
System. Seomd Edition. 

III. The Science and Art of Educ^ 
tion. 

IV. TheTrue Foundation of Science 
Teaching. 

A Visit to German Schools : 
Elementary Schools in Ger- 
many. Notes of a Profesaonal Tour 
to inspect some of the Kinderg^artens, 
Primary Schools, Public Girls' 
Schools, and Schools for Technical 
Instruction in Hamburgh, Berlin, 
Dresden, Weimar, Gotha, Eisenach, 
in the autumn of 1874. With Critical 
Discussions of the General Principles 
and Practice of Kindergartens and 
other Schemes of Elementary Edu- 
cation. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
4^. 6d. 

PEACOCKE (Georgiana). 
Rays from the Southern 

Cross : Poems. Crown 8vo. With 
Sixteen Full-page Illustrations 
by the Rev. P. Walsh. Cloth elegant, 
price lor. 6d. 

PELLETAN (E.). 
The Desert Pastor, . Jean 

Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French. By Colonel E. P. De 
L'Hoste. WithaFronti^iece. New 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
3*- 6d. 

PENRICE (Mfl^. J.), B.A. 
A Dictionary and Glossary 

of the Ko-ran. Withcm>ious Giam- 
matical References and Explanations 
of the Text. 4to. Cloth, price su. 

PERCEVAL (Rev. P.). 
Tamil Proverbs, with their 
English Translation. Containing 
upwards of Six Thousand Proverbs. 
Tnird Edition. Demy 8vo. Sewed, 
price Of. 
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PERRIER (A.). 
A Winter in Morocco. 

Witli Four Illustrations. A New 
and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price gj. 6d. 

A Good Match. A Novel. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 
PERRY (Rev. S. J.), F.R.S. 
Notes of a Voyage to Ker- 

faelen Island, to observe the 
ransit of Venus. DemySvo. Sewed, 
price as. 
PESCHEL (Dr. Oscar). 

The Races of Man and 
their Geographical Distribution. 
Large crown 8vo. Cloth, price gs. 

PETTIQREW (J. Bell), M.D., 
F.R.S. 
Animal Locomotion ; or, 

Walking, Swimming, and Flying[. 
With 130 Illustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume VII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

PIGGOT (J.), F.S.A., F.R.G.S. 

Persia — Ancient and* Mo- 
dern. Post8vo. Cloth, price 10*. 6</. 

PdUSHKIN (A. S.). 

Russian Romance. 

Translated from the Tales of Belkin, 
etc. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer (n/e 
MouraviefF). Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price ys. 6a, 

POWER (H.). 

Our Invalids : How shall 
we Employ and Amuse Them ? 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price zs. 6d. 

POWLETT (Lieut. N.), R.A. 

Eastern Legends and 
Stories in Enp^lish Verse. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5s. 

PRESBYTER. 

Unfoldings of Christian 

Hope. An Essay showing that the 
Doctrine contained in the Damna- 
tory Clauses of the Creed commonly 
called Athanasian is unscriptural. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 4J. 6d. 

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy). 

Currency and Banking. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s» 



PROCTOR (Richard A.), B.A. 
Our Place among Infinities. 

A Series of Essays contrasting our 
little abode in space and time with 
the Infinities around us. To which 
are added Essays on "Astrology," 
and " The Jewish Sabbath." Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
6s. 

The Expanse of Heaven. 

A Series of Essays on the Wonders 
of the Firmament. ^ With a Frontis- 
piece. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

PUBLIC SCHOOLBOY. 

The Volunteer, the Militia- 
man, and the Regular Soldier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5s. 

RANKING (B. M.). 

Streams from Hidden 
Sources. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
6s. 

Ready- Money Mortiboy. 

A Matter-of-Fact Story. With Fron- 
tispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
y. 6d. 

REANEY (Mrs. G. S.). 

Waking and Working ; or, 
from Girlhood to Womanhood. 
With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

Sunbeam Willie, and other 

Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, price xs. 6d. 

Reginald Bramble. 

A Cynic of the Nineteenth Century. 
An Autobiography. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price xos. 6a. 

REID (T. Wemyss). 

Cabinet Portraits. Bio- 
graphical Sketches of Statesmen of 
the Day. Crown 8va Cloth, price 
7^ . 6d. 

RHOADES (James). 

Timoleon. A Dramatic Poem. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price St. 
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RIBOT (Prof. Th.). 

Contemporary English Psy- 
chology. Second Edition. A Re- 
vised and Corrected Translation from 
the latest French Edition. Lai^e 
post 8vo. Cloth, price gs. 

Heredity : A Psychological 

Study on its Phenomena, its Caws, 
its Causes, and its Consequences. 
Large crown 8vo. Qoth, price 9* . 

ROBERTSON (The Late Rev. 
F. W.), M.A., of Brighton. 

The Late Rev. F. W. 
Robertson, M.A., Life and Let- 
ters of. Edited by the Rev. Stop- 
ford Brooke, M.A., Chaplain in Or- 
dinary to the Queen. 
L 2 vols., uniform with the Ser- 
mons. With Steel Portrait Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 
II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo., 
with Two Steel Portraits. Cloth, 

rrice xax. 
II. A Popular Edition, in x voU 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

N^w and Cheaper Editions : — 

Sermons. Four Series. Small 
crown 8vo. Qoth, price y. 6d. each. 

Notes on Genesis. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

Expository Lectures x>n 
St. Paul's Epistles to the Co- 
rinthians. A New Edition. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5; . 

Lectures and Addresses, 

with other literary remains. A New 
Edition. Crown Svo^ Cloth, price 5r. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tenny- 
son's " In Memoriam." (Dedi- 
cated by Permission to the Poet- 
Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 

2S. 

The Education of the 

Human Race. Translated from 
the German of Gotthold Ephraim 
Lessing. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
2S. 6d. 

The above Works can also he had 
bound in half-ntorocco. 
\* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. 
Robertson, motmted for framing, can 
be had, price 2s. 6d. 



ROSS (Mrs. E.), (*'Nelae Brook"). 

Daddy's Pet. A Sketch 
from Humble Life. With Six Illus- 
tratioDS. Royal i6mo. Cloth, price 



IS. 



RUSSELL (E. R.). 
Irving as Hamlet. Second 

Edition. I>emy8vo. Sewed, price 

IS. 

RUSSELL (W. C). 

Memoirs of Mrs. Laetitia 
Boothby. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 
7s. 6d. 

SADLER (S. W.), R.N. 
The African Cruiser, A 

Midshinman's Adventures on the 
West Coast. With Three Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

SAMAROW (Q.). 

For Sceptre and Crown. A 

Romance of the Present Time, 
Translated by Fanny Wormald. 2 
vols. Crown 8va Cloth, price 15*. 

SAUNDERS (Katherine). 

The High Mills. A Novel. 
3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

Gideon's Rock, and other 
Stories. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price &. 

Joan Merryweather,and other 
Stories. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6f. 

Margaret and Elizabeth. 

A Story of the Sea. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

SAUNDERS (John). 
Israel Mort, Overman. A 

Story of the Mine- 3 vols. Crown 
8vo. 

Hirell. With Frontispiece. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3J. 6d. 

Cheap Edition. With Frontis- 
piece, price 2s. 

Abel Drake's Wife. With 

Frontispiece. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 3*. 6d. 

Cheap Edition. With Frontis- 
piece, price 2J. 
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SCHBLL (MiO- von). 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Gen. Von 
Goeben. Translated by Col. C. H. 
von Wright. Four Maps. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 9; . 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Gen. Von 
Steinmetz. Translated by Captain 
£. O. Hollist. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 10s, 6d. 

SCHERFF (M^. W. von). 

Studies in the New In- 
fantry Tactics. Parts I. and II. 
Translated from the German by 
Colonel Lumley Grahanf. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 7; . 6d. 

SCHMIDT (Prof. Oscar). 
The Doctrine of Descent 

and Darwinism. With 26 Illus- 
trations. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price w. 

Volume Xll. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SCHUTZENBERGER(Prof.F.). 

Fermentation. With Nu- 
merous Illustrations. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5J. 

Volume XjC. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SCOTT (Patrick). 
The Dream and the Deed, 

and other Poems. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 
price $s. 

SCOTT (W. T.). 

Antiquities of an Essex 
Parish ; or, Pages from the History 
of Great Dunmow. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price ss. Sewed, 4^. 

SCOTT (Robert H.). 
Weather Charts and Storm 

W^arnine^s. Illustrated. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 3^ . 6d, 

Seeking his Fortune, and 

other Stories. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo. Cloth,j>rice 3; . 6^?. 



SENIOR (N. W.). 
Alexis De Tocqueville. 

Correspondence and Conversations 
with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 
to 1859. Edited by M. C. M. Simp- 
son. 2 vols. Large post Svo. Cloth, 
price 2 If. 

Journals Kept in France 

and Italy. From 1S48 to 1852. 
With a Sketch of the Revolution of 
1848. Edited by his Daughter, M. 
C. M. Simpson. 2 vob. Post Svo. 
Cloth, price 24f. 

Seven Autumn Leaves from 

Fairyland. Illustrated with Nine 
Etchmgs. Square crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 3^. 6d. 

SEYD (Ernest), *F.S.S. 
The Fall in the Price of 

Silver. Its Causes, its Consequen- 
ces, and their Possible Avoidance, 
with Special Reference to India. 
Demy Svo. Sewed, price 2^. 6d. 

SHADWELL (Maj.-Gen.), C.B. 

Mountain Warfare. Illus- 
trated by the Campaign of 1799 in 
Switzerland. Being a Translation 
of the Swiss Narrative compiled from 
the Works of the Archduke Charles, 

Domini, and others. Also of Notes 
y General H. Dufour on the Cam- 
paign of the Valtelline in 1635. With 
Appendix, Maps, and Introductory 
Remarks. Demy Svo. Cloth, price 
idr. 

SHELDON (Philip). 

• Woman's a Riddle ; or, Baby 

Warmstrey. A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 
Sva Cloth. 

SHELLEY (Lady). 

Shelley Memorials from 
Authentic Sources. With (now 
first printed) an Essay on Christian- 
ity by Percy Bysshe Shelley. With 
Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price jr. 

SHERMAN (Gen. W. T.). 

Memoirs of General W. 
T. Sherman, Commander of the 
Federal Fo/ces in the American Civil 
War. By Himself. 2 vols. With 
Map. Demy 0vo. Cloth, price 24;. 
Copyt ight English Editiott, 
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SHIPLEY (Rev. Orby), M.A. 

Church Tracts, or Studies 
in Modem Problems. By various 
Writers, a vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5X. each. 

SMEDLEY (M. B.). 

Boarding-out and Pauper 
Schools for Girls. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price y. 6d, 

SMITH (Edward), M.D., LL.B., 
F.R.S. 

Health and Disease, as In- 
fluenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and 
other Cyclical Chancres in the Human 
System. A New Edition. Post 8vo. 
cloth, price ^s. 6d. 

Foods. Profusely Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 5f . 

Volume III. of The IntematioBal 
Scientific Series. 

Practical Dietary for 
Families, Schools, and the La- 
bouring Classes. A New Edition. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price jf. 6tL 

Tubercular Consumption 
in its Early and Remediable 
Stashes. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

SMITH (Hubert). 

Tent Life with English 
Gipsies in Norway. With Five 
full-page Engravings and Thirty-one 
smaller Illustrations by Whymper 
and others, and Map of the Country 
showing Routes. Third Edition. 
Revised and Corrected. Post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2IX. 

Some Time in Ireland. 

A Recollection. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price js. 6d. 

Songs for Music. 

, By Four Friends. Square crown 
8vo. Cloth, price cr. 
Containing songs by Reginald A. 
Gattv, Stephen H. Gatty, Greville 
J. Chester, and Juliana Ewing. 



SPENCER (Herbert). 
The Study of Sociology. 

Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price $s. 

Volume V. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SPICER (H.). 

Otho's Death Wager. A 

Dark Page of History Illustrated. 
In Five Acts. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5ir. 

STEVENSON (Rev. W. P.). 

Hymns for the Church and. 
Home. Selected and Edited by the 
Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The most complete Hymn Book 
published. 

The Hymn Book con^sts of Three 
Parts:— I. For Public Worshio.— 
II. For Family and Private Worsnip. 
—III. ForChildien. 



» » 



^ Published in various fortHS ana 
PriceSy the^ latter ranging Jrtnn Zd. 
to 6s. Lists and full particulars 
will be furnished on ap^licaiioH to 
the Publishers. 

STEWART(Prof. Balfour), M.A., 
LL.D., F.R.S. 

On the Conservation of 
Energy. Third Edition. With 
Fourteen EngravingSr Crown 8vo. 



Cloth, price w. 

Volume VI. of 
Scientific Series. 



The International 



STONEHEVSTER (Agnes). 

Monacella : A Legend of 
North Wales. A Poem. ^:ap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price y. 6d. 

STRETTON (Hesba). Author of 
"Jessica's First Prayer." 

The Storm of Life. With 

•Ten Illustrations. Royal x6mo. 
Cloth, price is. 6d. 

The Crew of the Dolphin. 

Illustrated. Eighth Thousand. 
Royal i6mo. Cloth, price is. 6d. 

Cassy. Twenty-ninth Thou- 
sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price xs. 6d, 
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STRETTON (Hesba>-<<m/MM^</; 
The King's Servants. 

Thirty-fifth Thousand. With Eight 
illustrations. Royal i6mo. Cloth, 
price IS. 6d. 

Lost Gip. Forty-eighth Thou- 
.sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, price is. 6d. 

*#* Also a handsomely bound Edi- 
tion, with Tiuelve Illustrations^ 
price 2S. 6d. 

Michel Lorio'9 Cross. 

Strongly bound in blue cloth, gilt, 
price xs. 6d. 

Friends till Death, and 
other Stories. Strongly bound in 
blue cloth, gilt, price is. 6d. 

David Lloyd's Last Will. 
Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2S, 6d, 

The Wonderful Life. 

Ninth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price as. 6d. ■ 

Friends till Deatji. With 
Frontispiece. Fourteenth Thousand. 
Royal i6mo. Limp cloth, price 6d. 

Two Christmas Stories. 

With Frontispiece. Eleventh Thou- 
sand. Royal i6mo. Limp cloth, 
price 6d. 

Michel Lorio's Cross, and 

Lreft Alone ^ With Frontbpiece. 
Seventh Thousand. Royal z6mo. 
Limp cloth, price 6d. 

Old Transome. With 
Frontispiece. Ninth Thousand. 
Royal T6mo. Limp cloth, price 6d. 

V Taken from "The King's 
Servants." 

The Worth of a Baby» and 
how Apple -Tree Court was 
wron. With Frontispiece. Ninth 
Thousand. Royal x6mo. Limp 
cloth, price 6d. 

A Night and a Day. With 
Frontispiece. Sixth Thousand. Royal 
i6mo. Limp cloth, price 6d, 

Hester Morley's Promise. 

3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

The Doctor's Dilemma. 

vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 



STUMM (Lieut. Hugo), German 
Military Attach^ to the Khivan Ex- 
pedition. 

Russia's advance East- 
ward. Based on the Official Reports 
of. Translated by Capt. C. E. H. 
Vincent. With Map. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

SULLY (James), M.A. 
Sensation and Intuition. 

Demy Svo. Cloth, price los. 6d. 

Sunnyland Stories. 

By the Author of " Aunt Mary's Bran 
Pie." Illustrated, Small Svo. Cloth, 
price 3J. 6d. 

SYME (David). 
Outlines of an Industrial 

Science. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
6s. 

Tales of the Zenana. 

By the Author of " Pandurang 
Hari." 2 vols. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price ais. 

TAYLOR (Rev. J. W. A.), M.A, 

Poems. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 
price sx. 

TAYLOR (Sir H.). 

Edwin the Fair and Isaac 
Comnenus. A New Edition. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 

A Sicilian Summer and 
other Poems. A New Edition. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 

Philip Van Artevelde. A 

Dramatic Poem. A New Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price ss. 

TAYLOR (Col. Meadows), C.S.L, 
M.R.I.A. 

The Confessions of a Thug. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Tara : a Mahratta Tale. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price dr. 

TELPER(T. Buchan), F.R.G.S., 
Commander R.N. 

The Crimea and Trans- 
Caucasia. With numerous lUus- 
trations and Maps. 2 vols. Medium 
Svo. Cloth, price 36^. 
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TENNYSON (Alfred). 

Harold. A Drama, Ctown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

Queen Mary. A Drama. 
New Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price (a. 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 

Cabinet Edition. Ten Volumes. Each 
with Frontispiece. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2s. dd, each. 

Cabinbt Edition, zo vols. Com- 
plete in handsome Ornamental Case. 
Price 2&r. 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 

Author's Edition. Complete in Five 
Volumes. Post Bvo. Cloth gilt ; or 
half-morocco, Roxburgh style. 

Vol. I. Early Poems, and 

English Idylls. Price 6f. ; Rox- 
burgh, IS. td. 

Vol. II. Locksley Hall, 
Lucretius, and other Poems. 
Price 6f . ; Roxburgh, 7^ . 6</. 

Vol. III. The Idylls of 

the King {Compute). Price js. 6d.\ 
Roxburgh, 9; . 

Vol. IV. The Princess, 

and Maud. Price 6s.\ Roxburgh, 
•js. 6d, 

Vol. v. Enoch Arden, 
and In Memoriam. Price 6s. ; 
Roxburgh, yx. (>d, 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 

Original Editions. 

Poems. Small 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s, 

Maud, and other Poems. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

The Princess. Small 8vo. 

Cloth, price 3X. 6d. 



TENNYSON (Alfred), 

Original Editions. 

Idylls of the King. Small 
8yo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Idylls of the King. Com- 
plete. Small 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

The Holy Grail, and other 
Poems. Small 8vo. Cloth, price 
\s. 6d. 

Gareth and L3mette. Small 

8vo. Cloth, price 3*. . 

Enoch Arden, &c. Small 
8vo. Cloth, price 3^. 6d. 

Selections from the above 

Works. Super royal x6mo. Cloth, 
price 3J. 6d. Cloth gilt extra, price 4* 

Songs from the .above 

Works. Super royal i6mo. Cloth 
extra, price 3 j. 6d. 

In Memoriam. Small 8yo. 

Cloth, price 4J. 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 
The Illustrated Edition, i 

voL Large 8vo. Gilf extra, price 25?. 

Library Edition. In 6 vols. 

Demy 8vo. Cloth, price ic*. 6d. each. 

Pocket Volume Edition. 

II vols. In neat case, price 31*. 6d. 
Ditto, ditto. Extra cloth gilt, in case 
price 35J. 

Tennyson's Idylls of the 

King, and other Poems. Illustrated 
by Julia Margaret Cameron. 2 vols. 
Folio. Half-bound morocco, cloth 
sides, price £6 6s. each. 



THOMAS (Moy). 
A Fight for Life. 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
price 3X. 6d. 



With 
Cloth, 
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Thomasina. 



A Novel. 
Cloth. 



2 vols.. Crown 8va 



THOMPSON (Alice C). 
Preludes. A Volunle of 

Poems. Illttstrated by Elizabeth 
Thompson (Pamter of "The Roll 
Call "). 8vo. Cloth, price 7$. td, 

THOMPSON (Rev. A. S.). 

Home Words for Wan- 
derers. A Volume of Sermons. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6«. 

Thoughts in Verse. 

Small Crovm Svo. Cloth, price \s. 6d. 

THRING (Rev. Godfrey), B.A. 
Hymns and Sacred Lyrics. 

Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price y. 

TODD (Herbert), M.A. 

Arvan ; or, -The Story of the 
Sword. A Poem. Crown Sva Cloth, 
price fs. 6d. 

TODHUNTER (Dr. J.) 

Laurella ; and other Poems. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 6d. 

TRAHERNE (Mrs. A.). 

The Romantic Annals of 

a Naval Fam9y. A New and 

Cheaper ^ Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

TRAVERS (Mar.). 

The Spinsters of Blatch- 
ing^on. A Novel, a vols. Crown 
Sva Cloth. 

TREMENHEERE (Lieut.-Gen. 
C. W.) 

Missions in India : the 
System of Education in Government 
and Mission Schools contrasted. 
Demy Svo. Sewed^ price zs. 

TURNER (Rev. C. Tennyson). 

Sonnets, Lyrics, and Trans- 
lations. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
4s. 6d. 



TYNDALrL (John), LrL.D. , F. R. S. 

The Forms of Water in 
Clouds and Rivers, Ice and 
and Glaciers. With Twenty-five 
Illustrations. Sixth Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price w." 

Volume I. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

UMBRA OXONIENSIS. 

Results of the expostu- 
lation of the Right Honourable 
W. £. Gladstone, in their 
Relation to the Unity of Roman 
Catholicism. Large fcap. Svo.. Cloth, 
price 5«. 

UPTON (Richard D.), Capt. 
Newmarket and Arabia. 

An Examination of the Descent of 
Racers and Coursers. With Pedi- 
grees and Frontispiece. Post Svo. 
Cloth, price gs. 

VAMBERY (Prof. A.). 

Bokhara : Its History and 
Conquest. Second Edition. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price iSs. 

VAN BENEDEN (Mons.). 

Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. With S3 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume XIX. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

VANESSA. 

By the Author of "Thomasina" 
&c. A Novel. 2 vols. Second . 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth. 

VAUOHAN (Rev. C. J.), D.D. 

Words of Hope from the 
Pulpit of the Temple Church, 
Third Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

The Solidity of true Re- 
ligion, and other Sermons. Preached 
in London during the Election and 
Mission Week, February, 1S74. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3*. 6</. 



28 



A List of 



VAUOHAN (Rev. C. J.). D.D.— 
continued. 

Forget Thine own People. 

An Appeal for Missions. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price y. td. 

The Young Life equipping 
Itself For God's Service. Being 
Four Sermons Preached before the 
University of Cambrid^, in Novem- 
ber, zSra. Fourth Edition. Crovna 
8va Cloth, price y. 6d. 

VINCENT (Capt. C. E. H.). 

Elementary Military 
Geography. Reconnoitring, 

and Sketching. Compiled for 
Non - Commissioned Officers and 
Soldiers oi all Arms. Square 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price zs. 6a. 

Vizcaya ; or, Life in the Land 
of the Carlists at the Outbreak of' the 
Insurrection, with some Account of 
the Iron Mines and other Characteris- 
tics of the Country. With a Map and 
Eight Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price gs. 

VOQELr (Dr. Hermann). 

The Chemical effects of 
Light and Photography, in their 
application to Art, Science, and 
Industry. The translation thoroughly 
revised. With zoo Illustrations, in- 
cluding some beautiful si)ecimens of 
Photography. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5s. 

Volume Xy. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

VYNE^ (Lady Mary). 
Every day a 'Portion, 

Adapted from the Bible and the 
Prayer Book, for the Private Devo- 
. tions of those living in Widowhood. 
Collected and edited by Lady Mary 
Vyner. Square crown 8vo. Cloth 
extra, price ss. 

Waiting for Tidings. 

By the Author of " White and 
Black." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. CSoth. 



WARTENSLEBEN (Count H. 
von). 

The Operations of the 
South Army in January and 
Februaiy, 1871. Compiled from 
the Official War Documents of the 
Heaid-quarters of the Southern Army. 
Translated by Colonel C. H. von 
Wright With Maps. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Gen. von 
ManteufTel. Translated by Colonel 
C. H. von Wright. Uniform with 
the above. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 
9*' 

WAY (A.), M.A. 

The Odes of Horace Liter- 
ally Translated in Metre. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price as. 

WEDMORE (P.). 

Two Girls. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth. 

WELLS (Capt. John C), R.N. 

Spitzbergen — The Gate- 
way to the Polynia ; or, A Voyage 
to Spitzbersen. With numerous Il- 
lustrations by Whymper and others, 
and Map. New and Cheai>er Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

WETMORE(W. S.). 

Commercial Telegraphic 

Code. Second Edition. Post 4to. 
Boards, price 43;. 

What 'tis to Love. 

By the Author of ** Flora Adair," 
" The Value of Fosterstown. " 3 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

WHITAKER (Florence). 
Christy's Inheritance. A 

London Story. Illustrated. Royal 
x6mo. Cloth, price ts. 6d. 

WHITE (A. D.), LL.D. 
Warfare of Science* With 

Prefatory Note by Professor TyndaU. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price y. 6d. 
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WHITE (Capt. F. B. P.). 

The Substantive Seniority 
Army ^ist— Majors and Cap- 
tains. 8vo. ■ Sewed, price 2*. bd, 

WHITNEY (Prof. W. D.), of Yale 
College, New Haven. 

The Life and Growth of 

Language. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5J. Copyright 
Edition. 

Volume XVI. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

WHITTLE (J. L.), A.M. 

Catholicism and the Vati- 
can. With a Narrative of the Old 
Catholic Congress at Munich. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price \s. td. 

WICKHAM (Capt. E. H., R.A.) 
Influence of Firearms upon 

Tactics :^ Historical and Critical 
Investigations. By an Officer of 
Superior Rank (in the German 
Army). Translated by Captain E. 
H. Wickham, R.A. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price ^s. 6d. 

WILBERPORCE (H. W.). 

The Church and the Em- 
pires. Historical Periods. Pre- 
ceded by a Memoir of the Author 
by John Henry Newman, D.D. of 
the Oratory. With Portrait. Post 
Svo. Cloth, price loj. 6d. 

WILKINSON (T. L.). 
Short Lectures on the Land 

Laws. Delivered before the Work- 
injff Men's College. Crown Svo. 
Limp Cloth, price 2^. 

WILLIAMS (A. Lukyn). 
Famines in India; their 

Causes and Possible Prevention. 
The Essay for the Le Bas Prize, 1875. 
Demy Svo. Cloth, price sj. 

WILLIAMS (Rowland), D.D. 

Life and Letters of, with Ex- 
tracts from his Note-Books. Edited 
by Mrs. Rowland Williams. With 
a Photographic Portrait. 2 vols. 
Large post Svo. Cloth, price 24J. 



WILLIAMS (Rowland), D.D.- 
continued* 

The Psalms, Litanies, 
Counsels and Collects for De- 
vout Persons. Edited by his 
Widow. New and Popular Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

WILLGUGHBY (The Hon. 
Mrs.). 

On the North Wind — 
Thistledown. A Volume of Poems. 
Elegantly bound. Small crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 7* . j6</. 

WILSON (H. Schfitz). 

Studies and Romances. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d, 

WILSON (Lieut. -Col. C. T.X 

James the Second and the 
Duke of Berwick. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price I2J. 6d. 

WINTERBOTHAM (Rev. R.), 
M.A., B.Sc. 

Sermons and Expositions. 

Crown Svo. ^ Cloth, price 7s. 6d. 
WOINOVITS (Capt. I.). 
Austrian Cavalry Exercise. 

Translated by Captain W. S. Cooke. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 7J. 

WOOD (C. F.X 

A Yachting Cruise in the 
South Seas. With Six Photo- 
graphic Illustrations. Demy Svo. - 
Cloth, price 7^. 6d. 

WRIGHT (Rev. David), M.A. 

Man and Animals : A Ser- 
mon. Crown Svo. Stitched in 
wrapper, price xs. 

WRIGHT (Rev. David), M.A. 

Waiting for the Light, and 

other Sermons. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

WYLD(R. S.), F.R.S.E. 

The Physics and the Philo- 
sophy of the Senses ; or. The 
Mental and the Physical in their 
Mutual Relation. Illustrated by 
several Plates. Demy Svo. Cloth, 
price i6s. 
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English 

Crown 8vo. 



YONOE (C. D.X 

History of the 
Revolution of z688. 

Goth, price 6r. 

YORKE (Stephen). 

Cleveden. A Novel. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

YOUMANS (Eliza A). 

An Essay on the Culture 
of the Observinir Powers of 
Children, especially in connection 
with the Study of Botany. Bdited, 
with Notes and a Supplement, by 
Joseph Payne, F. CP., Author of 
Lecttuies on the Science and Art of 
Education," &c. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 3f . 6d. 



YOUMANS (Eliza K.)—coHtittued, 
First Book of Botany. 

Designed to Cultivate the Observing 
Powers of Children. With 300 En- 
graving New and Enlarged Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

YOUMANS (Edward L.), M.D. 
A Class Book of Chemistry. 

on the Basis of the New System. 
With 300 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5f. 

ZIMMERN (H.). 
Stories in Precious Stones. 

With Six Illustrations. Third Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price sr. 



December, 1876. 



NEW BOOKS NOW IN THE PRESS. 



THE HISTORY OF THE EVOLUTION OF MAN. 

By Professor E. Haeckel, Author of ** The History of Creation." Translated 
by Professor Van Rhyn. 2 vols., profusely illustrated. 

SERMONS. Third Series. By the Rev. Stopford A. Brooke, 

M.A., Chaplain in Ordinary to Her Majesty the Queen, and Minister at 
Bedford Chapel, Bloomsbiuy. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

INTERNATIONAL LAW OR RULES REGU- 
LATING THE INTERCOURSE OF STATES IN PEACE 
AND WAR. By H. W. Halleck, AM., Author of "Elements of 
Military Art and Science," "Mininr Laws of Spain and Mexico," &c. 
Edited, with copious Notes and Additions, by G. Shbrston Baker, 
Barxister-at-Law. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 3&f. 

HISTORY OF THE ORGANIZATION, EQUIPMENT, 
AND WAR SERVICES OF THE REGIMENT OF BENGAL 
ARTILLERY. Compiled from published Official Records, and various 
private Sources. By Francis W. Stubbs, Major Royal (I^te Bengal) 
Artillery. With numerous Maps and Illustrations. 2 vob. Demy 8vo. Cloth. 

GREENLAND AND ITS INHABITANTS. By the 

Chevalier Dr. Henry Rink, President of the Greenland Board of Trade. 
With sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the Eskimo, and a Map. Edited by 
Dr. Robert Brown. 



New Books now in the Press, 31 

TRAVELS IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF BRUCE IN 
ALGERIA AND TUNIS. Illustrated by Facsimiles of his Original 
Drawings. . By Lieut -Col. R. L. Playfair, H. B. M.'s Consul-General id 

Algeria. 

A BALOOCHEE GRAMMAR. By Capt. E. C. Mockler, 
. Assistant Political Agent on the Mekran Coast. Fcap. 8vo. 

NEW READINGS AND RENDERINGS OP SHAKE- 
SPEARJS'S TRAGEDIES. By H. H. Vaughan. DemySvo. Cloth. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL RECOLLECTIONS OF SIR 
JOHN BOWRING. Edited by his son, Lewin B. Bowring. One 
Vol. Demy 8vo. With a Steel Engraving after the Medallion by David. 

A TRIP TO CASHMERE AND LADAK. By Cowley 

Lambert, F.R.G.S. One Vol. Crown 8vo. Illustrated. 

A DISCOURSE ON TRUTH. By Richard Shute, M.A., 

Christ Church, Oxon. One Vol. Large crown 8vo. 

POEMS : MEDITATIVE AND LYRICAL. By Aubrey 

DB Vere. Large fcap. 8vo. 

PUDDINGS AND SWEETS, being Three Hundred and 
Sixty-Five Receipts approved by experience. Crown 8vo. price ij. 6</. 

TENNYSON. EXTRACTS FOR SCHOOLS AND 

RECITATIONS. In foolscap 8vo. 

THE SWEET SILVERY SAYINGS OF SHAKE- 
SPEARE ON THE SOFTER SEX. Compiled by an Old Soldier. 
, Crown 8vo. Cloth gilt extra. 

lONE. A Poem, in four Parts. By the Author of "Shadows 



nr*. A roem, m lour rarts. isw tne au 
of Coming Events." Foolscap 8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 



THE EPIC OF HADES. Parts I. and III. Completing the 
Work. By a New Writer. Foolscap 8vo. Cloth, price 3J. td. 

HEBE : A Tale. By Lieutenant M. H. G. Goldie. Foolscap 
Svo. Cloth. 



Henry S, King 6^ Ct?., London. 
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